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TO THE 


RIGHT HONOURABLE, 
My very good Lord , 


VYVEILLEAM 


Marquiſs and Earl of Hartford, 
Viſcount Beauchamp, and * 
Lord' Seymour. 


0s T hath been rhe cuStom of the moſs. 


3 knowins men, to dedicate their L+ 
? howrs to Perſons of that quality, from 


*oth protetFion and honor. Onr Na- 
>< ton hath not been 1nfruirfal of [uch, 
SZ2R with ſome difference of degrees , 

dS SP though ar preſiat wnder a cloud: 
And it cannor ve thought flartery. while 1 make my hamble 
addreſſe to your Lordſhip, my ambition enjoys the be$t ; ſunce 
You are not onely deſcended from Sceptred AnceFftors { from 
whoſe influence I may derive a modeſt ſecurity ) but endow- 


ed with thoſe abilities of Fudgment and Science, to kyow, + 


and place an exemplary value upon Dedications of this n.4- 
ture : fo I that may tak? up that of the famozs Lyrick in 
my juft application to your Lordſhip : 

A 2 Mxzce- 


whom with juſtice they mi gh expclt 


p 


£5 The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Mzcenas atavis edite Regibus, 

O &przlidium, & dulce decus meum. . . 
And that it might not be thought a ſtain to ſo great a Pa- 
tron, I have preſumed (which ts the ſecond part of my bold 


Unaertaking) to wait on your Honour with no leſſe then 


' » the Prince of Datine Poets ; though tn relation to my ſelf, 


T call it but the ſhadow,and cold reſemblance of Virgil. And 
although this Traxſlation ( for its hard to render weight for 
we: oht aud meaſure for meaſure ) may reliſh more of Thrace 
the Greece, having been bred in phlegmarick_Regions, and 
aming people returning to their ancient barbarity : And 
that 0:.r Engliſh Woell may ſeem but an unworthy habit for 
that Muſe, which from her conception was adorn'd with all 
the go/dl and Spoyls of Ttalie, tþe moſt glorious Miſtreſſe of 
the World: Yet if your Lordſhip ſhall be pleaſed to ſmile up- 
on the dreſſe ſhee now wears, it may live to be received (when 
time ſhall ripen more ornament of Sculpture and Annetati- 
ons ) with none of the meaneſt attempts of this nature ; And 
the Tranſlator, though unworthy, encouraged by Tour gra- 
cions acceptunce, ſhall moſt gratefully acknowledg himſelf 


(My Lord) 


The moſt humble Honourer 
of Your Name, 


and VERTUE, 


Joun OciLsBr. 
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BUCOLICKS. 


The rt ECLOG. 


FITIARUSE 


TN The ARGUMENT. 

| Sad Melibzus, baniſhed, declares 

, T hoſe miſeries attend on Civil Warrs : 
But happy Tityrus, the ſafe defence 
People enjoy under a ſetled Prince. 


TITYRUS. MEL1TBAUus. 


AMelibens. 
Þ#Þ FÞN(der the ſpreading Beech,at eaſe from cares, 
B- u p 4 Thou (T:t*r«5)playſt on ſlender reeds foft airs : 
$4 We muſt our Land, and pleaſant fields forſake, 
Our Country fiy : thou in cool ſhades doſt make 
j The Woods fair eAm.ryl:s to reſound. 
ly T it yrus. 
This uu from God we { Melibens ) found, 
| (Forheſhalleverbemy God;) aſoft _ 
Lamb from our folds ſhall bathe his Altars oft : 
1 He grants my herds to range, and what I will 
i (Thou ſeeſt)I play upon a rural quil. af 
| Melibens. | 
| 


T envie not, but wonder th' art ſo bleſs'd, 


Since all with Sequeſtrations are oppreſs'd. 
#3 5 Lo! 


>  __ Thetirſt Folog. : 

+ Lo!! Tundon, away my Goats muſt drive, 

t. And ſcarce I lead, O T ty, this alive ; 

\ For*mongſt chick hazels th* hope of all my flock, 
Yeaning, the left (ah !) on a naked rock, 
Ofrthis miſchance (had we not ſenſeleſs been) 

By chunder-ſtrucken Okes Thad fore-ſeen, 
And on the hollow Elm by th* ominous Crow. 
But who this God may be, pray let us know. 

T ityrus. 
That City they call Rowe, I did account 

. (Fondly) like this of ours, where Swains are wont 

| Yeerly with care to wean their tender lambs: 

” Sol conceivd w—_ equall to their Dams, 

And judg'd that Kids were as their Mothers tall ; 

So #:'d 1 great rhings to compare with (mall. 

But ſhe * ain other Cities lifts her head, 

As ore the ſhrubs the lofty Cedars ſpread. 

| Aelibers. 

+ What to ſee Rowe did fo thy journey haſte ? 


T ityrus. 


Freedom : which lookd on me, though mean, at laſt, 


When firſt my downy chin the razor ſhav'd : 

She look'd at laſt, and with her ſmile ſhe ſay d. 

When me firſt 2 Amary/ss did poſſeſs, | 

And Galatea left ; for (Fl confeſs) 

Whileſt me that Ga/area did enjoy, 

My freedom loſt, no ſtock I did imploy. 

Althovgh my folds then many off rings ſpar'd, 

And for th* ingratefull City I prepar'd 

The richeſt cheeſe I could, yet never brought 

My right hand home again with money fraught. 
AMclibens. 

1 moſe why Amary/i;s Gods implor'd, 

For whom ſhe keeps her tree with apples ſtord. 


Me 3s 3 WOE, POE” 


* Tityrin 
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| "The firſt clog 
Tityrus was abſent, *Tityrus, the Pines, 
For thee the Fountains call,and tender Vines. 


T ityrus. | 
What ſhould ] do? ales I muſt not leave, 
Nor could elſewhere Gods ſo propitious have. 
And here that ſhepherd firſt I ſaw, for whom 
Twice fix dayes annually our altars fume: 
He anſwering firſt my ſuit, faid, Shepherds, now 
Your cattell feed, and let your oxen plow. 

HAelthens. 
O happy man ! ſince large enough for thee 
Thon fields enjoy'ſt, though all thy paſtures be 
With ſtones, wk plaſhy fenns, and ruſhes ſpread. 
Not thy big females, in ſtrange commons fed, 
Shall ſuffer, nor ſick cattell taint their blouds. 
O happy man | here by the well-known flouds, 
And ſacred fountains, thou freſh air ſhalt take; 
Then quick-ſets, which our neighbouring limits make, 
Whoſe fallow flower Hy+/eaz Bees invade, 
Oft with ſoft murmurs ſhall to ſleep perſwade. 
Then ſhall the Woodman under high rocks chant ; 
Nor thy delight, ſad Stock-doves, ſhalt thou want, 
Nor Turtles ceaſe to grone from elmy bows. 

T ityrus. 

In empty skies firſt nimble Dear ſhall browſe, 
The Ocean leave his naked fiſh on ſhore, 
The confines wandred of both Lands before, 
Parthians drink Arar, Germans T ysris tafte, 
Thay his Idza ſhall forſake our breaft. 

AMelibers. 
But we muſt go to thirſtie Lybi4a» Realms, 
To Scythia, or Oaxes chalkie ſtreams, 
And, from the world-divided, Britany. 


Shall ever I again my Country ſee, 
A 4 And 


bB . The firſt clog 

F And my poor houſe which I with turf did rear, 

' My Seats admiring after many a year? op 

| Shall th* impious Souldier have theſ&new plow'd fields? 

| Barbarians reap this corn 2 What diſcord yeelds, 

© See wretched Citizens | See for whom we plow, 

+ Set Pears, ePbens, and plant Vine-yards now ! 

- Fare-wel, my Goats ; fare-wel, once happy flock, 

\ ], ſtretch'd on verdant banks, you of a rock 

No more ſhall ſee hang on the ſhrubby top ; 

Nor Verſes ſing, nor fed by me, to crop 

- Sharp Sallows, and the ſpreading Cythi/z. 4 
T utyrus. | oy 

But here, this night, you. may repoſe with us 

|  Inthis green Bow'r : Here are ripe Apples, we 

\. Soft Cheſnuts have, and ſtore of cruds there be : 

' The Villages do ſmoke, and from the tall 

Mountains, far off, now larger ſhadows fall, A 


The ſecond E CLOG. 


ef LEXIS. 


The ARGUMENT. 
Coridon moans how learned men are bent 
To honogr thoſe of place and high deſcent : 
But often they like to Alexis prove, 
And. nothing but diſdain return for love 


Oor (ridonfor fair Alexis burns, 

Joy of his Lord ; nor hopes for love returns. | 
But yet he daily came, where a cool ſhade E--4 
The ſpreading tops of the tall Beeches.made : , | | 

An 


The ſecond Eclog;” x, * 


© Andthere intheſe unpoliſh'd lines alone, 

In vain, to Woods and Mountains makes his moan. 
Cruel eAtex:is doth my Verſe diſdain, 

And withourt pity me with ſcorn hatlilain. 

The cattel now in cooling ſhades abide, - 

And the green Lizards in the buſhes hide ; 

And Theſtyl:s, for Reapers, tyr'd with heat, 

With ſtrong herbs Betony doth and Garlick beat : 

Whileſt I am ſeeking where thou maiſt be found, 

Amongſt the ſhrubs hoarce Graſhoppers reſound. 

Were it not better that I ſhould have born 

Proud Amaryl/zs wrath and haughty ſcorn ? 

Were it not better for 2Zenalcas ſmart, 01 

Though he is brown, and thou ſo beauteous art > 

Sweet youth, in beauty not ſuch truſt repoſe 

White bloſſoms fall, when Black-berries are choſe. 

Scorn'd me, Alex: not deſires to know, + 

How rich in flocks, and how my patls ore-flow : 

My thouſand Lambs $:ci/;2» mountains haunt, 

Summer nor Winter new milk do I want. 

- I (ing thoſe notes which once Amphyor did, 

Calling his Herds to Aracynthns Mead : 

Nor am I ſo deform'd; late I beheld 

My ſelf in the calm ſea, with winds unſwell'd ; 

And wert thou Judg, I ſhould not Daphnis fear, 

If any ſhadow true reſemblance bear. 

O that with me thou in theſe homely parts 

And humble cotes would'ſt ſtay,and ſhoot ſwift Harts ! 

* There with a green wand drive the flocks of Goats, 

Then in.the Grove wee'l imitate Paz's notes. 

Pan taught us joyn firſt many quils with wax, 

Pan minds our Sheep, and Maſters of the flocks, 

Nor ſhalt thou e're repent this Pipe to uſe, _ 

For which 4Amynras nothing would refuſe. | 

Compoſed 


o 


6 _ 'TheſecondEclog.” 

| ,Compoſed with ſeven differing reeds I have 

' A pipe, which onte to me Dametas gave, 

And dying, faid, This thee now ſecond knows ; 

At which Amyntaes, fond, his envie ſhows. 

{ Beſides, two Kids I have, I lately found 

| Asthey were ſtraying in a dangerous Srovnd ; 

' - Their skins with white already dapled be, 

' Two Yewsthey ſuck : theſe I preſerve for thee : 

' Which Theſty/s would fain have got, and ſhall, 

| Since you our preſents not regard at all. 

| Sweet youth, draw neer : for thee whole baskets full 
{ The beauteous Nymphs of unſtain'd Lillies cull : 

For thee fair Nais gathers Violets, 

Tulips Narcifſus, and ſweet Poppy gets, 

| Bloſſoms of Annis joyns, hath intermix'd 

Caſlia, with other pleaſant flow'rs betwixt ; 

Sofe Cowllips with bright Marigolds are deck't : 

T ſhall the tender wooll-skin'd Peach ſeleR, 

And Cheſnuts, which my Amarylzs lov'd: 

Ripe Plums T1! add, this fruit ſhall be approv'd. 

And you, O Laurels, cull ; thou Mirtle, next, 
Becauſe, fo plac'd, your ſmell is beſt commix'd. 
Coridor's rude, nor doth Alexzs | 494g 

His gifts, nor to thee gives 7olas place. 

What wouldſt thou, wretch ! I have let rempe$ts ſpoyl 
My flowrs, and boars my cryſtal fountains ſoyl. 

© Whom fly'ſt thou, fond ? The Gods have dwelt in bowr$® 
So Paris liv'd : Let Pallas keep her towrs : 

But let cool Groves*bove all things pleaſe «s beſt. 
Stern Lions, Wolves ; Wolves havethe Goat in queſt, 
The wanton Goat freſh Cythi/#s invites, 

Thou me ; Each one purſues his own delights. 

Behold, they now nnyoak the weary Steer, 


And the Sun ſetting, larger ſhades appear : T 
| Sti 


UMI 


SS rr” =" 


The ſec! 4 Eclos.” 
Still Love burns me : Is there no mean in Love? 
Ah Coridox ! what madneſs doth thee move ? 
On the green Elm hangs my half-pruned Vine. 
But rather now ſome needfull task deſigne, 
Prepare ſoft twigs, the limber Bul-ruſh winde : 
And if Alex ſcorn, ſome other finde. 


The third ECLOG. 


PALSEMON. 


The ARGUMENT. 
Theſe Swains preſent, how Vertue and the Arts 
Still emulation breed in men of parts. 
But grave Palzmon doth their paſſions calm, 
Both praifing, yet to neither gives the Palm. 


ME NALCAS. DAMETAS. PALAMON, 
CHMenxalcas. 


| Re theſe ( Dameras) Melibers ſheep > 1 
Dametas. * 
Noe eZgor's, e Egon gave them me to keep. : 


Aenalcas. ' 
Still hapleſs flocks ! whileſt that Neera he 
Courts and ſuſpeds, ſhe more affeReth me. 
For twice this ſtranger hourly drains the Dams, 
Robbing the Ews of ſtrength, of milk the Lambs. 

Dameras. 

Henceforth ſuch crimes more ſparingly objea:. 
We know what you did, if we would deteR, 
And how the hee-Goats (vex'd) look'd on the while ; 
And in what place: but th* eafie Nymphs did ſmile. 
AMenalcas. 


; ; _ Menalcas. 
* Sure, *Twas when I in Mcor's ground was took, 


Pruning his Vines with an unwelcom hook. m1 


| | Dametas. 
Or when you Daphnis Bow and Arrows brake 
' Attheold Beech, which thou ſoill didſt take 
' . To ſee beſtow'd upon the Boy from thee. 
For couldſt thou not do miſchief, thou wouldſt die. 
EL Aenalcas. 
- Whatwillnot Maſters, when the Servants dare 
| Soboldattempts as theſe > When thou didſt ſnare 
Poor Damor*s Goat, vile Swain, did I not mark, 
Though all the while at thee his Dog did bark ? 
And when I cry'd, Hold thief, where doth he ruſh > 
Swain, count to Goats, thou skulk'ſt behind a buſh. 
. Dameta. 

Vanquiſh'd in ſinging, why ſhould he refuſe 
' To pay the Goat, won by my Pipe and Muſe ! 

That Bo (if you muſt know) was mine, no leſſe 
Damon, who could not pay it, did confeſle. 
: CHMenalcas. 
- Thou him in ſinging? Hadfſt thou ever yet 
" A pipe with wax conjoyn'd 2 didſt thou not ſit 
In high-wayes, thou lewd Piper, and there uſe 
On hiſſing quils to ſpoil a vvretched Muſe ? 

Dametas. 
The skil that either hath, let us now try : 
T'll lay this Heifer (leſt thou ſhould'ſt deny, 
Twice ſhe to milking comes, and at her teats 
Two Calves ſhe feeds.) Then fay, vvhat are thy beats ? 


CHMenalcas. 


* I darenot from my flock a vvager lay ; 
I have a Sire and Step-dame, twice a day 


Both 


—_ 
[] 
g% 


pan} hn, yp Foy wood 


The third Eclog. Y 
Both tell the Sheep, the Goats another counts. | 
What you ſhall grant thy Heifer far furmounts: | ' 
(Since thou art pleas'd to rant) Beech Cups I will-- . 
. Stake down, carv'd by divine Alcymidons skill : _ 
On which vvith aſmooth turn ſoft Vines he ſhapes, '- / 
And vvith pale Ivie cloathes the ſpreading Grapes: 
Amidſt two Signes, Conou-— (vvho's th* other then 2) 
He vvith his Art deſcribes Earth's Globe to men; ' 
What time the Plow-rfien and the Reapers have : 
Which yet my lips ne*r touch'd, but clean I fave. 
Dametas. © 
Alſo for us two Cups eAlcymidon made 
The handles round, vwith ſoft Acanrhw laid, 
Orpheus amidft, and following vvoods they have: 
Which yet my lips ne'r touch'd, but clean I fave. 
Bur if that vvel my Heifer thou doſt vveigh, 
In thy Cups praiſe ſo much thou vvouldſt nor ſay. . 
Aenalcas. i:3 
Thou ſhalr not ſcape : I'll meet vwhere thou dart pleaſe, 
Call vvhen you vvill. Let him be Judge of theſe , 
That next vve meet ; Palemos ſee before. 
Ill make thee chat thou ne*r ſhale challenge more. 


Dametas. 


Say vvhat thou haſt: in me is no delay, 
Nor ſhun I any. Friend Palemor, ſtay ; 
No trifle's laid, thy belt attention it. 


Palemon. 
Begin, ſince now on the foft graſle vve ſit : 
Now every field, all trees now fruitful are; 
Now flouriſh Groves, the ſeaſon is moſt fair, 
Dametas firſt, Menalcas next rehearſe, 


For ſtil the Muſes love alternate Verſe, | 
bs | | Dametas, 


| 20 The third Eclog. 


hier a wetd 
With 7ove begin : Allthings are full of Zove, 
He evo tieids, and "+ mers beg 
7 : CHMenalcas. 
And Phabxs me: and1I have for him ſtill : 
His own Bay, and fweet bluſhing Daffadill. WY | 
1387.5 Damet 4s. 
Light Gatatea me with frait would win, 
Then flyes toth' willows : but would firſt be ſeen. 
SD AMenalcas. 
My flame Amyntas courts me oft alone, 
Nor to our dogs is Delia better known. | 
| Dametas. . 
Gifts for my Love I have, and by my fearch 
I know the place where ber ſwift Pigeons perch. 
# Menalcas. 
Such as Thad, choice Apples half a:ſcore 
The youth I ſent, to morrow Fil ſend more. 
TT 26 (OL IOR |  Dametas. 
"What Galaea oft to us did fay, 
; + You windes apart tmto the Gods convey. 
pI oy . | CMenalcas. | 
That thou not ſcorn'ſt me, Am I hbetter yet; | 
If whileſt thou huntſt wild Boars, I keep the net ? 
Dametas. | 
Phyllis, Tolas ſend, my birth-day *tis : 
Thy ſelf come, when for fruit I facrifice. 
Henalcas. 
Her I lov'd beſt, for tears (ſhe parting) ſhed. 
And long Fare-wel, Fare-wel 1o/a: ſaid. 
Dametas. 


Stern Wolves the Stalls;winds rrees, ripe fruit the ſhowrs, : 
Me Amaryls ruiczes if ſhe lowrs. I 


Atenalcas, 


The third Eclog. 
AAenalcas. 
Soft dew the Corn, low ſhrubs the Kids, 
Small Sa/llow Goats, but Me Amyntas feeds. 
Dametas. 
Pollio, though ſhe be ruſtick, loves our Muſe : 
A Calf, you Muſes, for your reader chuſe. 
| CMenalcas. 
Pollio rare Verſes makes, a Bull be fed WI 
That ſtrikes wich horns, with feer the ſand doth ſpread. 
Dametas. 
To joyes like thine, who loves thee Polt5o, come z 
| For him flows honey, thorns bear Amomns. 
AAenalcas. 
| Who hatesnot Bavims, may love Mevixc notes ; 
The ſame may Foxes joyn, and milk hee-Goats. 
Dametas. | 
Fly, who cull Flow'rs, and earth-born Strawberries, 
For in the grats a cold Snake hidden lies. 
Menalcas. 
Drive not your Sheep too far, nor banks draw nigh, 
For now the Ram himſelf his fleece did drie. 
| Dametas. 
| Thy fed Kids, T5tyrws, from the river bring, 
And when *tis time, I'll waſh them in the Spring. 
Menalcas. 
Lead home the Ews, leaſt heat the milk detain, 
And you, as lately, preſs the teat in vain. 
Dametas. 
How poor my Bull is in a fertil field ? 
One Love the Herd and the herds Lord hath kil'd. 
Menalcas. 
, Sure love is not the cauſe : How lean they ſhow ! 
Nor what eye witch'd my tender Lambs I know- 
Un 30 | Dametas. 


d., 


a . 


E x -- The third Eclog; 


3 | Dametas. 
- Say (and my great Apo/'o be) what ſhore 
' The Skie extends three fathoms, and no more. 
|  MAepalcas. 
Say in what Land themmames of Princes fſigne +, 
The ſpringing flowers, Ind Phylis ſhall be thine. 
Palemon.” | 
"Tis not in us this difference to compoſe : "- 
- You both' deſerve the praiſe, and each, who knows FM 
Or fears ſweet love, or hath the bitter try'd. | [ 
Swains {hut your Springs, the Meads are fatisfi'd. Fo 


Sadbde of 


% 

\ 

\ 
Q 


. The fourth E C L OG. 


POLLIO. 


The. AR GUME NT. 
Here Sibil * apply'd to Pollio's ſor, 
Her Propheſies his Genethliacon :;\ 
But Chriſts birth he by happy errour ſings, _... 
The Prince of Poets erowns the King of Kings, 


, per Muſes, fing we one note higher, 
All like not Tam'risk'nor the humble Brier : Be 
If Woods we ſing, Woods worthy Conſuls be. 
times are come, Cxumea's Propheſie, 
And times great Order now again is born. 
The Maid returns, Saternian Realms return: \\ 
- Nowfrom high Heaven ſprings a new Progenie, | 
* - Toth Infant, chaſte Zucina, favouring be, be 
 Whoending iron ages, through all Lands 
Shall golden plant : Thy Phabu« now commands, -*/ 
Thou childe being Conſul, Polo ſhall poſſeſs -* 
This fame of th* Age, great Months themſelves addreſs : 


The fomrth 'Eclog, © 
Ifdvy prints of ourold vice remain'd, | 
By they*r void, and fear ſhall leave the Land? 

He a Gods life ſhall take, with Gods ſhall ſee 
, Mix» Heroes, and himſelf their obie& be. 
Rule with paternal power th' appenſed earth, 


Which ſhall to thee (Fiveer childe )undreſt, bring forth 


Berries,wild Ivie,and ſhall pay firſt fruits 
Of mix'd Acanthas,with Eg yptian roots. 


The Goats themſelves ſhall home full udders beae; > 


Nor ſhall the herds the mighty Lyons fear. 
Flowrs ſhall thry cradle ſprout, the Serpent ſhall 
And the deceitfull herb of venome fall : 

In each place Roſes of Aſſyria grow. 

As ſoon as thou the Heroes fame ſhalt know, 
And thy Sires ads, vertue thy ſelf attain, 

The fields ſhall mellow wax with golden grain : 
The bluſhing Grape ſhall hang on thorns unſer 
And boyſtrous Oke with dewy hony ſweat. 
Some ſteps of ancient fraud ſhall yet be found, 
Thetis to tempt with ſhips, and to ſurround - 
Cities with walls, bids earth in furrows tear. 

A ſecond T yphzs, a new eArgo bear. . 
*ehoice Heroes - and another Warr, imploy 
Again a great Achilles ſent to T ro 


he Saylor ſhall forſake the Ocean ; 

ior navigable Pines ſhall traffick Ware ; 
nt. each part of the world ſhall all things bear ; 

Wan! feet. harrows, nor the Vine the hook, 
or ſhall his Steers the ruſtick tiller yoak : 

Nor Wool with various colours ſhall deceive, 

Bur in the meadows Rams ſhall skarlet have. 

And changing, ſomtinies golden fleeces wear, 

And feeding Lambs ſhall gative Purple bear, 

| B 


Ee when full yeers ſhall make (4 perfeA man, _ 


% 
. 
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T4 The fourth Echo, | © 
[The Fates conſpiring with eternall doom EO EY | 
Said to their Spindle, Let fuch ages come. | 
"Attempt great honours, for che time draws near, | 
'Dear race of Gods, great ſtock of Jupiter. | 
Behold | the world ſhikes on its rous axe, | | 
'See,earth and heavens immenſe and th* Ocean trad, 
How all things at ch* approaching*age rejoyce ! » 
Oh that my life would laſt fo long, and voyce, 

As would ſuffice thy a&ions to rehearſe: 

'Not Orphess then ſhall vanquiſh me in Verſe, 

' Nor Z:nxs, though their parents preſent be; 
Phebas got this, and that Calzope. 

Should Pa» with me ſtrive, by Arcadia's doom, 

' Although a God, Pan ſhould be overcome. 


Bepin ſweet childe, with finiles thy mother know, Bu 
* Who ten long months did with thy burthen go. 
; Sweet childe begin, cheer'd by no parents look, . 
To's board no God, Cr her bed no goodeſle took. 1 
| The fifth ECLOG. 

| = 
- DAPHNIS. | | S, 

ThE ARGUMENT. | | 
Poor Swains mourn Czſars loſſe, husbandmen may  D 
At Princes Obſequies their ſorrow pay ; | s Tt 
And it concerns them,when the death o Kings . W 
Oft murtains, rats, and mighty famine brings. = 
| f 
ME NALCAS.. Mopsus. No 
HMenalcas. Thi 
4 we not, Mopſws, (both being skilful met, i No 
Thou on ſmall Pipes to play, I verſe repeat ) -- 


Here : (Da 


The fifth Eclos, 15 
Here amongſt Bims commirx'd with hazels ſit > : 
. Mopſns. 
Thou eldeſt art, whom me © obey is fic. 
| Whether to trembling ſhades light Zephyrs wave 
{ We goe, or take fome Grot ; See, how yon Cave 
Harth fron wilde ſpreading Vines a Canopie ! 
Menalcas. | 
In our hills only Amintas ſtrives with thee. / 
| Mopſus. 
What if © excell Phebas in ſong he aimes? 
_ A 
Say, Mopſms, if t aſt, or Phyllis flames, 
Or pus praiſe, or Codrns AA work : 
And Tityrus ſhall thy feeding Kids keep in. 
Ple trie thoſe ſtrains on the green Beech I wrote, 
And with alternate change did warbling note. 
Then boldly bid Amyntas ſtrive with me. 


MMenalcas. 
As the bright O/:ve ſtains the Sallow tree, 
As bluſhing Roſes humble Lavender, 
So thee before Amyntas we prefer. 


| Aopſms. - 
! Dear Swain, no more, here is the Caves deſcent 
{ TheNymphs loſt Daphnis funerall did lament, 
Witneſs you Hazels, Nymphs, and purling Streams ; 
When the ſad mother rais'd the mangled limbs 
Of her dear ſon, Gods,Stars, ſhe cruel calls. 
Not any then, oh Daphn#s | from their ſtalls 
The Cattell drove to cooling Springs, the flood 
; No herd did taſte, nor acid ſweet graſs for food, 
* Rough hils, and Groves with echoes did refound 
: (Daphnis)thy death, and Lybian Low gron'de : 
| "8 | 


Daphnis 
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 Daphnis Armenian Tygers firſt conjoyn'd 
* In's Chariot, and to Bacchz rites defignd, 
* Did trembling Spears with gentle leaves combine. 
- As Vinesthe woods adorn, as Grapes the Vane, . 
| As Bulls the herds, as Corn the fercill field , 
| Thou thine didſt grace : when thou to Fates didſt yeeld, 
| Both Pates and Apolo left our Plain. 
| In furrows where we oft ſow'd largeſt grain, 
Sad Darnell, and wild Oats o'reſpread : and where 
, Purple Narciſſas and foft Violets were, 
The Thiſtle and rough pricking Brambles ſpring. 
Swains ſtrew freſh boughs,ſhades to your Fountains bring, 
Such bonors Daphn# for himſelf did doom. 
His Monument rear, and this write on his Tombe; 
IT Daphnis known in woods unto the Shie, 
Kept a fair Flock,, and .yet more fair was I. 
CMenalcas. | 
O divine Poet ! ſuch thy Verſe tp mie, 
As to the tir'd, in graſs ſweet ſlumbers be, 
Cool ſtreams in heat the thirſty fo rejoyce. | 
Thou, both the Pipe Jo'ſt match,and Maſters voyce ; 
O happie Swain ! thou ſhalt his ſecond be, 
Our ſong what ere it is, I ſhall to thee 
Begin, and to the Stars thy Dzphnzs bear - 
Daphnis lov'd us,Daphnzs to th' Stars wee'll rear. 
Lopſas. 
What gift more welcome unto us? the Swain 
Was worthy to be ſung, and every ſtrain 
Stimichon lately did to us approve. 
| Menaleas. 
Fair Daphnis; wonders at ſtrange courts above, 
Who Clouds, and Stars beneath his feet beheld. 
Joy raviſh'd. Pa, the woods, and every held, 
The Shepherds, and the , Yirgin Dryades. 
No Wolt laid wait forflieep, no nets to ſciſe By 
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By craft the Dear ; 700d Daphn1s peace dil love. 
The unſhorn hills glad Echoes' raife above 

The higheſt Stars, Rocks in a cheerfull Ode, 

And ſhrubs 1Zenalcas found, The God,the God. 
Be good and bleſt to thine ; four Altars ſee, 

For Dgphnzs two, and Pheb#5two tor thee ! 

Two Bowls with new Milk frothing yeerly we, 
And with the fat of Olives, two decree, 

Rejoycing feaſts with plenteous Bacchz made, 

If cold, with luſtie fire, if hor, in ſhade, 

Arviſcan Wine, brisk Nettar I ſhall bring. 

To me Dametas ſhall, and egos (ing, 

And Satyre like Alpheſbeus Dance. 

Theſe.ſhall be ever thine ; and when w* advance 
Our rites to Nymphs, tields purge with th* annuall rite, 
WhiPſt Boars on hils, whilſt Fiſh in ſtreams delighr, 
Graſhoppers dew, and Thyme the Bees repaſt, 
So long thy honor, name, and praiſe ſhall laſt. 
As Swains to Bacchus, and to Ceres pay 

Their yeerly vowes, ſo they to thee ſhall pray. 
Alopfrs. 


' Now for ſuch Verſe, what preſent ſhall I finde ? 


Not murmurs of th*approaching Southern winde, 

Nor ſhores more pleaſe me, which the waves aſſail ; 

Nor rivers gliding through a ſtonie vale. 

Aenalcas. 

This ſlender Pipe we give, our love returns, 

This Corydon for fair Alexis burns. 

To this I ſung, Theſe MMeliheus ſheep ? 
HMopſus. 

Take thou this hook which hardly I could keep, 

From dear Antigines who well deſerv'd, 

With Knots and Braſs ( Hemnalcas) neatly cary'd. 
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SILENUS. 


| h The ARGUMENT, 
Thoſe Sefts which promiſe ſenſnall delights, 
Sooneſt infett, and gain moſt Profelytes ; 
But oft thoſe Tenets which are held divine, 
Riſe from full bellies, and beads charg*d with 


Pu our Thalia plaid Sicilian ſtrains 

| In Verſe, nor ſhe to dwell in woods diſdains. 
When Kings, and War I ſung, Apo4o, thus 

| Nipping my ear, advis'd : O Tytyras, 

Shepherds tho 

Now I forthee ( O Yarzs, and thy praiſe 

Others ſhall ſtrive to ſing, and wars rehearſe ) 

On ſlender Reeds ſhall tune an humble verſe. 

' I chantnot things unbid ; if ſtruck with love 

| Any ſhall args. Shrubs, and every Grove 
Shall ſing thee Yarws ; what can more ingage 

Phebus, then thy name on the title page ? 

Say Muſes; Chromss and Mna(y/us too 

Strech'd in a Cave, ſleeping Ss/enus view 


Far off, faln from his head his garland lies; 


e£ gle the faireſt Nymph. This fraud he ſpies, 
Whuil'ſts ſhe with Mulberies his Temples dies, 


| Ona worn handle, his great bottle hung. —-- . 

' They went ( for when the old man ſhould have ſung, 
He mock'd their hopes) and with's own Chaplets bound. 
With them joyn'd e/£g/e, whom ſhee timerous found, 


CE" 


Wine, 


uld feed their flocks, and tune ſoft layes. 


-, With laſt _ Bacchus fweld ( his uſual! guiſe ) 
n 


And 


Re CEE 


| The” ſext Eclog. | _ 
And ſmiling ſaid, Why binde you me? let go; 
It-is enough that you have ſeen me ſo: 
My promis'd Verſes take, they now are done; 

' Her otherwiſe I'll pleaſe : Then thus begun. 


Then thou mighr'ſt ſee wilde beaſts, and Fauns advance, 
Sporting in troops, and the tall Okes to dance. 

Nor ſoin Phebus joys Parnaſſus ſpire, 

Iſmare nor Rodope Orphens ſo» admire. 

For he ſung how colleRed ſeeds did come 

Of Earth, Air, Sea, through the huge vacunm, 
And liquid fire: how all things firſt commenc'd 
From theſe, and the worlds tender Orbe condens'd: 
Then Earth grew hard; and Nerexs did exclude, 
And by degrees the forms of things indu'd. 

That a new Sun did ſhine, the Lands admire; +... 
And thatſhowers fall from Clouds now mounted higher : 
When firſt the ſprouting woods began © appear, | 
And beaſts in unknown hills graz'd here and there; 
Next S$4atarm's reign, and ſtones that Pyrrha flung, 
( aucaſus fowl, Promethens theft, he ſung : 

' Adds Hylas loſt, where Sailors neerthe Spring 

Call Hylas, Hylas, till the ſhores did ring. 

And with a white Buls love did pleaſe the Queen 
Paſiphae, happie, if no herds had been. 

Unhappy maid, why didſt to madneſs yeeld > 

And Prerides launs, with fained lowings fifd ; 

Yet ſuch foul luſt, not any of the herd a 
Purſu'd,although their necks the yoak had fear'd, 
And oft had horns ſought in their tender brow. 
Unhappie maid, in woods thou wander'ſt now, 

His ſnowie (ide upon ſoft Daffadils laid, 

Chewing the Cud, under an Oken ſhade : 
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* Or Courts ſome other in the ample Drove * | 
*Shut Nymphs, D:#2an Nymphs, ſhut cloſe your Grove, 
"If any tradts, as he ſhall wandring paſſe,, , _ +7, - '* 
| By chance we find, ortook with-verdant graſs, | 
| Or following cattel, other Heifers call, 
And they intice him to Gortina's Stall. | 
| Next, her pleas'd with Heſperias fruit he ſhews: 

| Then Phaetor's Siſters did with moſle jncloſe. © : 
Tall Alders, raiſed from the ground :: And ſings ' © 
| Of Gallus wandring by Permeſſian Springs; + 
How him a Muſe led to th' Aonian top ; 
And how to th? man, Phebas whole: Quire ſtood up. 
Jn divine Verſe how: Lins theſe expreſt, - 

” His hair with lowrs and bitter Apium dreſt. 

| Theſe Pipes the Muſes give thee, take, behold ! 

' Theſe ancient Hefivds were ; with which he could 

| Singing, wild Aſhes from the Mountains move: 

| With: theſe thou mayſt deſcribe Apallo's Grove: &þ. 
' Leſt Phebas ſhould 4n'any Woods more pride. .. 

What ſhall I ſay of S:y3/a, whoſe white fide : ;:: 

(As Fame reports)with barking Monſters bound, 

' Vexing Dalichiay Ships, ah! in.that Sound 

* She trembling Sailers with her Sea-hounds tears? 

And Tereas lIimbs-transform'd ? Henext declares 

| Philomels banquets,and what gifts ſhe. brought,: . -. 
| And with whar ſpeed, ſhe wretched, defarts ſGught ; 
And with what wings once o're her Court ſhe flew : :. 
He ſuns all theſe, which bleſt Exroras knew 

From Phebas once, ;/and bade the Laurel ſing, 

And tothe Stars the. Vales with:eecho ring : - |, 

| Till night bid houſe their Flocks, their numbers tell, - 
; And from unwilling Skies the evening fell, 
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MELIB ef Q0 S. 


The ARGUMENT. 
: The valgar like the worſt, and make their choice 
Not from beſt Language, but the loudeſt voyce : ; 
And oft tho(e men get fame, and win the prize, 
Who guard with boldneſs weak abilities. 


CORY DON. THYRSIS. 


A* Daphnss ſate under a ſpreading Oke, 

Thyrſis and (orydon drove on the flock. 

Sheep Thyrſss ,. Corydon milch Goats did bring ;- 

| e-rcadians both, in youth both flouriſhing, 

Both match'd to ſing, to anſwer both prepar'd: 

Here whilſt ſoft »»yrr/e me from cold did guard, 

The Goat chief of the flock ſtray'd ; and I ſpide 
Daphnis : When he beheld me, ſtraight he cride, 
Melibe; here, ſafe is thy Goat, and Kids; 

Reſt in this ſhade, if no affair forbids : | 
The herds themſelves, to drink here, paſſe the Meads, 
Green Aincins herewith ſoft reeds Couches ſpreads ;. 
Now from the ſacred Oke the ſwarms reſound. 

What ſhould 1 do ?'no Maid was to be found, 
That carefully my new wean'd Lambs ſhould watch, 
When Corydon and Thyrſis ſung their match. * 

Yet for the ſport, my buſineſſe I laid by, 

Then, Þoth in Verſe ſtrove for the viRtory ; 

The Muſe their parts alternate did'divide ; 

| Theſe: Corydon ſung, and Thyrfs thus replide. * | 
Corydon, 


= Corydon. © ſ 
| Libethrian Nymphs, our love, or grant me Verſe, | 
' As to my Coarss , who did ſtrains rehearſe 
| Like Phebss: but, if ſuch cannot be mine, | 
- - This Pipe ſhall hang upon the ſacred Pine. | | 
, Thyrſss. | | 
*  Yourriſfing Poet crown ( e1rcadian Swaines ) 

With Ivie, and letſpight burſt Codras veins, 

Or if he'll praiſe too much, let Baccar arm 

My brows, leſt an ill tongue your Poet harm. 
BE Corydon. 

- This rough Boars head young Mycor doth impart 
Delia) to thee, and branch'd horns of th'old Hart. 
hy Statue ſhall be in fine Marble plac'd, 
If this thou grant, with purple buskins grac'd. 
| hyrſss. : 
5 __— only Cream and Cakes a_ 
| Yearly, thou our poor Gardens doſt proteR. 

. We, for a time, thee but in Marble mould : 
| But if our flocks increaſe, thou ſhalt be gold. 

| Coryaon. 

alare me doth more then Thyme delight, 
* Bright Ives not ſo fair, nor Swans more white. . 
' Whenthe fed Cattell firſt to ſtals repair ; 
- Come, if thou haſt of Corydon a care. 

| T byrſis. 

| I bitterer to thee than Sardar grafle, 
| More rough then ho/m may ſeem, then Ow/e more baſe ; 
' If this day ſhews not longer then whole yeers, 
 Go,ify oo any ſhame, go home, fed Steers. 


| (orjdon. © 
You moſlie Springs, and graſs more ſoft then ſleep, / | 
- And verdant boughs,whuch you with ſhadows keep, 
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In ſummer ſave my flocks; great heat comes now, | 
And pregnant Grapes ſwell on the gladſome bough, 
T hyrfss. 
A hearth, fat Pyne, nor ample fire we lack, 
With daily ſmoke our Chimney peece is black : 
The cold of Boreas here we fear no more, 
Then Wolves aur Cartell, or fierce ſtreams the ſhore. 
Corydon. | 
Here 7-nipers and downie Cheſnuts be, 
And tempting Apples under every tree : 
All things now ſmile ; but if Alex: flie 
Our Mountains, thou ſhalt fee the rivers drie. 
T byrfss. 
In -ſcorch'd fields th air infefted herbage kils, =. 
Bacchus his viney ſhadedenies the hills : 
When Phy/z comes all ſhall wax green again, 
And fove deſcend in joyfull ſhowrs of rain, 
'CorJaon. | 
Alcides Poplar, Bacchus Vines doth grace, 
Fair Yexus Myrtle, and Apollo Baies, 
Phyllis loves Hazels; if ſhe theſe allow, 
Myrtle and Laurell both to Hazels bow. 
Toh. | 
The Aſh in woods, in Orchards Pixes are fair, 
Poplar in ſtreams, Firrs in high Mountains are ; 
Fair Lycida , if oft thou viſit me, | 
The lofty Aſh and Pine ſhall bow. to thee. 
Alelibens. ; 
Theſe I record, and Thyrſis vanquiſh'd, thus 
From that time Corydon, Corydow for Us. 


The 
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PHARMACEUTRI A. 


The ARGUMENT. 
N ww can eaſe the pangs of cruel love, 
Though a baſe objeft do the f fey move : | 
And when they feel the power of Cupids Dart, 
T hey will not ſtick_to uſe the blackeſt Art. 


Damon. ALPHESIBAEUus. 


As and Damons Muſe we (ing, 

| At whoſe contention yong Steers wondering 
_ to feed, Lynces their Verſe amaze, 

And in his courſe the flowing River ſtates. 
Alpheſbe and Damon: Muſe we ing. 

Whether thou paſſe by great Timavm Spring , 

Or cut /llyrian waves, ſh2il once the day 

a, wr when I thy viGories ſhall diſplay ? 

It ſhall ; and I thy praiſe through earth rehearſe, 
Fit ony for a Sophockean verſe. 


Theſe ſprung from thee, in thee muſt end. Take layes 

Begun by thy Commands ; *mongſt conquering Bayes 

. Suffer this Ivie round thy brows to ſpread. 

Scarce nights cold ſhadows from the 5skie were fled, 

When dew, the herds delight, had pearl'd the Mead, 

On a ſmooth Olive, leaning, Dames ſaid. 
| Damon. 

Lucifer, riſe, uſher the joyful day, 

Whit I complain, me Na doth betray rs 
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With fained love; and yet at my laſt hour; 


The Gods (who knew I gain'd not) I implore.: - 
And now my Pipes begin Menalean ſtrains. 


Menalns never wanted murmuring Groves, 
And whiſpering Pines : it always heard the loves 
Of paſſionate ſhepherds, and great Pa», who ſtill 
Suffer'd not Swains to have an idle quill. 

And now my Pipes begin Menalean ſtraws. 


Mopſus hath Niſa !! Then all love may ſpeed 1 


And now wing'd Griphins may with Horſes breed ; 


And timerous Deer in following times be found 
Featleſſe to water with the cruel Hound. 
Aopſus new torches cut, now thou art wed, 
Strew nuts, for thy ſake Heſþer goes to bed. 
And now my Pipes begin Menalean ſtrains. 


Oh nobly match'd ! Whilſt thou didſt all deſpiſe, 


My Pipes and Goats not pleaſing in thy eys, 

My hairy ey-brows, and my untrim*d beard, 

Nor chink-f that any God for mortals car'd. 
And now my Pipes begin Nenalean ſtrains. 


T, thee a little one, with thy mother found 
Once gathering mellow apples in our ground ; _ 
1 was your guide, at twelve years from my birth, 


And then could ſlender boughes reach from the cath. 


Soon as 1 ſaw, as ſoon I periſhed; - 
Alas, how great an Error me miſled ! 
And now my Pipes begin Menalean. ſtrains, 


Now Love I know, 1/marns him hath fed, 
Or Rogope, or fartheſt Afrique bred, 


; i5- L 


*Mongſt 
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* *Mongſt wild forſaken Rocks, thoſe places cou'd 
- Produce no Off-ſpring of our Scock or Bloud. 

' And now my Pipes begin Menalean ſtrains. 


' Dire Love a mother taught her hand © imbrue 

| Jn her ſons blood ; thou a ſtern mother too : 

- Has ſhe more rage, or the boy leſle deſert > 

- He's ſtubborn, and thou cruel mother art. 

| And now my Pipes begin Menalean ftrains, 

' Let Wolves now of themſelves avoyd our Flocks, 

. And golden Apples grow on ſtubborn Oaks ; 

' From the bafe Alder ſprout the Daffadil, 

And Amber from low Tamarisk diftil : 

| Owls ſtrive with Swans, lets Tir" rus Orphers call, 

* Orpheus in Wogds, Arim on a Whale. 

And now my Pipes begin Menalean ſtrains. 

Let all parts now be Sea ; fare-wel, you Woods ; 
From airy hils Fll leap into the S: 

'T accept a dying man's laſt preſent dain. 

Leave Pipes, leave off »ow, the Menalean ſtrain. 


| Thus Damon : vvhat Alpheſfibe anfwered,you 
Muſes relate : All cannot all things do. 


. eAlpheſibe. 

| Bring water, with foft wreaths the Aſtars dreſle, 
Rich Gums, and juicy Vervain ſacrifice, 

That 1 my Love with Mapick 'may diſarm 

Of his diſdain : there onely wants a Charm. 


Circes Charms chang'd Ulyſſes companie : 
A cold Snake being charm'd, burſt in the meads. 
walk a-round with theſe three ſeveral threads ; 


My Verſe, bring from the Town, bring Daphnis home. 
Charms can command the Moon down from the Skie ; 
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*Bout th* Altars thrice T ſhall thy Image bear : 
Odd numbers to the God delighefull are. | 

Bring from the Town,my Verſe bring Daphnis home. 


Knots, Amaryts, tye, of colours three ; 
Then fay, Theſe bonds 1 knit, for Yen be. 


Bring from the T own,my Verſe, bring Daphnis home. 


As with one fire this clay doth harder prove, 
This wax more ſoft : So Daphnzs vyith our love. 
Seaſon a cake with pitch, make Laurel blaze ; 
Proud Daphnzis burns me, I for him this Bays. 


Bring from the T own,my Verſe, bring Daphnis home. 


So Daphns, as a wearied Heifer loves, 

Seeking a Steer in vvoods, and ſhadie groves ; 

Shee neer a ſtream, laid on green ſedg, doth mourn, 
And when night calls, regards not to return : 

So may he love, and I his cure not minde. 

He once a pleds, his garments left behinde, 

Which now in th' entrance, Earth, I give to thee : 
This pledg for Daphnzs is ingag'd to me. 


Bring from rhe T own, my Verſe, bring Daphnis hore. 


Maris for me theſe herbs in Poxrzs choſe, 
And curious druggs, for there great plenty grows. 
I many times, vvith theſe, have Mer: ſpide 
Chang'd to a Wolf, and inthe woods to hide: 
From ſepulchres would ſouls departed charm, 
And corn bear ſtanding from anothers farm. 


Bring from the T own, my Verſe, bring Daphnis home . 


Bear th* aſhes { Amaryils ) forth, and them 
Caſt o're thy head, into a running ſtream : 
Nor look back : Theſe for Daphnzs I prepar'd ; 
For he doth neither Gods, nor Charms regard. 


Bring from the Town,my Verſe, bring Naphnis home. 
See 
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' See, th' aſhes; of themſelves on th? Altars blaze,  ' * 
| Whit Ito bear them qQut did: make delays. 
-, Tknow not what it means : Oh, may it thrive ; 
And Hylax barks at door ! Do We believe, 
Or thoſe Who love dreams to themſelves ſtill faine ? 
Now Charms forkear, Daphnis comes home again. 


— — 
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The ninth ECL OG. 


' The ArGumENT. 
Bet Princes Peace affett, and more delight 
T heir Subjetts to preſerve, than their own ri got : 
But thoſe who follow war, no power can aw: 
Swords make oppreſſion juſt, and madneſſe Law. 


LyCiDAs. MoERIS. 


| Lycidas. | 
7 oe So'ſt ? to Town the common way ? 
6. Hers. | 

' We, Lyciaas, live to hear a Stranger ſay, | 
(Which we ne'r thought) who now the fields doth own, 
Theſe Lands are mine : old ruſtick Swains, be gone. 
{ . Vanquiſh'd and fad, ſince chance ſways all things,we 

Send him theſe Kids : -May they unlucky be. 

| Lycidas. : 
Truly,T heard, where-th' hill begins to bend, 
And with a gentle ſtooping to deſcend 
Towards the brook, where th* old torn Beech doth ſtand, 
Menalcas, by his ſong, had all regain'd. 

Mears. 


" Thou heard'ſt,and ſo 'twas fam'd: but our Verſe proves. 


+ *Gainſt Martial arms, as the Chaonian Doves 
h | ns. When 
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When the Eagle comes ; If from the hollow tree 
The ominous Crow had not premoniſh'd me 
To cut off new debates, nor more to ſtrive, 
I, nor Meralcas had not been alive. 
Lycidas 
Alas ! can any man ſo impious be? 
Menalcas, all our Joys are loſt with thee. 
Who ſhall the Nymphs record 2 who with ſweet flowrs 
Strew earth, and Springs ſurround with ſhady bowrs 2? 
Or who ſuch Verſe I had from thee ſhall write, h 
When thou courtd'ſt Amarylz, our delight 2 
WhiPſt I return, dear Tiryrzs, (Pl not ſtay). 
Feed thou my Goats; and having fed convey 
To watering ; and whilſt they driving are, 
Look how you meet the Goat, he'll ſtrike, beware. 
Meri © 
He ſung to Yarss this unpoliſt'd ſtrain, 
Varus, thy name (if Manta ours remaine, 
AMantua-to fad Cremona, ah |! too nigh) 
Harmonious Swans ſhall carrie to the skie. 
/ Lycidas. Ns > 
So from the Cyrnean Ewes thy bees retreat, 
So C'ythiſus extends the Cows full teat: 
Begin if thou haſt ought ; the Muſes me 
A Poet made, and I can verſifie ; 
And me a Poet too the Shepherds deem, 
But I want confidence to credit them, 
T'venought worth Yaras yer, or Cinnas choice: 
Bur like a Gooſe *mongſt Swans, I make a noiſe, 
Mearis 
And ſo do I, and to my ſelf rehearſe 
(Could I remember) no unworthy Verlſe. 
Come hither Galate, vvhat ſport is there _ 
Amongſt the ſtreams 2 The paryie ſpring is here : 


_ And filver Poplar hides this plexſant Bow'r, 

& And tender Vine-twigs vveave into a ſhade. 

* Come hither, let wilde floods the ſhores invade. 
| Lycidas. 


I have the tune, could I the words recite. 
= Aeris. 
| O Daphns, why obſeryſt thou ancient ſigns ? 
* Dionean Ceſay's ſtar (behold) now ſhines: 
| The ſtar vvhich fields vwith fruit and gladneſs fils, 
- And colours Vines upon the ſunny hils. 
| Daphnz, ſet Pears, thy race ſhall fruit injoy. 
- Ageall things waſtes, the minde too. I, a boy, 
With ſorg have often tyr'd the ſummers Sun ; 
* Now all thoſe ſtrains are loſt, my voyce too gon : 
| A Wolf ſaw Mer firſt. Meralcas yet 
+ At large to thee ſhall off, theſe lines repeat. 
1 Meri. 
Thou by delayes our longings doſt increaſe : 
Through all the Plains is ſpread a filent peace, 

The air is ſtill. The middle path is here, 
And ſee, Bianor*s tombe begins t' appear. 
 Herewhere the ſhepherds have their bavins ty*d, 
AMers, let's ſing, and lay thy Kids aſide: 
| Timely wee] reach the town : and if we fear 
The nighc ſhould gather rain ere we come there, 
Singing lets $0, the way ſhall better p'eaſe : 
© 'That1 may ſing, thee of thy load Flleaſe. 

cidas. 

Shepherd, no more: ves do what next remains, 
When our Chief comes we'l fancie better ſtrains. 


wo  ThenimhEclog. _. 
= The River's bank Earth Uecks vvith many a flowr, 


2d 
- What vvas't I heard thee ſing the laſt Fair night > . 
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The tenh ECLOG. 


GALLUS. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Both wiſe and valiant men oft feel the flames 
Of cruel Love, and follow wanton dames : 
Tet ſcornful Ladies ſtill this curſe purſues, 
To ſlight the better, and the worſe to chuſe. 


His my laſt work, O e4rethafa, ſpeed. 

For Gallus —_ Lycorzs ſelf might read) 
Strains muſt be ſung: Who Gals will denie > 
So gliding under floods of Sici/ze, 
May not with thee falt Doris mix her ſtream ! 
Bepin, let Gallus ſad love be our Theam, 
Whilſt flat-nos'd Goats ſhall crop the tender buds. 
To deaf we ling not, anſwer'd by the vwoods. 
In vvhat vvoods vvere you, Nazades, vwvhat Grave, 
When Gals periſh'd by unworthy love > 
Parnaſſus tops, nor Pind#s have delay'd, 
Nor you Aonian eAganippe (tay'd. 
Laurels for him, and Tam'risk tears did pay ; 
And Menalns, vyhiPft by a Rock he lay, 
With cold Lycers clifts did him lament. 
That ſheep ſtand round us, we do not repent, 
Nor, divine Poet, do thou flocks contemn: 
The fair Adon:s fed ſheep neer the ſtream. 
The ſhepherds came,dull herdſmen too made haſte, 
And moiſt Menalcas came from Winter maſte : 
All ask whence ſprung this love. Apo/lo came, 
And faid, What madnelſle _ doth inflame ? 

2 


32 The tenth Fclog. 

+. Thy deer Lycoris wanders through the ſnows, 
And through rough vvayes after another goes. 

* Sy{nanus comes adorn'd with rural boughs, 

- Lilies and Fennel dangling on his brows. 
 ©®Paxcomes, Arcadia's God, whom we have ſpy'd 
| With Sy0p/e and bluſhing berries dy'd. 
 Betwixt extremes is there no mean? He ſayes, 
Love hath regard to no ſuch things as theſe. 


Not Love with tears, nor Graſſe with ſtreams, gor Bees * 


With thyme are ſatishd, nor Goats with trees. 
Penfive, he ſaid, O you Arcadians, chant 
About our hils; fcr you no cunning vvant. 
Oh ! then my aſhes ſhall find peaceful reſt, 
When by your quill my paſſions are expreſt. 
I vvould vvith you a ſhepherds life vvere mine, 
|. Tofollow ſheep, or prune the ſwelling Vine : 
Then Phy/lis or Amyntas were mine own, | 
| Or ſome Love (though, I grant, Amyntas brown : 
'- Darkare the Violets, fo the Bil-berrie) 
- Would*mongſt ſoft Vines and Sallows reſt with me. 
} Phyllis would wreath-me flowrs, Amyntas (ing. 
| Lycors, here are Meads, here the cool Spring, 
Here coverts are, and here I could with thee 
Spend my whole life. Now ſenſeleſſe love doth me 
Derain *gainſt foes amongſt the fierce alarms 
Of cruel Mars invironed with arms. 
 Thoufar from home (1 wiſh it were not ſo) 
Seeſt, without me, cold Rhine and Alpine ſnow : 
May thee no bleak winds, nor rough tempeſts meet ; 
Ah! may no ſharpice wound thy tender feet. 
-- Fil go and play in a Chalcidich ſtrain, 
|. My notes on reeds of a Sicilian Swain. 
' Rather in DefartsI reſolve to live, 
- Andinthedens of ſavage beaſts to grieve, 
There 


The tenth Eclog. 
There on the tender barks to carve my Love ; 
And as they grow, fo ſhall my hopes improve. 
Mean while, commixed with the Nymphs, P11 view 
CMenalns ; or the cruel boar purſue : 
Nor will I be with hardeſt froſts withſtood 
With dogs to traverſe the P.urthenizr Wood. | 
Through ruſtling Groves and Rock (me thinks) I go, 
Pleas'd to ſhoot arrows from a Parthicn bow. 
As if this were a medicine for our Love ! 
Or by mens harm C#pid4 would milder prove ! 
Wood-Nymphs difpleaſe, Verſes are in diſgrace ; 
And now again, you ſhady Groves give place. 
Nor can our troubles work him to a change, 
Should we drink Hebras, in mid-winter range 
Amongſt huge froſts,and S:yrhian ſnow ;-ſhould we, 
When on high Elms the parch'd Vines dying be, _ 
The Southern Flocks under hot Cancer move : 
Love conquers all ; let us give place to Love. 
Let this ſuffice your Poet to have ſaid, 
Whilſt he a basket of fine bulruſh made : 
Muſes, you ſhall great things for Gals do, 
Whoſe love to me as much doth hourly grow 
As the green Alder ſhooteth in the Spring. 
Let us ariſe ; ſhades oft hurt thoſe who ling: 

#niper ſhades are to our fruit a foe ; 
[The evening comes, go home, my fed Kids, go. 
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The ARGUMENT. 
What times are beſt to (ow, what natures are 
Of differing grounds ; what induſtric and care. 
What hurts the ('orn, the Plowmans ſeverall Rules : 
Who muſters up innumerable tools. 

- Who firſt the world with th* art of tillage bleſs. 
Summer and Winter Swains miſt take no reſt. 
Plowmen muſt leara the Stars;which froſt and ſnow, 
Fair and foul Weather, rain and Winds foreſhew, 
Claſhing of Nobles, Tumults, and of late 
Popular fury, and great Czſars fate. 


J þ 4h Hat makes rich grounds(Mecenas) in what ſigns 
F + W - 4 'Tis beſt to plow, and marrie Elms with Vines : 
- $0 What care of ſheep ; with Cattell what agrees ; 
2 And how much skill belongs to frugall Bees , 
* Now I ſhall ſing. You glorious Lights, who bear 

- In your fwift motion round the ſliding year: 

E Bacchus, bleſt Ceres, if from you we gain 

E For poor Chaonian acorns, golden grain , 

| And wine CY inrich our watery cups: and you 

> Earns, who to Swains your bounty ſtill allow : 

Together Faxzs, and virgin Dry4ads come ; 

- Your giftsT ſing: and Neprzxe thou to whom 

| Earth arrhdng ry brought forth a generous ſteed : 

' And woods protector, thou, whoſe ſnowie breed 


Three 
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Virgil's Georgicks. 
Three hundred graze on Ceas fertile grounds. 
Pan, the flocks guardian, leaving native bounds 
And Lycian groves, if Menalzs thou prize, 
With Pallas come, who th! Olive did deviſe : 
And the Inventor of the crooked Plow, 

And thou $:i/vans and thy Cypreſs Bough. 
All Gods our fields prote&; and thoſe who feed 
The tender grain, ſtill cheriſhiag our ſeed, 
And who from $skies on corn ſend plenteous rain; 
Thou Ceſar,whom whar ſear ſhall entertain 
In Heaven's. unknown : whether thou take the care 
Of Realms, and Cities, or the world declare 
Thee Lord of fruit, to whom the Seaſons bow, 
And with thy mochecs Myrcle wreath thy brow 
Or rule vaſt waves, alone thy Deitie 
Sea-men adore, and fartheſt Thxl? obey, 
Or Thertys with the Ocean purchaſe thee : 


I 


Or to flow moneths 2 new ſign added be; 


Whom Libre, and Erigoze may imbrace, 

WhibÞſt burning Scorp:s ſhrinks to give- thee place , 
And doth his ampler part in heaven forſake. 
Whatere thouw'lr be (ler not the Stygian Lake 
Accept thee Lord, nor have thou ſuch deſire : 
Although the Greeks E!/yz:zm fields admire, 

Nor for her mother car'd, fought Proſerpize. ) 
Grant a free courſe, and aid my bold deſign ; 

Pity the Ignorance of Swains, with me; 

And to b' invok'd with prayers accuſtom'd be. 


When-the warm Spring diſſolves the mountains ſnowes, ; 


And the fat foil with Weſt winds ſofter growes, 

Then let my Steers at plow to groan begin, 

And by the furrow my worn Coulrer ſhine. 

The greedie Husbandman likes beſt that mold, 

Hath felt two ſummers heat, two winters cold : 
C 4 
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E That mans great harveſt doth his Garners burſt. 
& But ere thou break the unknown fallow firſt 
+ Obſerve the winds, and mark heavens various face, 
*. Old cuſtome, and the nature of the place, 
- Whatevery ſoyl will bear, and what refule : | 
| This corne,chat vines, more kindly doth produce ; bl 
- Here, plants beſt thrive, and there rank herbage growes; C | 
 Seeſt not how Saffron T molxs ſtill beſtowes ? 
 Tndia ſends Ivorie, ſweet Sahea Gummes : 
* From the nak'd Chalybs, ſteel ; from Pontus comes 
| The Bever ſtone, from Epire Mares for race ; 
* For nature hath impos'd on every place 
* Eternall Laws, fince firſt Dexcalioz hurP'd 
+ Stones to repair the populated world, 
Whence men, a hard race, ſprung. Therefore goe on, 
' And thy rich ſoyl with the firſt warming ſun 
- Let thy ſtrong Oxen turn, when Pheb: makes 
Long dayes, and humid clods with ardor bakes ; 
If poor thy ſoyl,betore Arr riſe, 
To break a ſhallow furrow will ſuffice. 
Here, leſt the corn ſhould harme from weeds receive ; 
There, leſt ſmall moyſture barren akers leave. 
- And let thy furrow lie each year until{'d, | 
And to grow hard with reſt thy worn-out field : 
Or where in ſeaſon thou did'ſt Barly ſow , 
 Andpleaſant Pulſe, with dangling cods didſt mow, 
' Where brittle ſtalks of woful Lupins ſtood, 
Or ſlender Veches like a whiſpering wood. 
"The field, flax, oats, and ſleepy Poppie, burns, 
Bur eaſie is the labour made by turns. 
Nor a drie ſoyle with rich marle ſpare to feed, 
And uncleans'd aſhes on poor grounds to ſpread. 
Sow with chang'd ſeed, Swains, reſt give to the fields, 
' AndLandleft fallow no lefs profit yields ; 
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From burning ſterile Plains oft plenty comes, | 
And brittle ſtubble crackling fire conſumes ; 
Whether from this new force and nouriſhment 
The Earth receives; or elſe all venome ſpent 
By fire, and forth ſuperfluous moiſture ſwear ; 
Or many dark hid breathings lax'd by hear, 
By which, freſh ſap the ſpringing corn ſuſtains, 
Or more condens'd, it bindes the gaping veins, 
Leſt ſoaking ſhowrs, or So/*s more potent beam, 
Or Boreas piercing cold ſhould wither them. 
And much he helps his field, who barren mould 
Breaks, harrows then : nor Ceres doth behold 
That Husband-man from the high heaven in vain, 
And who the gleab athwart runs ore again, 
Turning his plow, and crofling, breaks the ſoyl, 
Making the field obedient with his toyl. 
Swains pray for winters fair, and ſummers wet, 
Winrer duſt joys the earth, and glads the wheat : 
Not MMeſiathen ſhall harveſts boaſt like theſe, 
Nor Phrygian hils admire their own encreaſe. 
What ſhall 1 fay of him hath ſow'd his land, 
Then ſtraight goes on, calts heaps of barren fand, 
And ſtreams to 's corn in flowing Rivers turns ? 
And when ſcorch'd helds with dying herbage burns, 
From riſing ground conduds a cryſtal lake, | 


W*<*mongſt ſmooth rocks doth gentle murmurs make, 


And bubling forth, refreſh the parched field. 
Or thoje, leſt too large ears the ſtalk ſhould yeeld, 
The ranck corne, and ſoft ſtemmeeat down again, 
When t:rſt it hides che earth ; and thoſe who draine, 
W:th thirſtie fand the plaſhes in their ground, 
Moit when in doubtful months the flouds abound, 
Whence {line mud (2th cover'd all the Vale, 
Making the ditches a hot ſteam exhale. 


"38 . Virgil's Georgicks, 
” But yet ( for all mens toyle and Oxens pains, 
Skilful in tillage ) the Srrymonian Cranes, 

+ Geeſe, and ſhade harme, or bitter Sccorte. 
| Nor was ove pleas'd tillage ſhould eafie be : 
 Andfirſt commands with art to plough the ſoyle, 
{ On mortal hearts impoſing care, and toyle ; 
'. Nor lets dull ſloth benumb men where he reigns. 
| Before ov's time, no ploughman till'd the plains 
| None mark'd out /imits, or a meer ſet forth ; 
But all in common : then the liberal earth 
» Without compulſion brought each kind of grain. 
| He firſt black Serpents arm'd with deadly bane 
{ Commands ſtern Wolves to prey, the Sea to ſwell ; 
| From Leaves ſhakes Honey, and did Fire conceal : 
' To Wine, then Rivers, gave a ſtricter bound, 
- That ſeveral arts by labour might be found ; 
- And menin furrows ſeek the grain that fell, 
- And hidden Fire from veins of Flint compel. 
.Then Alder-boats firſt ſwom, then Mariners 
| Gave names, and told the number of the Stars : 
The Pleiades, Hyades, and the Northern Bear. 
Then Birds they catch with Lime, and Beaſts in ſnare, 
-- And with their Dogs, the mighty Woods beſer. 
| This ſtrikes broad Rivers with his caſting-Ne: ; 
| At Sea his humid Lines another draws : 
- Then force of Ir'n, and blades of grating Saws : 
- ( For firſt they Wedges to ſoft Wood did uſe ) 
{ Then came ſtrange Arts, feirce labour all ſubdues, 
| Inforc'd by bold Neceſſity, 3nd Wart, 
| Firſt, Ceres mortals taught the earth to Plant : 

When Maſt, and Acorns facred Groves ſupply'd, 
| And Dodor's Forreſt nouriſhment deny'd.. 
Then was more ſweat for Corn, leſt mildews ſpoile 
The Grain, and Thiſtles over-run the ſoyle ; 
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The crop then fails, deſtructive weeds appear, 
Briers and Burs ſuppreſs the golden ear : 

Then hapleſs Darnel, and Wild oats command, 
Unleſs with rakes thou daily break thy land, 

Fright birds with noiſe, and cut the ſhadie boughs 
Offthy dark ground, and call for rain with vowes, 
Thou ſhalt in vain ſee others ſtore increaſe, 
When ſhaken Okes thy hunger muſt appeaſe. 


The hardy Plowmans tools we next muſt know; 
Which wanting, we can neither reap nor ſow. 
A heavie plow of crooked oke , a ſhare , 
And with flow wheels th? Z/«/ize mothers carre, 
Sledges and flails, rakes ponderous enough, - 
Fine ofier Baskets, countrey houſholdſtuffe, 
Hurdles, and laſt, 7;c:h«s myſtick Van ; 
All which, if th*art a carefull husband-man, 
Remember to provide, if the divine 
Glorie of tillage thou intendeſt thine. 
Soon in the woods with mighty labour bow 
An Elm, and form it to a crooked Plow. 
To this a Teem beneath of cight foot cur ; 
To th'double back two Ears, and Dentals put : 
Of lofty Beech your Plowtail : but the yoak, 
Let that be from the gentle Teile tree took , 
Which from behinde ſhould the deep turnings guide, 
And Oke with hanging in the Chimney tride. 

Here many ancient rules I could declare, 
Unleſle chou ſhunſt, and ſcorn'ſt ſo mean a care. 
With a great Rowler firſt, thy Barn-floor lay, 
Smooth'd with the hand, confirm*d with binding clay, 
Leſt graſs ſpring up, or it ſhould'duſtie grow, 
Then many miſchiefs chance ; for oft below 
The little Mouſe her ſtore hath and abode: 
And the blinde Mole her bed ; in holes che Toad 
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* Is found; mnch vermine from the earth are born, 


The Weezel plunders the great heap of corn, 
And the Ant fearing age and want to come. 
Obſervewhen firſt the nut begins to bloom , 
Gracing the woods, bending the fragrant tree: 
If they exceed, ſuch thy increaſe ſhall be, 
And with great heat a mighty harveſt found ; 
But if with ſwelling leaves the ſhades abound, 
Then thou ſhalt thraſh a chathe ſtalk in vain. 
I have ſeen many to annoint their grain 

With Nyter firſt, then Lees of Oyl to ſpread, 
That husks deceitful ſhould have larger ſeed : 

\ Then with ſoft fire they ſwell the haſten'd grain ; 
Seed long pick*d I have ſeen, and culd with pain, 
And yet degenerate; unleſs yearly we 
The largeſt chooſe. Each thing by deſtiny 
So haſtens to grow Worſe and backward goes, 

As one apainſ the ſtream his Veſlel rowes, 

Who if by chance his arm a little ſlack, 

The Boat in the fwift channel hrurries back ; | 
They obſervacions from the Stars ſhould make , 

Mark riſing K:4-,and note the glittering Snake, 

As thoſe who homewards through rough Poxras trade, 

And ſtraights of narrow He/l:fpont afſaid. 

When L:bra in juſt ballances ſhall weigh 

Darkneſs with Light, and ſhadowes with the day, 

Then exerciſe your Steers, and Barly ſow, 

Till too extrezm the cruell Winter grow. 

+ Flax, Poppie then cover with earth,and plough _ 

- WhiPſt che Clouds hang, and thirſty grounds allow. 
Beans ſow in Spring : then c/ave graſſe rich earth takes, 
And Millet then your Annuall care awakes , 

When Tar golden horns open the year, 

And Syrizs leaves to other Stars the Sphear. 
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But if for VVheart and ſtronger Corn thy ground - © 
Thou exerciſe, and but a Crop propound ; 

Firſt, let the Eaſtern P/crades go down, 

And the bright Star of Ariadzes Crown : 

Commit dew-ſeed to furrows then, and here 

Truſt earth with hope of the inſuing year. 

Many begin ere 12a ſets, but them 

ExpeRed corn mocks with an empty Stem. 

Wouldſt thou thy ground ſhould Yerch, and Feſſels bear, 

Nor ſhalt deſpiſe -£gyptian Lentils care? 

Bootes fall no obſcure ſign will ſhew ; 

Begin, and ſowing to mid-winter ſow. 

Therefore the golden Sunin equall lines 

The great Orb governs, through the worlds twelve ſigns, 

Five Zones the heavens infold, one ſtill is beat 

VVith ſcorching beams and burnt with mighty heat ; 

On either hand th'extreams extend their track, 

Bound ſtill with cruell ice, with tempeſts black : 

Between the midſt, and theſe, two more there are, 

VVhich ſeats the Gods for mortals did prepare : 

Through both of theſe a paſſage doth divide, 

Through which the ſigns in oblique order glide. 

As to Kyphean hils the world afcends, 

So to the South of Lybia down it bends : 

To us the Pole is elevated ſtill, 

But Ghoſts ſee them beneath, and diſmall hell : 

Here in huge bendings glides the winding Sake, 

And like a River doth Meanders make 

Through both the Bears incircling them about , 

V'Vhoto be dipt in th'Oceans billows, doubt. 

Here, (as they ſay) either is laſting night, 

And gloomy ſhade for ever hindring light: 

Orelſe from us to them Arora ſpeeds 

Uſhering the day : and when with panting Stzeds FX 
c 
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| The Orient breaths on us ; there Putple night 

| Aſcending adds, late Tapers to the light. 

| Hencefrom no doubtful ſigns we Seaſons know, 

| Whattime is beſt to Reap, and when co Sow, 

. And when the faithleſs Sea we may again 

* Row with tough Oares, when venture to the Main 

* Anarmed Fleet, or fell the lofty Pines. 

* Norvain we mark ſetting and riſing ſigns, 

{ Which in four Seaſons th'equall year divide. 

; But if cold ſhowrs force Swains within to bide, 

Much work asks haſte, which *gainſt the weather's fair 

Is to be done: to whet the blunted ſhare, 

And of a tree to make a hollow bark, 

{ To meaſure Corn, orelfe their Sheep to mark ; 

| Theſe ſharpen Forks and Stakes, the tender Vine 

Others infold with bonds of eAmarize : 

| And ſome with Rubean twigs, neat baskets binde, 

* Now dry their corn at fire, and then they grinde. 

' Some works on Holidayes are to be done : 

' Todrawout water, no Religion 

| Nor Law forbids us; nor to hedge our Corn, 

| AndSnaresto lay for Birds, to burn the Thorn, 

To waſhthe bleating Flocks in curing Floods. 

' Thedriver of the ſlow Aſs often loads 

{ His back with Oyl, or Fruit, or elſe doth fetch 

| From Town a Handmill, or black maſs of Pitch. 

The Moongrants ſeverall days ſhould be imploy'd 

* Luckie for ſeverall Works : The fift, avoid : 

- Hell, and the Furies then vvere born ; and Earth 

| Gave mighty Typhoy, and the Gyants birth, 

} Which covenanting Brethren thrice affay 

 Topull down Heaven, Pelio» on Ofſa lay: 

{ OnOſſagreen Olympus to have thrown ; $i 

- Thrice ove with thunder caſt thoſe mountains —_ 
c 
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The ſeventeenth day is beſt to plant the Vine, 

Oxen to break, threds to the Web to joyn : 

The ninth is beſt for flight, and bad for theeves. 

Cold night to many works perfection gives ; 

Or at Sun riſe, when fall the early dewes : 

Night, to mow Stubble, or dry Meadows, chooſe : 

For ſuppling moiſture wants not in the night. 

Some by late fires will watch, and Winter light, 

Sharpning a Stake, mean while his task, though long, 

His dear wife ſhortens with a pleaſing Song , 

Running her ſounding Shuttle through her Frame, 

Or ſhe decodts ſweet Muſt with gentle flame, 

And ſcums with leaves froth from the boyling Pot. 

Burt _ {eres beſt at noon is cut; 

Amidſt the hear, the dry corn'thraſhes beſt. 

Plow and ſow naked, Winter is for reſt : 

Then Husbandmen injoy vvhat they did gaine, 

And with plad Feaſts each other entertain: 

The Genia!l time invites, and frees from care ; 

As Wealthy Ships, vvhen mur'd within the Bar, 

The Sailors on the Sterns freſh Garlands ſer. 

But you may Maſt, and Laurell Berries ger, 

With Oyl and bleeding Myrtle then, and ſnare, 

Cranes by the feet, and nets ror Bucks prepare, 

Courſe timerous Hares, ſhoot fallow Dear, or ſwing 

With hempen vyhip the Balzarian (ling, 

When Snow lies deep, vvhen Ice the River bars, 

What ſhall I ſay of the Autumanall Stars, 

When leſſer heat gives day a ſwifter vving ; 

Which muſt be watch'd ? ſo muſt che ſhowrie Spring. 

Oft I have ſeen, when corn from golden lands 

Ready to houle, juſt vvhen the ſtrawie bands 

Shouſl 

And from the root the yellow harveſt rend ; 
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binde the ſheaves, in vvar the vvindes contend, 
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| The tempeſt vvith fo black a whirlwinde flew, 
* Andthe light ſtraw, and flying ſtubble blew. 
* Ofc from the skie a mighty deluge powrs, 
And black ſtorms muſter with condenſed ſhowrs, 
{ Clouds fromſea gather, the arch'd skies reſound, 
And Oxens labour the rich corn is drownd. 
| Then dikes are fild, and ſwelling waters raiſe 
{. Loud murmurs, and Seas roar in ſtormy Baies. 
Then inthe hideous night «prey takes 
- In's hand bright lightning, which diſcharging, ſhakes 
'+ The mightyearth ; beaſts fly, and Mortal hearts 
| - Baſe fear dejeds. He, with his blazing darts 
Down Athos, Rhodope, or Ceraunia throws ; 
South-windes ariſe, blacker the tempeſt grows : 
' - Now woods complain with winde, and now the ſhore, 
| This fearing, know Heav'n, Stars, and Signes before ; 
Where melancholy Sat#r: doth retire, 
And through what Orb wanders Cy/eniar fire. 
But firſt the Gods adore ; to Ceres yeeld 
Rites yeerly, working in the gladſom field : 
When the ſoft Spring rough Winter ſhall ſucceed, 
Then vvine grows mellow, Lambs begin to feed, 
Then ſleep is pleaſant, ſhades ſpread Mountains ore. 
Let all the jocund Swains Ceres adore; 
Honey to her with milk and vvine compound, 
Let the bleſt off rings thrice new corn ſurround, 
- Which allthy friends attending, let thy mates, 
{ Ceres, with ſhouts, invite unto thy gates ; 
Nor one preſume fickles to thruſt in corn, 
Til '9Oken vvreathes, for her, his brows adorn, 
» Dance Country Meaſures, and like Verſes ſing. 
What moſt ſure ſignes may to our knowledg bring 
Drouth, rain and nw. which uſhers in the cold, 


ove hath decreed what new Moons ſhould unfold, 
EC. | When 
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Then ſtraight with riſing guſts the Ocean ſwells, 
And a loud Fragor's heard in lofty hills: 

Or far off ſhores reſound with raging ſeas, 
And mighry murmurs in'the woods increaſe. 
From talleſt ſhips then'billows ſcarce refrain, 


When Cormorants With clamour from the main -. 


Fly to the ſhore, and when the Sea-foul ſports 
On the dry Strand, and from the Fen reſorts, 
And mounting” bove the lofty clouds the Herne. 
Off before winds thou ſhalr the ſtars diſcern, 
Shoot ſwiftly through'the skie, and in the night 
 Toleave behindea rraine of blazing light, 
And often chaff to fly, and falling leaves 
With floting feathers ſport on bounding waves. 
But when it thunders from the cruel:North, 


And when the Eaſt and Vefter» winds draw forth, 


All dikes are fil'd, the Sailor at th* Alarms 
Strikes his wet fail,»o-ſform the wiſe man harms : 
From which the foaring Crane to Valleys flies ; 
Or elſe the Cow viewing the open skies, 

At her wide noſtrils the/perceptiontakes. 

Or chattering Swallows fly about the Lakes ; 

Or in the mud Frogs fins their old complaint. 
Oft through ſtraight path to ſecret roofs the Ant - 
Conveyes her Eggs; deep drinks the mighty bow+ 
And from their foode in a great flzght;;the crow 
Makes his retreat, and ſounds his fanning wings. 


Various Sea-foul, with thoſe haun -— #por Springs, 


T 
And e-Aſian Meadows' of: Cayitertle,; 
Buſie, their ſhoulders bathe wich ſprinkling dews. 
Now under water thou mayſt fee them dive, 


And in their ſportful waſhing vainly ſtrive: 
| D 


When South winds reſt; what Swaines fo oft perceive - ( 
When neerer to their ſtalls their herds they leave. © 


i 


"The frft Rook of _ 


ARR Crow aloud hen rain demands, "TOR 
RT alone te oudly on dry ſands, - _ -., 
? or at Nocturnal w els the. ens. he... {> 1 
Þ* x0r anokalbal when they ſhining ſee 
"y_ to ſparkle inthe Duping, lamp,. . 
et the hard ſnufftg'toake the light grow damp... 
*Nor lefſe from fhorms.mayſt thoy fair weather © 
| And Tong before by fuceſt ſignes diſc HP: 
* For then no Star an obtuſe beam diſplays, 
\Noris the Moon eſtrang'd from Phebes rays, 
” Nor fine woglfleeces driven through the i; 
"Nor to warm Sun aſhore with ſpread win 
* Halcyons, belovd of Thetis : nor loſe = 
| Foul Swine remember in their mouthes to draw. 
"But clouds ſink lower, apd to;Vales retreat : 
| And from high raoks, obſerving Pha ſet, 
- The Owlin "__ late. oo! dothexerciſe. 
| Niſus apy binthe cryſtal skies, 
| And Sy po bhore purple hair, 
* Where ere ſhe flying cuts the yeeldingair, ' 
| Ni{#s (behold) her ſtern foe, th the skies, 
* Sounding, purſues : where through the heaven he flies, 
| On ſwiſt wings ſhunningthrougt the-clouds, ſhe bends. 
And then the Crow. her fa qr roat extends, 
- Redoubling ngtesz -oft, in their towrie neſt 
| (With what. — Jay. Thaveinot-gheſt) 
| Sport *mongſt. the leaves, the ſtorm paſt, glad to ſee 
| Their ancient huildings, and fajr Progenie. 
{ Nor think I heaven, on them ſuch knowledg ſtates, 
\ Not that their prudeaxe is above the Fates : | 
. But wheh a tempeſt, and. the fleeting. rack 
Have chang drheir Pos andthe moyſt air growsblack 
With Southern. windes, which thicken in the 5kies 
Thin vapours, and the groſler rarities ;- 


"Their 
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Their thoughts are chanig'd, the motions of their mind - 
Inconſtant are, likeClouds before the winde : 

Hence tis that birds chaunt forth melodious notes, - 
The beaſts are glad, and Crowes ſtretch joyful throtes. 
If the fwift Sun whoſe horſes never ſwerve, 

And Moons in order following thon obſerve : 
Thinfuing day ſhall never thee deceive, 

Nor nights fair promiſes of hope bereave. 

When firſt the Afoor renewing flame adorns, 

If a groſle aire obſcure her blunted horns, 

Great ſhowres, for ſea, and Husbandmen prepare : 

Bur if her face a Virgin bluſh declare, 

It ſhall be winde, *gainſt winde ſhe bluſheth till. 

If the fourth day her Orbe with ſilver fill, 

(For that by long experience hath been tride ) 

Nor with blunt horns through cryſtal Heaven ſhall glide: 

That day, and-all that follow, you ſhall finde 

To the months end, free both from rainand winde. 

To Milecert, Glancus, P anapea now 

Sailors preſerv'd, from:danger, pay their vow. 

Alſo-true fignes the Sx at riſing y Temes 

And when he doth in Therzs lp repoſe, 

For the moſt certain on the Sx» attend 

Both in the morne, and when the ſtars aſcend. 

When riſing he with-many ſpots growes pale, 

Drown'd in a Cloud, and half his Orbe doth vaile : 

Then ſtormes expeR, then Southwinds riſe from ſea, 

To trees, and corne, and Catte), enemie. 

Or when amongſt thick Clouds before the day 

Many refraRted beams themſelves diſplay ; 

Or when — "ythoxs ſaffron bed, 

Much palenefs hath Azroras cheek ore-ſpread ; 

Ah ! then burill, the vines defend their grapes, 

Such horrid haile on houſe tops ratling leaps. 

D 2: This 
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© This to remember it will profit thee: _ 

When he high Heaven forſakes, (for oft we ſee 

” Strangecolours wandring in his viſage, joyn'd ) 

© The duskie threatens:rain, the fiery winde. 

Bur if the ſpots red flaſhes ſhall unfold, 

-All vext with rain, and winde thou ſhalt behold, 

- That night ſhall none perſwade me to the ſea, 

- Nor yet adviſe, that I my Anchor weigh. 

- But when he gives, or takes the day again, 

His Orbe be clear,, thou fear'ſt a ſhowr in vain, 

\- Then thou mayſt ſee ſoft gales to move the woods ; 

| What Yeſper next, (whence winds drive empty .clouds ) 
What Aſter plots, the Sun doth ſignifie ; | 

And who ſo bold to give the Sun the lye? 

Clandeſtine tumults he doth oft foreſhew, 

And open war from ſecret plots to grow : 

| Hepitying Rome at Ceſars funerals ſpread 

| A mourning vail ore his Illuſtcious head. 

{ The Impious age then fear'd eternall night, 

 Thoughin thattime Earth and vaſt Amphitrite, 

: Fierce Dogs, and cruell foul ſtrange ſigns did yield ; 

We, ſmoking e£:24ith* Cyclopian field | 

> Ofc ſaw to rage, and from broke tunnels came 

E Huge liquid ſtones, and mighty globes of flame. 

| Germany heard from heaven a ſound of arms , 

 Andrhe A/ps trembled at unus'd Alarms : 

' A mighty voice in filent groves was heard, 

- Andgaſtly ſpirits, wonderous pale, appear'd 

{ Beforetwas night: and beaſts ( O wondrous) ſpake ; 

| Swift Rivers ſcand, and yauning earth did quake : 

- Braflein the Temples ſweat : ſad Ivorie weeps, 

- Bigh woods, Eridanz, King of Rivers, ſweeps ; 

* And on the plains with hoſtile billows falls, 
Bearing with him the cattell and their ſtalls. 


\ 
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Nor then fad entrails threatnings ceaſt to ſhe, 
Nor through the channels putrid. blood to flow ; 
And then the Populous Cities did reſound | 
With howling wolves, which walk*d their nightly round, ' 
Nor from cleer skies ever more lightning came, | 
Nor ſuch dire Comets oftner ſeen-to flame. 

Again, Philippi, Roman Squadrons ſaw 

With equall arms, for dreadfull battell draw. 

Twice with our blood the Gods did not diſdain 
Toinrich e/Emws, and tht e/fEmathian Plain: 

Time comes, by Swains, when turning up their ground 
Eaten with ruſt, large Javelins ſhall be found :. 

Or boyſterous rakes, from emptie helms ſtrike fire, 
And ſhall huge bones dig'd from their Tombs admire. 
Great Veſta, Romnlus, and our native Gods, 

Who lofty Rome preſerve, and 7Tx/can floods, 

Ah ! for young Ceſar now your ſelves ingage, 

That he again repair this ruin'd Age. 

Long ſince enough we with our bloods did pay 

For ſacrilegious peruries of 7 roy. 

(ear, long ſince Heavens court envi'de us thee, 
Griev'd thou ſhouldſt pleas'd with mortall triumphs be. 
Wrong was turn'd right, and war through all the world, 
So many ſhapes of wickedneſs had hurl'd. 

To the ſcorn'd Plow, no man doth honour yield, 


_ - Swainspreſt to arms, waſte lies th* unculcur'd field : 


And crooked Sythes'to ſwords transformed are. 

Euphrates here, there Germany makes war ; 

The neighbouring Towns in Civill arms ingage, 

And impious Mars through all the world doth rage. 
As when the Chariots ſtarting -from the bar 

Straight through'the liſted Champaign hurried are: 

The Charioteer is born away invain, 

Checking their ſpeed, who now contemn the rein. 
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How trees by nature grow, ſome from the root, 

Some from the ſeed, ſame of themſelves do ſprout, 

As many wayes of Art experience grants : 

The Gard'ner graffs, inoculates, tranſplants. 
What fruitful T rees in ſeveral Commries are ; 

But none with happy Italy compare. 

How to diſcern the goodneſs of each ground. 

Wheye choiceſt Olives aud beit Vines are fonnd. 

What fafety in the harmleſs Country lies : 

What dangers from rebeltiaws Cities r1/e. 


$$$+Hus much of ri/llage, and the P Laxers ſway : 
> 1 #* 1'lf thee now, Bacchxs,and wilde Plants diſplay, 
44% And the flow Olives race. Father, draw neer F 
S (All things are full of thy great bounty here.) | 
* Thou pregnant fietds deck*ft with Autumnal Vine, 
* Till foaming preſſes over-flow with vvine : 
| OFather come, and tay thy Buskins by, : 
With me in Muſt then ſtain thy naked thigh. 
Trees in their growth of different natures are : 
| Some ſpring themſelves, unforc'd by humane care, 
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As inthe fields where winding Rivers flow, 
The gentle Broom, Poplar and Sallow grow, 
And Willows with'freſh'branchtes flourifhing. 
Some from their ſeed being ſer, as Cheſwnrs ſpting, 
And fovr's great Xſcalys,which all'Groves excell'd ;__ ! 
And Oaks;which Grecians ftif oraculous held. - © 7 
In mighty Groves ſotne ſpring from their own root, 
So Cherries, Elms, Parnaſſian Lanrel, ſhoot, 
Which ſmall; in great ſhade'of their Mother riſe. 
Theſe ways firſt Nature gave: 'by theſe all rrees 

In Ort-yards, Woods, and facred Forreſts grow : 
Others there are, which uſe and cuftom ſhow. 

Here, fromthe tender parent, this man gets We 
The ſprouting twigs, and in a furrow ſets. 

There, in the earth, another covers ſtocks 

Of ancient trees, pales, poſts, and cloven blocks : 
Some trees require their boughs be fet arch-wiſe, 
And maketheir own ſoyl living Nurſeries. 

Some rieed no root, nor doth the Gar&ner oubc 
That ſprigs ſet in the ground ſhall timely ſprout. 
And (wondrous to be told) the Olive-root 

From a dry ſtick, cut atthe end, will ſhoot. 

And oft without impairing we may fee 

The boughs of one, chang'd to another tree ; 

And Pears from grafted Apples for to fpread, 

And ſtonie Cornel with ripe Plums wax red. 
Therfore, O Huſbandmar, the beft meansrrie 

T' improve wilde fruit, teſt wafte your Ort-yards he. 

To plant the Vine in 1/zare we are glad, | 

And that Tabsryxs verdant Olives clad. 

Help, O Mecenas, and this work review, 

| My glory and my chief fame ſprings from you ; 

Swell thou my fail, now venturing to the Main, 

Nor all things would Tin my Verfecontain : 

D 4 Had * 


Had I an hnndred mouthes, an hundred tongues, 
EA voyce of Steel: Help me to coaſt along, x 
| Therask is eafie :.nor Pl! thee detain 
: With dull deſcriptions, nor with fables vain. _. ; 
| . Thoſetrees which of themſelves are foſtered, ; ; 
- Unfruitful be, but ſtrong, and fair they ſpread, | 
E Becauſe they drawtheir nature from the ſoy! ; 
© But theſe if any ſow, or ſhall with toyl 
| Tranſplant, and then in cultred Ort-yards ſer, 
| Their wilder diſpoſition they forget ; 
With often pruning, they not ſlowly will 
Anſwer thy labour, and obey thy sk1l. 
| So thoſe which ſpring from roots like profit yeild, 
| If you tranſplant them to the open field , 
* Theſe, boughs before, and parent-branches ſhade, 
| Which ſtops their growth, and makes the body fade. 
* Plants which from ſeed ariſe, of flow growth are, 
| And ſhades for our Poſterity prepare. 
Apples grow wilde, and loſe their former taſte, 
> And Vines harſh cluſters bear, for birds to waſte; 
- All labour ask, and covering in rich ſoyl, 
| And muſt be conquer'd with much art and toyl. 
Ft Olive from trunks, Vines proſper beſt from ſtocks, 
: And Paphian Myrtle ſprings from ſolid Okes : 
| Tall Aſhand Hazel beſt from Scions takes, 
| And Poplar, which Hercalcan Garlands makes : 
So fove's Chaonian Oke, and high Palms grow, 
And Firr, which muſt the Sailors fortune know. 
Arbuts from Nuts, the ſterile Plane tree bears 
Beſt Apples; Cheſnuts,Beech ; bloſſoms of Pears 
The wilde Aſh filvers with a ſnowie flower, 
And under Elms rough Swine the maſt devour. 
T* Inoculate and Graffe, are ſeveral Arts: 
| For where the bud ſhoots from the tender parts, R 
| An 
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And breaks the gentlefilm, juſt where they binde, 
They make an orifice i th? knotty rinde, 
Impriſoning there the ſprig of th' otheg tree, 

And with moyſt bark they teach them to agree. 
Or elſe the knotleſs trunk they cut again, 

And with a wedg deep wound the ſohd grain ; 
After the ſlip, ſo valued, there incloſe ; 


Nor long's the time, when ſprouts with fruiful boughs 


A mighty tree to heaven, at leaves unknown 
Admiring, and ſtrange Apples, not her own. 

Nor of one kinde ftrong Elms and Sallows be, 
The Lotus, nor th* 1dear Cypreſs tree : 

Nor in one manner the rich Olive comes, 
Orchites and Radies, and ſour Paxſian Plums, 
Alcinous Apples, nor ſuch branches bears 
Wardens, Cruſtumians, and the Syrian Pear : 
Nor the ſame Vintages our clufters grant 

Which Leſbos hath from the Merhymnian Plant : 
T hafrans there are, and ſilver Mariots ; theſe 

Fat ground affeR, and thoſe the lighter pleaſe : 

And Pſythian Grapes, beſt dry'd ; Lageos ſtrong, 
Which ſoon will try your feet, and tie your tongue ; 
Purple and early Grapes there are. What Verſe 
You Rhetick Vineyards, ſhall your praiſe rehearſe ? 
But yet contend not with Falcr2in Vine : 

There are Aminian Grapes, a moſt ſound Wine ; 
T mots to this, and King Phanezx give, 

And lefs Argirzs homage ; none will ſtrive 

With this to fill the Preſs with cheering juice, 

Nor laſt ſo many years, and fit for uſe. 

Nor Rhodtan, gracing Feaſts and Rites, ſhall ſcape, 
Nor the B«maſte, that ſo ſwelling grape : 

Their names and kindes innumerable are, 

Nor for their catalogue we need not care ; 
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Which who would know, as ſoon may tount the ſands 
The Weſtern winds raife on the Libyar ſtrands, ' 

Or when Eaſt-windes at fea more violent rore, | 
Reckon e/£onian waves, which row! to ſhore. 
All gronnds not all things bear ; the Alder tree 

{ Grows in thick Fens, with Sallows brooks agree, 

* . Aſhcraggie Mountains,ſhores ſweet Myrtle hills, 

' And laſtly Bacthw loves the Sunnie hills : 
The Yew beſt yo—_ in the North and cold. 
The conquer*d worlds remoteſt Swains behold, 
\Where Arabs painted Gelonie ate found ; 
Each Land ſhews ſeveral plants; the Indian ground 
Bears Ebonie, Sabea, Frankincenſe. 
What fhall I ſay to thee ſweet wood ? from whenre 
Balſame diſtills, and Berries ever green 
Of bright Acanthnus > How ſhall Tbegin 
Of trees in e/£thiopia, white with Wooll? 
VVherefrom the leaves the Natives fleeces cull : 
Or of thoſe groves in utmoſt India bred, 

| Neer the worlds border, whoſe aſpiring head 
No arrow could by Archers skill furmount : 
And yet good Bowmen we thoſe men account. 
Aedia brings wholſome apples of harſh juice, 
*Gainſt Step-dames poyſon nothing more in uſe : 
VVhen banefull hedkothey mix with deadly charmes, 
This helps, and vitall ſpirits *gainſt venome arms. 
This, a large tree, Lawrel! reſembles well, 
But that it caſts abroad another ſmel! ; 
No windes offend the leaves, the flowers indure : 
With this, their tainted breaths the Mediars cure, 
And it toold mens Tyſicks medicine yeelds. 
But 24cdiaz groves, nor all thoſe plenteous fields, 
Nor India, Ganges, Hermes ſandie gold, 
May ſtrive with 1tatie, not Baftrians bold, 
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Nor Sreat P anchaia, rich with F rankincenſe. 

This place not Buls whoſe noſtrils fire diſpenſe 
Havetild, nor teeth of the fierce Hydra there 

Set, did thick crops of Spears, and Helraets bear. 
Burt luſhious fruit, and rich wine fill the Preſs, 
And Olive plants, and joyfull herds poſſeſs. 

Here warlick Steeds trot proudly through the fields, 
This ſnowie flocks, and Buls prime offerings yields ; 
Which bath'd Cl:ramnws in thy ſacred floods, 
Romes triumphs draw, to Temples of the Gods. 

A laſting Spring, and ſummer all the year ; 

Our flocks twice teem, our plants twice Apples bear. 
This no fierce Tygers, nor ſtern Lyons breeds, 

Nor $:mplers here deceiv'd with poyſonous weeds. 
Nor ſcalie Dragon quarters in this ſoil, 

Wreathing himſelf to a prodigeous pile, 

To theſe ſo many famous Cities adde 

Works of great care, with art,coſt, labour made ; 
So many ſeats cut from the quarries fide, 

Uuder whoſe ancient wals ſweet rivers glide. 
What ſhall 7 ſay of both thoſe Seas which lave 
Our Coaſts ? or of thoſe many Lakes we have ? 

Or ſpeak of thee great Lars and thy waves 
Benacus, which ſo like the Ocean raves? 

Or Ports, or L«crine Sluces ſhall T ſing ? 

Whoſe raging floods with mighty murmur ring. 
Where 7/iaz ſtreams thunder in troubled Seas, 
And Tyrrhen waters fill th? Avernian bayes. 

Here we have ſilver rivers, brazen Mines, 

And with much gold this happy Country ſhines ; 
Here a bold race, the valiant 2arſians are, 

Stout Sabels, and Lignris us'd ro war; 

The long ſpear'd Yolſcii, Decii, Mari, hence, 
And the Camils draw their old deſcents. 
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This the bold Scipios and thee Ceſar bore; 
| Who Conqueror now in utmoſt A/a's ſhore, 
”  Driv'ſt from the Roman Tow'rs th* unwarlike Bands 
. Of Tadia. Hail, great Sarturnian Lands, 

Parent of fruit, and men of noble parts : 

To undertake thy ancient Fame and Arts, 

Boldly I'll open now the ſacred Spring, , 

And through Rome's Seats Aſcrean Verſes ſing. 


Now ſeveral kindes of ground we muſt declare, 
Their colour, ſtrength, and what they willing bear : 
And firſt your harder ſoyl and barren hils, 
Where ſtone and thin clay, mix'd in ſhrubby fields, 
* Freſh Groves of living Olnes, theſe rejoyce ; 
And by wilde Olives of that land make choyce; 
And where ſowr Berries through the Country ſpread. 
Bur a rich ground with pleaſant moyſture fed, 
Where ſtore of graſs and verdant Champains be, 
Such as in wanton Vales we uſe to fee ; 
Where Rivers from the lofry Rocks deſcend 
. With fruitful mud, and to the Southward bend, 
Nouriſhing Fern, which ſo much hurts the Plow : 
Here, for thee { Bacchus) ſtrongeſt Wine ſhall grow, 
To ſwell the Preis : this che rich Grape ſhall bear, 
Suchas in Gold for off rings we prepare, 
When the fwoln T#5k4ans on their Cornets play, 
And we on Altars ſmoking entrals lay. 
But if thou Herds and Steers delight to keep, 
Or Goats that burn the corn, or fleecy Sheep, 
Seek pleaſant Groves, and rich Tarentum's Coaſt, 
And Plains which woful 4aztaa hath loſt, 
Where ſilver Swans neer flowry Rivers plant; 
Where Cryſtal Springs, nor graſs the Cattel want ; 
' How much thy Herds eat in the longeſt day, 
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" So much cold dews inthe ſhort night repay. 

Black grounds, which under heavie Plows are rich, 
A brittle ſoyl (for tillage makes it ſuch) 

Is beſt for corn ; upon no ground appears 

More Carrs returning home with weary Steers ; 
Or where the angry Swain cuts down a vvood, 
And fruitleſs Groves, which many yeers had ſtood, 
And by the roots birds ancient feats ore-threw, 
Who to the skies, their neſts forſaken, flew. 

But a rough Champaign ſoon improves with toyl ; 
For hungry grounds, and a rough ſtonie ſoyle, 
Scarce Bees with Caſſia and ſweet dew ſupply ; 

In whoſe dark hollow Rocks foul Serpents lie ; 

No Land, they ſay, with better choice is ſtor'd 

Of food for Snakes nor better neſts afford. 

That Earth exhales thin clouds, and flying miſts, 
And moyſture drinks, repaying when it liſts ; 
Which always her own: verdant livery wears, 

Nor hurts with coomings and: foul ruſt the ſhares. 
Where Elms with joyfull Vine are interwove, 
Where Olives grow ; that ſoyl you may approve 
Both for your Cattel, and the heavie Plow. 

For they ſuch Plains neer wealthy Cupza fow : 
And thoſe which border nigh Yeſ#v1 heights; 
And Clanius, who oft poor Acerra frights. 


Pll teach thee now moulds differing to diſcern'; 
That what's too thick, or looſer thou mayſ learn. 
- Since one Corn beſt affeqs, the other Vines; 

To ( eres thick, to Bacchrs thin inclines. 

Firſt with great diligence let a place be found ; 
There let a pit be made deep in the ground ; 
This done, caſt in the thrown-out mould again, 
And with thy feet tread the whole ſurface plain. 
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If there want Earth, tis looſe; that moſt inclines 
|: Cattell to feed, and: cheriſh proſpering vines. 
| Butifr' its bounds 'twill not be broughc again, 

- And the pit fil'd, ſome earth ſhall yer remain,” 


| That ſoil is thick : plough with thy ſturdie yoak 
- There the hard glebe, let that cough oy broke. 
{- Land tharis ſalt, and which we bitter finde, 


| 1s bad forfruit, to tillage: not imclind ; 

- All plants ſhall here rate, and the Vine 

| Loſeth the name, and this ſhall be che fign. 

- From ſmokie roofs an Ofier basket rake, M4 

And ſuch a ſtrainer as for winethey make : 97: 

* There Earth with Streams: drawn from a Cryſtall Spout 

+ Commix; and-al{- the water will run out, 

'*And in great drops. ſhall through the trainer flow, 

| But ſoon thetaſte will clear diſtintion thew ; 

And ſtraight thou may'ſt with birtrerneſs eſpie, 

+ The taſters maurh diſpleas'd, be drawn awrie. 

And laſtly we thus rich-ſoyl underſtand, 

Tt will not moulder kneading'in your hand ; 

{ But to your fingers it wilbcling like pitch. 

| Moiſt ground hath weeds, and that which'is too rich. 

| Ah!Let not mine too fertile prove, nor bear 

' Upona heavie ſtalk a ponderous ear. 

Mould that is ſad, rhar, filently' by weight 

It ſelf betrayes ; and ſo we finde what's light. 

' Black, and/aff colours, ſtraight our eyes diſcern. 

But curſed cold, is wonderous hard to learn. 

| Yet ſometimes pithcy Firr, and fatall Yew, 

- Or winding Ivie will fad tokens ſhew. 

| This known with care; thy earth plough long before, 

”. And raiſe the ridges of thy Furrows more : 

| Andlet thy turn'd up Glebe ſtern Boreas: face, 

| Before thou ſet the Vines rejoycing race. Ee 
rittie 
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Virgil's Georgicks. 
Brittle is beſt, which winde and froſt indure ; 
And ruſtick Swains with turning oft manure, - 
But thoſe men who nq care or labaue flie, 
Chuſe places fit both for a Nuackery, 
And where they may tranſplanted after grow, 

Leſt they their mother, ſudden .chang'd, not know, 
Alſo Heavens Quarters on the bark they ſcore,  ' 
That they may coaſt it as it was before, 

Which Southern heat ſultain'd which view'd the Pole, 
Such ſtrength hath cuftome in each tender ſoul. 

Firſt know, if hils or dales beſt pleaſe the Grape : 
Wouldfſc thou the plenty of rich Vine-yards reap? 

Sow the vale thick, then will thy war” a 
But if it hilly be and riſing ground, 
Set thin thy ranks, nor leſle in every traR, 
Range ordered vines the walks drawn out exa&. 

As when a mighty Battel's to be fought ; 

Upto the front the ordered Files are bronghe, 
Troops hide the fields, and ready for alarms, 

All the vaſte Champaign ſhines with glittering arms, 
Before in horrid Fight the battel joyns, 

And doubtfull 2ars to neither part inclines : 

So let thy ranks in equall number grow. 

Not that vain fancie ſhould be fed with ſhow ; 

But elſe th' earth grants not equall nouriſhment ; 
Nor can their branches have their full extent. 

Perhaps how deep to furrow-thou wouldſt know. 

In ſhallow trenches I my Vines dare ſow. 

But the huge e/£/culws, that mighty tree 

Muſt in earths boſom Geeply fixed be : pan} 
How much to heaven her ſpreading branches ſhoot, 
So much toward: hell extends her ffxed root : 


Therfore, not her, ſhowrs with-huge tempeſts mix'd, | 
_ And 


Nor cruel winter harms, but remains fix'd ; 
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And _ years —_— indures, 
= - Of ſhort-liv'd man ; who 


z” Protet her round with her own mighty ſhade. 

+ Nor make thy Vineyard where the Sun declines ; 

: Nor.plantrough Hazels *'mongſt thetender Vines, - 
; Nor pull the lofty branches, nor impair 


E The ſprouting boughs; for great muſt be thy cate: 


Nor ruſtiepruners harm the hopefull ſeed, 
- Norletwild Olives in thy Vineyard breed. 


*Mongſt careleſs Swains oft happens fire : which firſt - 


E Uudertheſappie rindeis cloſely nurſt : 

Then by degrees to the high branches flies, 

And ſpreading ſends loud fragor to the skies : 

A Victor ſtraight from bough to bough aſpires ; 
eAnd the (frown ſeis'djinvolveth all with fires ; 


To Heaven black clouds and pitchy miſts are ſent, / 


And diſmall vapours fcale the firmament. 
But more if from the North a tempelt riſe, 
And inthe groves winde makes the flame increaſe, 
Thers happens ; then their ſtocks decaid no more 
Sprout freſh again, nor flouriſh as before : 
Nor from the earth like nouriſhment receives : 
'  Butcurſt wilde Olives grow, with bitter leaves. 
Let none how everskilfull, thee adviſe 
To turn hard grounds, when Northern winds ariſe. 
Winter binds earth with froſt, nor grants the ſeed 
To take firm root, nor tender plants to feed. 
Then ſet thy Vines, when the white Bird appears 
In bluſhing Spring, which the long Serpent fears : 
Or in firſt Aurams cold, before the Sun 
Hath cooP'd his ſteeds in Winter, ſummer- done. 


Spring cloaths the woods with leaves, and groves attires, 


Earth ſwels with Spring, and genitall ſeed requires. 


2 m her own ſtrength ſecures: 
E Tall branches guard heri/and huge bowes diſplaid ” 
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Virgil's Georgicks. - 6r © 
In fruitfull ſhowrs th* Almighty from above = 
Deſcendsith* lap, of his delighted love : 

And great, he with the mighty body joyn'd, 

Both propagates, and fofters every kinde. 

Harmonious birds then ſing in every grove, 

And cattell taſte the ſweet delights of love. 

Earth bleſt, now teems : ſoft winds diſſolve the Meads, 
With cheering warmth through all ſweet moyſture 
To the new Sun,the tender herbage dare (ſpreads. 
Open their leaves, nor vines rough A#fer fear, 

Nor thundering Boreas uſhering dreadfull ſhowrs ; 

But all things bud with bloſſome, leaf and flowers. 


Sure I believe, when firſt the world was made, 

So ſhonethe day ;and ſuch bright conduR had. 
That was the Spring ; the Spring made all things fair, 
And bluſtering Exr#s did cold tempeſts ſpare. 
Then cattell breed : in unplow'd helds began 
- Firſt to appear that iron race of man : | 
Wilde beaſts poſleſt the woods, and Heayen the Stars. 
Nor tender creatures could indure ſuchcares, 

If not thoſe breathings were *twixt heat and cold, 
And Heavens indulgence did the earth uphold. 


What ever plant thou in the earth doſt ſet, 

Firſt dung it well, and deeply cover it. 

Let ſhels and lime-ſtones guard it with a pak: 

That ſtreams may glide betwixt, and may exhale 

A gentle vapour, thar may cheer the plant. 

Some ſtones and potſheards uſe to lay upon't : 

Which a defence *gainſt riſing nh 0 yield, 

And when hot Syri«s chops the parched field. 
Thy plants being ſer, next often draw the mold 

About the roots,to break the clods be bold : 


And 
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And with a thwarting Plow turn croſs thy ground : 
' And letthy labouring Steers thy Vines ſurround. 
- Then take ſmooth reeds, and wands, and ſticks prepare, 
* With aſhen poles, and ſtakes that pointed are. 
\ Supported thus, the winds they will contemn, 
Ar boldly climbe the high Elms talleſt ſtem. 
- Butwhilft in tender Infancy they are, 
Sprouting new leaves, the gentle off-ſpring ſpare : 
Nor when the verdant branches do ariſe, 
And with looſe reins are poſting to the skies : 
Ute not thy ſharper knife, bur gently pull 
. Thr ambitious boughs, and haughty branches cull. 
But when grown ſtrong, th'imbrace the Elms high top, 
Then ſhave their locks, and dangling treſſes crop : 
Before they fear*d the knife ; more rigorous now 
Uſe thy commands, upon the ſtubborn bough, 
And from all cattell ſtrongly them immure, 
Whilſt the ſoft boughs diſturbance not indure ; 
T* whom Cows,and Goats, and Sheep more harm have 
Then freezing Winter,and the ſcorching Sun : (done, 
Cold not ſo much, nor white congealing froſts, 
Nor vexing beams, which bear on ſandie coaſts, 
As cattel harm, when with a venom'd tooth 
They wound the branches, in their tender youth. 
Only for this crime we on Altars pay, 
Bacchus a Goat, and aQ the ancient play. 
Then from great villages Arhenians haſte 
And where the high-waies meet the prize is plac'd, 
They to ſoft meads, heightned with wine advance : 
And joyfully*mongſt oyled bottels dance. 
Thy Auſonian race, and thoſe from Troy did ſpring, 
Diſfoly'd with laughter ruſtick verſes ſing : 
In Viſards of rough bark conceal their face, 
And with glad numbers thee, great Bacchw, grace : 
Hangins 
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Hanging ſoft pictures on thy lofty pine. | 
Then vineyards ſwell pregnant with cheering wine, 
The ſhadie Groves and the deep vales oreflow, 
Where ere the God ſhews his 1luſtrious brow. 

To Bacchus then, let us due praiſes ſing 

In ancient verſe ; wafers, and Javelins bring. 

A ſacred Goat toth* Altars draw by th' horn ; 

On Hazel ſpits then the fat entrails turn. 

But other toyles in dreſſing Vines are found, 

And ne're enough : three or four times thy ground 
Turn yeerly, and with forks reverſt, the clods 
Conſtantly break : and cleanſe from leaves the woods. ' 
Labour retarns incircle to the Swain, 

eAnd years revolve in their own ſteps again. 

But when thy vineyard her laſt leaves removes, 
And cold North-winds diſpoil the glorious Groves ; 
Then the induſtrious Husbandman takes care 
T* extend his labour to th? infuing: year ; 

To lop the Vine which hitherto eſcapes, 
And with old Satzrns hook he pruning ſhapes. 
Firſt dig thy ground, and ſhreds and reffuſe burn, 
And under roofs the poles and ſtakes return. 
Gather your vintage laſt ; vines twice have ſhade, 
And twice the corn thick Briers and Weeds invade. 
3oth toyls are painfull: A large Farm commend : 
A little, till. Thorns that to woods extend, 
And reeds, which clog the Banks, to cut prepare : 
And on wilde Sallow take eſfpeciall care. 
The Vines are bound, pruners no more they want , 
And round the empry walls the Gard'ners chant. 
Yet ſtill muſt labour be, and toyl m duſt, 
And grapes being ripe, a tempeſt they miſtruſt. 
Onth*- other ſide ; Olives you may negle@, 
They need no care, nor crooked Sythes expe, 
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' Nor thetenacious Rake : once ſet they riſe 
+ Shooting luxurious branches to the skies. 
Thoſe grounds ſupply, turnd with the crooked Plow, 
- Moiſtureenough, and large increaſe allow. - 
- Th Emblem of Peace, thus the rich . Olive grows. 
So Apples when they feel extending boughs , 
. Andgrowing ſtrength, ſuddain the ſtars invade 
By their own vertue ſcorning humane aid. 

Nor leſs with Fruit are laden every buſh, 
And wilder Forreſts with red Berries bluſh, 
There ſhrubs are cur, and Firr in tall woods breed ; 
Noeturnall fires, and Torches thence proceed. 
And ſhall men doubt to plant and carefull be ? 1 
Why urge I theſe? Broom and the Sallow tree, q 
Or feed the ſheep, or elſe the ſhepherd ſhade, 
Yeeld honey, or for corn are hedges made. 

What pleaſure is't to. view Cytoras, rich 
With waving Bex, and groves of Marick pitch ?, 
How am I pleas'd to ſee thoſe fields that are 
Glorious undreſt, nor us'd to humane care ! 
Thoſe barren trees high Cazcaſus do crown, 
Which ſtorms oft tear, and often tumble down, 
Are of great uſe : There Pines for Maſts are feld, 
And Cypres, and tall Cedars towres to build : 
Here coverings for their Cars, and ſpoaks for wheels, 
Husbandmen get, and ſhips find crooked Keels. 
Sallows have boughs, the tall Elms leavie are, 
. Myrtle for Spears, and' Cornellfit for war. 
And Yewes are bent into Ityritfrbowes : 
Smooth Tile and Box the skilfull 7 xrzer knowes 
How to compleat, and with his tools to trim, 
And down the Poe in rough ſtreams Alders ſwim. 
In rugged bark the Bees conceal their ſtocks, 
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Can Bacchas bleſſings like to theſe diſpenſe ? 

*Twas Bacchws firſt proud quarrels did commence. 
He in cold death did thoſe hoe Centaurs tame, 
Hyleus, Rhetus, Polus, overcame : 

As threatning Lapiths he a Goblet threw. 

Oh happie Swaines if their own good they knew, 

T o whom juſt Earth remote from cruel wars 

From her full breaſts ſoft nouriſhment prepares : 
Although from high roofs through proud Arches come 
No floods of Clients early from each room ; 

Nor Marble pillars ſech,, which bright ſhels grace, 
Gold woven veſtments, nor Chorinthian braſſe ; 
Nor white wool ſtaind in the Aſſyrian juice, 

Nor ſimple ol corrupt with Caſlias wſe : 

But veſt ſecure, a fraudleſs life in peace, 

Variouſly rich, in their large Farms at eaſe ; 
Tempe's cool! ſhades, dark Caves and purling ſtreams, 
Lowings of Cattell, under trees ſoft dreams ; 

Nor lack they woods and dens, where wild beaſts haunt, 
Youth in toil patient, and inur'd to Want. 
T heir Gods and parents ſacred ; Fusticg tooke 
T hrough thoſe her laſt ſteps whew ſhe Earth forſook, 
Let the ſweet uſes moſt of me approve, 
Whoſe Prieſt. I am ſtruck with a/mighty Love. 
They ſhall to me Heavens ſtarrie __ make known , 
Andi ſtrange Eclipſes of the Sun and Moon. 
Whence Earthquakes are, why the ſwoln Ocean beats 
Over his banks; and then again retreats : 
Why Winter Suns haſte ſo to touch the main, 
And what delaies the tardy night reſtrain. 
Bur if theſe gifts of Nature I not finde, 
And a cold blood beleaguers my dull minde, 
Then Tle delight in vales, neer pleaſant floods, 
And unrenown'd, haunt rivers, hils and woods ; 
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Thy banks ſweet Sperchins, and T aygeta, where 
+ The Grecian virgins ſtately feaſts prepare. 
How ſhall Ibeto Hqmrws vale convaid, 

And crown my temples with a mighty ſhade 2? 
Happie is he that hidden cauſes knowes, 
And bold all ſhapes of danger dares oppoſe, 
Trampling beneath his feet the cruell Fates, 
Whom Death nor ſwallowing Acheron amartes : 
* And heis bleſt who knowes our Country Gods ; 
Pan, old Sylvan, and the Nymphs aboads: 
He fears not Scepters, nor aſpiring States, 
Nor treacherous brethren ſtirring up debates : 
Nor Dacians Covenant, at 1ſters ſtreams : 
Nor Romes affaires, and nigh deſtroyed Realms, 
Or poor men pities, or the rich envies. 
What nouriſhment the bounteous held ſupplies, 
Whar trees allow, he takes : nor ever ſaw 
Mad Councels, Acts of People, nor fword-Law ; 
Some vex the Sea, and this to war reſorts. 

Attend on Kings, and wait in Princes Courts ; 

This would his Country, aud his God betray 
To drink in Jems. and en proud ſcarlet lye. 
This hides his wealth, and broods on hidden gold, 
This loves to plead, and that to be extold 
Through all the ſeats of Con:mons,and che Sires, 
To bathe in's broche:s blood this man deſires. 
Some baniſh'd, muſt their native ſeats exchange, 
And Countries, under other Climates range. _ 
The Husbandman turns up his fruitfull plains ; 
W hence he, his children, and poor houſe ſuſtains, 
His herds, and labouring Steers: no reſt is found ; 
Either his trees with bluthing fruit abound, 
His folds with Lambs, or elſe his ſtacks with corn: 
Or plenty loads his field, or cracks his barn. 
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In Winter he Sycanian Olives mils, 
And the fat ſwine with maſt and akorns fils. 

All fort of fruit in plenteous Anrumzy falls, 

And milder Vines grow ripe on funnie walls. 
Whilſt *bout his neck his prettie Chiidrencling, 
His Houſe kept modeſt : home his heifers bring 
Extended reats : in meads his far Kids reſt, 

And with their horns in wanton ſport conteſt. 

He keeps-the feſtive days on grafle laid down, 
And friends abour the hre the GoFlers crown. +» 
Bacchus implor'd; then for his Hinds ſticks faſt 
A prize; at which, they nimble Javelins caft ; 
Stripping their hardned 11mbs for ruſtick ſtrife. 

Of old this was the ancient Sab'ns life, 

Rhemus, and Romulus, and Triſcans fierce : 

And Rome great Miſtreſle of the Univerſe, 

Who ſeven proud hils then did with wals ſurround, 
Before Dittean Jupiter was crown'd, 
Ere1mpious man on ſlaughterd cattell fed, 

This was the life which golden Saturn led; 

Or ſounding Trumpets heard, or any made 
To ring on anvilesthe impoſed blade. 

But we have paſt now through a ſpacious plain, 

Aud tis high time our ſmoking ſteeds r unrein. 
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The ARGUMENT. 
How to chooſe Cattell, and beſt wayes to breed, 
To train a Horſe, for labour, war, or ſpeed. 
The power of Love : whoſe fire conſumes the Males, 
Aakes Buls to fight, and Mares court Weſtern gales. 
Of Sheep and Goats : of milk what profit's made, 
Of hair, and wool, which driz.e a mighty trade, 
Of Dogs for hunting, or awatchful Guard. 
Serpents and Flies from Beaſts muſt be debar'd. 
With what diſeaſes Cattel are annoid, 
How rots and murrains have whole Realms deſtroyd. 


+Þ$Þ$ ReatP a/es, and thi Amphryſian Swain renoun'd, 

= G © Lycean ſtreams, and woods, Ile now refound. 

44% All things that tooK up idle mindes are ſhewn ; 

For who hath not cruell Zr y/thezzs known ? 

And bloody altars fierce B»ſires rear'd, 

Or not of Hylas, or of Delos heard ? 

Of ſwift Hypodame and Pelops fam'd 

For's Ivorie ſhoulders, who proud horſes tam'd : 

To raiſe my ſelf a way muſt now be found, | 

'That through all Nations I may be renown'd. l 
Firſt to my Countrey (if T live) I will z 

Conveigh the Muſes from th* eZonian hill ; 

And 14«mean palms to Mantua bear : 

Then in green fields a Marble temple rear, ; 

Where 
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Where the great Mincins Nlowlie winding glides, 
And borders with a tender reed his ſides. 

Amidſt the fane, ſhall { s/ars ſtatue be, 
Who ſhall in purple me triumphins ſee, 
Driving a hundred Chariots to the floods, 
Leaving Alpheus, and Molorchian Woods : 
All Greece ſhall ſtrive with whirlbats and the race, 
And offering Olive leaves, my browes ſhall grace. 
How it delights to fee the ſolemn train 
March to the Temples,and the Bullocks ſlain ! 
Or as the ſcean with fronts reverſt ſhall ſhift, 
And painted Brittans purple hangings life. 
There, Ile in Gold and Ivorie draw th* alarms 
Of 1nadia, and conquering Ceſars armes ; 
And huge Nile ſwelling both with waves, and war. 
On brazen beams Ile navall Trophies rear. 
Next conquer'd Aſia and Niphates ſhow, 
And Parthians flying, bold to uſe their bow. 
In Pariaz Marble, and reſpiring brafs, 
Shall ſtand the Statues of the Dardar race; 
And all their titles, who from high 74ve came ; 
Old Tros and Phebus, who did 1/iam frame. 
Let curſed Envie at the Furies ſhake, 
And tremble at the dreadfull Stygian Lake, 
And at 1xions twiſted Serpents groan, 
His racking wheel, and never reſting ſtone. 
Mean while let us ſeek Groves, where Sylvane Gods 
Their dwellings have, and ſearch untrated woods, 
Your hard commands (Mecenas) to perſue ; 
Our Muſe no lofty flight takes wanting you. 
Ah quickly come, nor make delay art all, 
For now C'ytheron with loud voice doth call. 
Horſe-taming Epire, and T agetian hounds, 
And woods the clamor ecchoing reſounds ; 
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Next Iſhall C2ſars mighty wars proclaim, 
\ Andthrough as many years extend his fame : 
As hath been ſince bright Phezbxs did adorne 
The world with light, till chon great Prince wert borne. 
' — WhoereO/ympich, games admiring, Steeds, 
Or for the Plow his ſturdy bullocks breeds, 
| . To chuſe wel-bodied females mult have care ; 
Of the beſt ſhape the ſowr-look'd Heifers are, 
Her head great, thick her neck, and to her thigh 

Down from her chin her dewlaps dangling lie ; 
| Long-fided, all parts large, whom sreat feet bears, 
And under crooked horns her briſly ears : | 
Thoſe beſt I like whom ſpots of white adorn, | 
Or ſhun the yoak, oft butting with the horn ; 
' The whole Cow fair, and viſag'd ke the male, 
Sweeping the ground with her long buſhie rail. 
The fourth yeer paſt, Lscina they implore, | 
' And after ten, taſt joyes of love no more. | 
Their ſtrength to plow, or procreate, then fails : 
* WhiPſ wanton youth thy herds boaſt, free thy males, 
| Thy flocks, whiPſt chey are young, ro 7-1 bring, 
That from the old, new progenies may ſpring. 
T he beſt dayes firſt from morrall wretches flye, 
Diſeaſe, ſad age, labour and death ſupply. 
* But alwayes there are ſome, which rather you 
Woui d wiſh to change, then ſtill your breed renew : 
- Leſt thou for loſt things ſeek, begin before, 
And let a yeerly race ſupply thy ſtore. 

Nor chuſing horſe, from the like precept ſwerve, | 
Thoſe thou intend'ſt muſt their grear ſtock preſerve; 


They art the firſt thy ſpecjat care require : 
\ For the fair iffue of the generous Sire 

| Walks proudly round about the ſpacions field, 
* Whilſt his ſoft thighs in ſupple flexures yeeld : 


Firſt 
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Firſt dares the way, and threatning rivers takes, 
And ore an unknown Bridge at full ſpeed makes, 
Nor fears vain ſounds : one hath a lofty neck, 
A handſom head, ſhort belly, and broad back, 
Luxuriant twelilings on his valiant breſt : 
Whire, ſorril, worſt; Bay, or bright gray is beſt. 
But when from far a ſound of arms he hears, 
He knows no Stand, he ſhakes, and pricks his ears, 
And fierce to charge, fire from his noſtrils flies, - 
And his thick main on his right ſhoulder hes: 
His back-bone broad, he beats the earth, and proof 
(With thundring ſtroaks) makes of his ſolid hoof. 

Such was ſwitt Cy/l2r15, whom bold Pollax ram'd ; 
Mars and Acnilies Chariot-horſes, fam*d 
*Mongſt Greri,n Poets: Saturn chang'd, had ſuch 
A flowing min, and at his wives approach 
Flying high Pelio, thunders with: his neighs. 
Bur when diſeaſes ſhall his body craze, 
And ſtruck in years, his ſinews weaker are, 
Keep him at home, his age not ſordid ſpare. 
Aged, they coldly /'ens entertain, 
And the ingratetrul work prolong in vain ; 
Andifto joyn loves battel they ingage, 
Like fre in ſtraw, they vainly ſpend their rage. 
Therejore their yeers and courace chiefly learn, 
Next, other qualities, and breed diſcern. 
Beat, how they grieve ; how joyful when they win: 
When through the fields rhey tie, haſt thou not ſeen 
How they fwitt Chariots |wrry to the Bar 2: 
*Twixt hope and tear mers hearts diſtraRed are; 
They ply the whip, and bending, give the rain, 
The burning axe Pies thundring through the Plain; 
Now low they are, now up they ſeem to riſe, 
And ealie air dividing, ſcale theskies : 


Nor 
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Nor the leaſt breathing uſe, nor make delayes, 

But a dark cloud of duskie fand they raiſe ; 

With foam, and followers breath, bedew'd they are ; 
So love they praiſe, of Conqueſt ſo much care. 

Firſt Eryhoxins Chariot-horles joyn'd, 
And on ſwift wheels dard, the winde. 
Lapithes firſt the art of Riding found, 
And horſemen taught t inſult ore trampled ground, 
Arm'd cap-a-pe, and thick proud ſteps to uſe ; 
Both tasks alike ; and skilful Riders chuſe 
One young as well as ſwift, and fierce for fight, 
Though he hath often pur the foe to flight ; 
And Epire, or Mycene his Country call, 
Or boaſt from Nepr#re his original. 
This being known, take thou eſpeciall care 
To feed them high, when they muſt ſerve the Mare. 
Whom for the Stud a Lord they have decreed, 
They give ſweet graſs,clear ſtreams, and ſtrongeſt bread, 
Leſt ſtrength they want love's task to undergo, 
And their Sires failing a poor off-ſpring ſhowy. 

But carefully they make the female lean ; 
And when known luſt provokes to Venus, then 
They keep from food, and drive them from the ſtreams, 
And often chaſe and tire in Phebus beams, 
When with thraſh'd corn the beaten barn-tloors grone, 
And the light chaffe by Weſtern winds is blown. 
Theſearts they uſe, leſt that the field of love 
By too much wanton rankneſſe barren prove, 
And oylie fatneſs make the furrows thin, 
But greedy take the ſeed and keep it in. 

The Sires care paſt, now is the Dams begun, 

When neer their time, with reck*ned months th'ave gone, 
To draw a laden carr let no man force, 


Or to leap ditches, or in ſpeedy courſe 
Run 
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Run through the meads, or in ſwift floods to ſwimm, 
But feed in large groves, neer ſome pleaſant ſtream; 
Where banks with moſs and verdant graſs arraid, 
Are with caves ſheltred, and a rockie ſhade. 

A flie about the Groves of $:/ar haunts, 
And high Albarnws, green with ſtately plants, 
eAſ5lus call'd by Romans, but the ſame 
The Greeks ſtile s/£ſron by an ancient name : 
LG fierce, from which, affrighred, flie 
The herds, and with loud bellowing ſhake the skie, 
And groves,and thirſtie Tanger*s banks; Heavens queen 
This Monſter ſent to wreak her deadly ſpleen 
On 7o, then transform*d into a Cow. 
This (for *ris worſt when hotter it doth grow) 
Beat from thy herds, and feed the pregnant Mares, 
When Phebus drives, or night brings on the Stars. 
But when th'ave teem'd, on th* off-ipring place all care, 
Which ſtraight they name,and mark what breed they are, 
Which to increaſe, their ſtock they moſt allow, 
Or ſaded Altars ſerve, or draw the Plow ; 
Or thoſe thou would'ſt ro Country uſes frame, 
Inſtruc them young, and with much cuſtome tame, 
WhiPſ pliant are their joynts,and ſoft their minde ; 
And firſt, about their necks looſe collars binde, 
Made with ſoſt twigs : Next, when the free-born are 
To ſervice us'd, them infit couples pair, 
And let them joyn their equall ſteps with art, 
And often uſe to draw an empty carr, 
To print a ſmall tract in the duſty road ; 
Then groans the beechen axe with ponderous load ; 
Next a braſs teem with mighty wheels he draws. 
Mean while th' unbroaken Steer, not only graſs, 
And fennie ruſhes muſt with Sallow feed, 
Lut bring him corn thy ſelf; nor let thy breed 

Their 
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Their ſnowie milk pailes, as the old cuſtome, fill, 
But the full teat give rheir dear off-ſpring ſtill. 
-  Ifthouinwarand cruel! Arms doſt pride, 
Or neer Alphzus ſtreams delighr'ſt to ride, 
And drive faift Chariots though the ſacred Grove ; 
Firſt make thy horſe, arm*d men and arms to love ; 
Make him ſhrill Trumpets ſuffer, and to hear 
- The groaning wheels, nor laſhing whips to fear ; 
 Andat th applauſes and his maſters voice, 
And ſounding of his clap't neck, to rejoyce. 
- This from the mothers teat he muſt indure, 
And to ſoft headſtals him you muſt inure, 
WhiPſt weak, and trembling, ſturdie age unknown : 
| The third year ſpent, the fourh now drawing on, 
Let him begin to ride the ring, and all 
' His Aires to learn, Curvet, and Caprioll. 
| Let his fwift rhighes alternate flexures bend ; 
Then with the windes in nimble courſe contend, 
And with looſe reins fly through the open ſtrands, 
Scarce leaving any print upon the ſands. * #S 
As from the Norchern ſhores, when Boreas fierce 
Doth Scythian ſtormes,and aiery clouds diſperſe, 
When with loud blaſts, the waving Champaign crown'd 
With rank corn ſhakes, and the tall woods reſound, 
Huge billows charge the ſhore with all their force, 
\Vinds fly, and Sea and Land fſcowr in their courſe. 
This at the games of Ez ſwiftly flies 
Through the great liſts, ſweating to gain the prize, 
From *s mouth foaming with blood, or elſe allots 
His ſoſt neck for the Belgick Chariots. 
Then let the large limb'd grow, nor feeding ſpare 
When they are broke ; before they ſtubborn are ; 
When taken up, their haughty ſouls di{dain 
The gentleſt ſtroke, nor will indure the rein. 
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No art more keeps their ſtrength then to remove 

Ven:s, and.cruell ſhatts of blinded Love; 
Whether in herds thou doſt, or horſes pride. 
Far off the Buls alone are feeding tide 
Behinde a mountain, or beyond ſome flood, 
Or at full ſtalls, ſhur up with plenteous food ; 
The female in their ſights, conſumes their ſtrength, 


Who burning, minde nor tood, nor groves at length ; 


Shee with her iweet inticements oft provokes 
Proud Rivals, til! cheir turie turn to ſtrokes. 

In pleafant groves the beauceous Heiter feeds ; 

But they ;oyn batrel, and in warlick deeds 

Gain many wounds; their bodies bach'd in gore, 
Cloſing their horns moſt dreadfully they rore; 

The mighty woods and heavens vaſt Court reſound, 
Nor more thele warriors paſture in one ground ; 
Exil'd to coaſts unknown, the vanquiſh'd goes, 
Moaning his ſh.ime, and the proud Coaqueror's blows, 
That unreveng'd from him his love was took, 

And looking back his native Realm forſook. 
Then he improves his ſtrength with all his care, 
Among'ſt hard rocks all night his lodgings are: 
There he rough leaves and brifly Carrx eats, 
And ſtriving with his horns, his anger whetss 
Againſt a tree ; his b!owes the winde excite, 
Railing the ſand a Prologue to the hghr. 

Strength once regain'd, he doth co battell goe, 
And tuddain chargeth his forgerfull foe. 

As when amidit the Sea billows grow white ; 
Rowling trom th* Ocean, gather co a height, 

And now at Land, *gainſt rocks it ſtrangely roars; 
Nor leſs then Mountains break upon the ſhores, 
The deep waves boil, whirl'd with a foaming tide, 
And working caſt up ſand on every fide. 
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All menonearth, and beaſts both wilde and tame, 

+ Sea-monſters, gaudy fowle, ruſh to this flame : 

| The famelove works in all, with love ingag'd. 

* TheLioneſs mindeleſle of her whelps, inrag'd 

Wanders the fields ; nor foul Bears oftner take 

So many lives, nor greater ſlaughter make ; 

Nor cruell Tygers, nor the raging Boar : 

Ah ! *tis ill wandring then drie Lyb:as ſhore. 

- Seeſt thou how horſes will all over ſhake, 

' When intheir noſtrils the known ſent they take ? 

Nor they with curbs, nor ſtripes can be debard, 
Nor Rocks, nor Rivers can their courſe retard, 

- Though down they ſweep whole Mountains with their 

The Sabel Boar whetting his tusks,then raves (waves. 

Rubbing againſt a tree, and tears the ground, 

' Hardning his ſhoulders *gainſt th* inſuing wound. 

' How was that young man took, when fierce deſire 
In his hot blood kindled fo great a fire ! a 
For he, when all the Elements did fight, 

Through Seas turn'd Mountains fwom in hideous night, 
When at him Heaven's artillery thuad'red round, 

And broken billows*gainſt the Rocks reſound : 

Nor could his woful parents him recall, 

Nor ſhe whoſe Fate attends his Funerall. 

Should 1 of Lynces, and of fierce Wolves write, 
Of Dogs, and how the timorous Deer will tight ? 
But the Mares furie above all is fam'd ; 

For Yenxs with ſuch rage their minds inflam'd, 
When Glazcas Chariot Mares with fury ſrirr'd, 
Did with revenging teeth devoure their Lord. 
Beyond high Gargarzs, loud Aſcanixs ſtream, 

* Ofre hils, and deepeſt floods, Love carries them, 

And ſtraight with hidden fire their marrow burns : 

But moſt th Spring when heat of blood returns. 


Then 
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| Then all to courting Zephire turne their face, 12 V0Y 
And plac'd on Rocks, laſcivious gales imbrace; 
And oft they pregnant prove without a mate, 

Big with the windes ang (wonderous to relate ) 
Then over hils and dales are carried on ; | 4 

Not to thee Exrzs, nor the rifing Sun, | 

To Boreas, nor whence After doth arife, 

And with black ſhowers in' mourning cloaths the skies, © 
Hence coms that poyſon which the Shepherds call | 
Hinpomancs, and from their groin doth fall 

The wofull bane'oft cruell ſtepdames uſe, 

And with a charme*mongſt pow'rfull drugs infuſe. 

But time irreparable haſts away, | 


WhiPſt we with love transported waſte the day. 


, Thus much for herds ; Next be your care to keep 
"The fhaggie Goar, and drive the fleecie ſheep : 
Front this expe@ your glory, ruſtick Swaines : 
Nor am I ignorant how great a paines 

It is low things with glorious words to praiſe, 
And ſlender arguments to ſuch honour raiſe. 
But me, love of Parnaſſus doth invite 

To hils untracted, there is my delight ; 

Where no old path is to Caſtalia found. 

And now great Pales thee I ſhall reſound. 


Firſt in warme Coats preſerve thy flocks, and feed 
Till freſh Spring give new livories to the Mead : 
Let ſtraw and lirter keep their lodgings warme, 
Leſt cruell cold, the gentle offspring harme, 
Breeding the ſcab and rot ; but Arbars bring 
To wanton Goats, and water from the ſpring. 
Then free from winds againſt the winter ſun 
Place thou their ſtalls, where Phebus warms at non. 
F When 


"When cold Sui ſhall no more appear, 


* And to keep Goats, take thou.qn ſmaller care, 

' Nor leſs ſhall bethy gain, then if they were 

- In rich 26lefiar fleecescloath'd, and fold, 

Bluſhing in Tyra» purplefor much gold. * 

” Theſe ſtil will breed, henceſtore of milke you get: 

'- Fhe more the paile foames with the drained teat, 

The moreſweet ſtreams from the preſt udder ſpin. 

' Beſides they cut the beards and hoarie chin 

Ofthe Cyniphian Goats, and briſly hairs, 

_ Uſeful for-Camps, and wofull Mariners. 

| Biitthey in woods and high Zycexs rove, 

Feeding on briers; and bramble berries love : 

Then home returm, leading their own fair ſtrain, 

\ And ſcarce with full ceats o'ce the threſhold gain. 

But carefull keepfrom them cold winds and ſnow : 

Becauſe they leſs the want of mortals know. | 

And bring ſweet food, for them green branches cut, 

Nor from the hay-ſtack all long winter ſhuc. 

Bur when the Spring the Weſtern winde invokes, 

- ToGroves and Meads invite then both thy flocks : 
At the firſt dawn in cold grounds let them feed, 
WhiPſt day is young,and pearled is the Mead ; 

' Whendew to cattell deer, on ſoft graſs lies, 

And the fourth hour heat muſters from the skies , 
And amongſt ſhrubs che murm'ring Graſhopper kings, 
Command thy flocks :then to the Lakes or Springs : 
Or let them taſte fiveer ſtreams in pipes convey'd ; 
And when grown hot, to ſeek ſome cooling ſhade, 
Or 7ove's great Oke, preſerved long from harms 

By ancient Rites, ſtretching his mighty arms : - 

Or where dark Groves are with thick branches made 
Awful, and ſacred with a horrid ſhade. 


' Sprinkling chill dewes on the concluding year. wy 
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To watgrthen, ;and feed again, prepare 
At Sun-ſet, when ſweet Yefer cools the air, 
When the bright Mogn relieves:the.thirſty ground, 
Halcyons onhores, and. birds on:;trees reſound. 
Why ſhould I thee of £y4:an Shephers tell, 
Their Paſtures, and-how ſcatteringly-they dwell? 
Oft, night and day for:a whole month:they feed, 
And unhous'd catte}lthrough vaſt deiarts lead. 
In open field the Lykzan Shepherd:lies, 
With him his Flock, his houſe, and Deities, 
His arms, this Spartar Dog, and ( retar Bow: 
So doth the armed Roman Souldier ſhow, wm 
Loaden in*s march ; then ſtands in well pitch'd tents, 
Before the foe couldhave intelligence. | 
But Scythians, who Meorick Lakes command, 
And ſtormy 1fer rauhng golden ſand, 
Where Rhodope doth to the pool extend, 
There in cloſe Stalls;the cattell they defend. 
The fields no grafs, the-trees no leaves do boaſt ; 
But ſnowie mountains, ang an horrid froſt 
Hides all the earth, at leaſt ſeven Cubits high; 
For ever.cold, North-winds eternally : 
Nor can the Sun thoſe gloomie ſhades diſplace, 
Nor when his horſe mount the Meridian race, 
Nor when he cools them in the Weſtern Main, 
There icie fetters ſreaight ſwift rivers chain : 
Wheels ſhod with icon theſtrong-back'd water bears, 
And where Ships ſaid, now ſafe go laden Cars : 
It breaks hard braſs, cloaths freez-upan their backs, 
And Wine, once liquid, ſuffers now the ax: 
And mighty Lakes transform'd to ice ; ſoon hard 
Grow drops of water on their uncomb'd beard. 
Mean while all heaven is dark with ſnow, Sheepdie, 
And under mighty drifts fair Cattel lie ; 
F 2 
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* Whole herds of Deer, new Mountains there infold ; 

| "That ſcarce you may their lofty creſts behold. 

Nor theſe with nets they ſnare, nor ſeiz with hounds ; 

| Nor are they frightedwhen the arrow ſounds ; 

* Bur as the ſtruggle under hils in vain, | 
Kill with their Swords, whilſt they aloud complain, 
Then bear them home, , triumphing witha crie. 

* Theſe under ground, in Caves ſecurely lie. 

* Whole Elms, and loads of mighty Oke are layd 

- Upon the hea rth; when the huge fire is made, 

They ſpend the night in ſport;ſtrong Ale they quaſfe, 
And wanting Wine carouſe ſharp Cervice off. 

| Peopleſo fierce nigh Hyperborear hills 

Under cold ſtars of th* Artick Region dwels ; 

Still beaten with the ſharp Ryphear blaſts, 

Their body cloath'd with Sable Furs of beaſts. 
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'But if thou wool eſteem, from thorns'thy ſheep, 
From burs and briers preſerve : from rank graſs keep. 

And with ſoft fleeces ſhowie flocks ele ; 

| But him ( atthoughtheRam be white) reject 

| Whoſe mouth is always -moyſt, with a black tongue, * 

Leſt he ſhould change the colours of the young. 

But chooſe another ehrough the ſpacious plaine, 

| With a white fleece ( if iFmay credit gain.) 

| Arcadian Pan, thee Luna to the grove 


Is milk thy care? chen Lotus, Cytheſus bring, 
And in their coats ſtoreiof ſalt herbage fling. 
This makes them drink, which more the teat extends, 
And with a quicker taſte the milk commends. « 
Some fromthe Dams hinder the tender Kids, 
And with hard muzzelsfrom the pap forbids. 


| What 


Callingintic 'd; nor didſt thou ſcorne his love. h 
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What they at morning milk, they preſs at night, . | 
What they at evening gain, when day grows light 
The Swains to Market bring, or ſprinkled o're 
With falt, they keep it for their winter ſtore. 

Nor ot thy Dogs have thou leſs care ; but feed 
Fleet Spartan whelps, and thy Moloſſian breed 
With ſtore of whey ; commanding ſuch a guard, 
*G311iſt thieves by night, or wolves, thou art prepar'd : - 
Nor ſhall the fierce 1ber:an thee afright. 

Thou the wiide timerous Aſſe ſhalt pur to flight. 

Oft hunt the Hare and Deer with tull-mouth'd hounds, 
And thruſt forth Boars ſhelter'd in wood-land grounds ; 
And from high Mountains with lond thouts beſet 
Sometimes huge Stags, and drive them to thy ner. 

Next learn to burn ſweet Cedar in their roomes, - 

And ſmoke our Serpents with Ga/bantiar gums, 

For oft amongſt the plancks a Viper lies, 

Deadly to touch, and light affrighred flies, | 

Orelſe a Snake in ſheltring roofs doth uſe, 

Which will on Cattell cruell bane infuſe, 

Hid in the ground : take thou a ſtake, or ſtone, 

And as he fwels, and hiſſeth, knock him down. 

Bur if he threaten, yet thou mayſt be ſure, 

He will by flight his Coward head ſecure. 

His armed ribs being bruis'd, and harnefs'd train, 

Scarce rallying up his broken rear again. 

In the Calabrian Groves there haunts a ſnake, 

Wreathing a haugtie Creſt, and ſcalie back, 

And mingled ſpots on his long bellie ſhew, | 

Who whiPſt the Rivers from the Mountains flow , . 

Earth with the Spring dew'd, and the ſhowrie South, 

Helives in fence, glutting his greedie mouth 

With fiſh, and croaking frogs ; but when earth gapes, 

And Lakes are drain'd with heat, to Land he ſcapes : 

F 3 | Rouling 
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' Rouling his flaming eyes ; then far and wide kh. 
| Rages with thirſt, with heat much rerrifide. 
| Then let not me under heavens Canopte 
| Sweet ſlumber ſeize, nor in the medows lie 
' Neer murmuring Groves; when he hath caſt his skirr, 
And rouling ſhines in wanton youth' agen; 
| Leaving in's neſt his egs, or elſe the young, 

And dares at Ph&bxs ſhake his triple' tongue. 
| Theſigns and cauſes now of each diſeaſe, 

Ple thee inform : foul feabs thy flock will ſeiſe 
When chilling ſhowrs invade lifes ſtrongeſt hold ; 
And horrid froſts wax = with bitter cold ; 
{ Or when foul ſweat ſlicks to them lately thorn, 
And with rough briers their naked bodies torn. 
For wiſer Shepherds the whole flock will take, | 
And deeply plunge them in ſome cleanſing Lake: . 
Far in to drench his fleece the Ram is thrown, 
Who with the gentle Stream comes gliding down. 
Or when they'r fhorn, the'lees of oyl! apply, 
Or ſilver fpume, commix*'d with Mercarre, 
1dean pitch, and ftore of oyhe Tar, 
Scylia, Bitumen and black Helleboy. 
And'no indeavour ſhall finde more ſuccefle, 
Then if the sk#Ifull Swain an orifice 
With a ſharp Launce ſhall open on the head ; ; 
( orruption lives, and is by covering fed, 
Whi?ſtth* idle Swain neglects to dreffe the ſore, rl 
And fror the Gods dorh better things implore. | 


When in the Bleaters marrow aches breed, 
And :pattid feyers on his ſpirits feed, 
It will begood t* avert the raging pair, 
By opening in his foot the beating vein. 
So the Bifalrians were accuſtomed, 
And the moſt fierce Gelomrans, when they fled 
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To Rhodope, or Getzn wildes, to quafe, 
Mix'd with thick milk, che blood of horſes off. 
If thou ſeeſt any to the cool fhades draw 
And ſweet graſs nibble, as they had no maw, 
Or lag behinde, or grazing to lie down, 
And ere they fold, to march away alone, 
Straighr kill che guilty, ere che dire difeaſe 
Infect the flock, and careleſs valgar feife. 
Nor oftner is the tiood diftnrb*d with winde 
Then Sheep with rots, nor doth the ficknefs finde 
One to deſtroy, but ſuddenly doth fall 
On root and branch, ftock and originall. 
| It any th* A/ps and Norick Caſtles knowes, = 
Plac'd on high hils, and where 7y»mavnxs flowes ; 
Deſerted Realms now he may ſee of Swains, 
And everywhere Groves, and forſaken plains. 

Here, once the air infected did beget 
A plague, which raged through the Autumnall heat : 
All kinde of Catrel, and of wilde beaſts di'de; 
The graſſe was tainted, rivers putrif'de ; 
Nor was one way for death; bac when the flame 
With burning thirſt through feav'roas bodies came, 
Cold Rheums again abound ; and the diſeaſe 
Their feeble limbs confirmed by _— 
; Ofc facrifices at the Altars phac* 
{ With ſnowie wreaths and flowrie Garſands grac'd , 
Ere Sacrificers could diſpatch, fall dead : 
Orif before the Prieſt one Naughtered, 
The bowels on the Alcars will not burn, 
Nor the Diviner anſwers can return ; | 
And ſcarce their knives with blood ate ſprinkled o're, - 
And the top-ſand be ſtain'd with watery gore ; 
Thenthe fat Calf in richeſt paſture falls, 
And his ſweet life gives up at pleriteons ſtals. 
F 4 Hence 
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Hence Dogs run mad, and ſickly Boars perplex*d = 
With a ſhort cough, and with ſwoln jaws are vexd, + 
The conquering Steed, mindleſs of war, or food, 
| Unhappy,falls, and leaves the cooling flood, 
And with his feet the hard ground often beats ; 
His ears now hang, and faint with troubled ſweats, 
;- Which neec his deach grows cold, his skin grows dry, 
And to be handled roughly doth comply. 
Theſe ſignes of death will at che firſt be "a 
Bur in the proceſs if it grow more keen, 
To burning eys ſhort breachings grant no reſt : 
Sometimes they groan, and deeply from their breſt 
Fecch a ſad ſigh ; blood from cheir noſtrils lows, 
And in lank jaws their tongue now rougher grows, 
To drench them with a horn of wine, be ſure; 
For to them dying *tis the onely cure. 
Sometimes it kils; for thus refreſh'd, they burn 
(G94 blels &00d men, on bad this errour turn) 
Wirth greater rage : and as cold death draws neer, 
With cruel teeth they their own members tear, 
The ſmoking Ox 1s taken at the Plow, 
And from his mouth blood mix'd with foam doth flow, 
Groianing his laſt ; whilſt the fad Plow-man here 
Linyoaks (mourning his brothers death) the Steer, 
And *midſt his work, the Plow leaves inthe field : 
Nor ſhady Groves, nor ſoft Meads pleaſure yeild, 
Nor *treams w*® chrough the vales from Mountains glide, 
And are more clear then Cryſtal puritr'd ; 
His (ides grown lank, darkneſs his eys o're-ſpread, 
And to the ground he fall's ons drooping head. 
What avails .toyl or profit 2 what to turn | 
Th*unwitling gtebe 2 Theſe not with rich wine burn, 
Nor ſurfets at high banquets taint their blood ; 
- But leaves, and {imple herbage are their food ; 
; ' | *. Ty 
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They drink pure Fountains, and the running Streams, 
Nor vexing care diſturbs their healthy dreams; 

Then onely in thoſe Realms, as fame hath taught, 
The Cairelwere for 7«no's off ring ſought, 

And unmatch'd Steers her Chariot did conyay 

To the high places, where they honors pay. 

. The Earth they dig themſelves, and ſet the corn, 
Nor from the Mountains with their own neck ſcorn 
To draw the groaning Car. No Wolf did plot 

By ſtratagem to take ſome wealthy Coat, 

Nor walk noQurnal rounds about the Sheep ; 

A cruel ſickneſs him at home did keep. | 
And now the nimble Buck and timorous Doe \ 
Amongſt the Dogs about the houſes goe. 

And then the Oceans numerous race, and all 

Thoſe kindes that boaſt from thence original, 

Waſh'd with the floods, as ſhip-wrack*d bodies come 

To ſhore, and Sea-calvegup freſh waters ſwom. 

No lurking hole the Viper now avails, 

Nor dreadful Serpents with ered ſcales. 

Nor ſafety from ſweet air could birds receive, 

But falling, in the clouds their ſpirits leave. 

Alli food, all arts harm, wiſe Phyſicians fail ; 

( hiron, Mcilampus, know not what they ail. 

Pale T Topen rages, ſet from Sty91an ſhades 

In open light, and fear and ſickneſle leads 

Her greedy jaws by day rais'd high from ground. 

The Rivers,hils, and ſandy banks reſound 

With bleating Flocks, and loud complaining Steers, 

, And carcaſſes:n mighty heaps ſhe rears; 

Whoie Flocks ſhe kils,with gore the Stalls are drown'd ; 
Tiil chey had learn'd to lay them in the ground. 

Their skins unuſeful, water could not renſe 

Their bowels, northe fire their entrails cleanſe, 
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' Nor ſhear (for the diſeaſe) their fleeces, full” 

Of filthine®&, nor touch the tainted woolk : 

| And thoſe durſt wear the loathſom garments, get 
- Inflamed Carbuncles, a chammie ſweat | 
Seiſeth their noyfom limbs, and in few hours 

- Thr infeRed bodies facred fire devours. 
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The AKGUMENT. 

How or the Bees fit ſtations to contreve * 
what, and how to build the ſtately hive. 

In ſetling Realms,they off diMded are, 

And for their Kings contend in mighty War. 

Their Diet, Cuftoms,Laws, and Chaſtity ; 

Their toyl and reft : they winds and rain foreſee. 

T heir Stocks, their age, and loyalty to Kings : 

what their invention to perfefFion brings. 

What cures again#t diſeaſes to afford : 

And how th? whole Nation loft, may be reftor d. 


I Is to e/Etheriall Honey T'l{ proceed, 

{ IL VN Heaven's choiceſt gift : this too { Mecenes ) rexd. 

Wonders admir'd, to thee, of lowly things, 

In order their whole Stocks, magnanimous Kings, 

Wars, Eabours, Manners, Natforis Fil recite : 

| Slight is the Theam, bur nor the glory ſight, 

Tf pleas'd Powers grant, and call'd Apolo hear. 

Firſt, for thy Bees ſeek a fit Station, where - 
| ;No 
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No winds approach, (for them each gale forbids 

To bring home food) nor Sheep and wanton Kids 

Tread down the graſs, or Heifers ſhake the dews 

(Wandring the Plains) and tender herbage bruiſe. , 

Thence ſpeckled Lizards with pide fhoulders drive 

Wood-pecks, and other birds from the rich hive, 

And Progne who a bloodie hand did fmear : 

For all things theſe devaſte, in their mourhes bear 

The winged Bee, ſweet food for cruel nefts. | 

Let Springs be neer,and Lakes green moſs inveſts ; 

And a pure River gliding through the Mead, 

Where Palm their Gares,and braricking Olive ſhade : 

That when new Kings ſhall forth their Colonies bring, 

And youth drawn our, fport in the wanton Spring, 

The neighbouring banks may them from hear invite, 

And willing trees with courteous boughs delight. 
Amidſt, whether the water ſtand or runs, 

Lay twigs acrofs, and caft in mighry ftones, 

That they on many bridges ſafe may ftand, 

And to the warming Sun their wings expand, 

When ſtormy Er hath them tardie found, 

And ſcatter'd, or endanger'd to have drownd. 

Let verdant Caſſia round about them dwell, 

And Betony, which gives ſo large a ſmell ; 

And of fweet-breathing Succory ſtore be ſet, 

And let them drink the dews of Violet. | 
Whether of hollow bark thou doſt contrive, 

Or elſe with limber twigs compoſe the hive, 

Make ſtraight the gate: for cold congeals the wax, 

And heat by melting doth again relax ; 

Both which extremes the Bees alike do fear, 

Nor they in vain thoſe breathing crannies ſmear 

Of their low roofs with wax, endeavouring ftill 


Th* edges with balm, and pleaſant flowrs to fill. pe 
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And for this uſe a glue they gather which 
Excels all bird-lime and 742» puch. 

Oft in deep Caves, ( if fame a truth report ) 
Low underneath they vault their waxen Court ; 
 Andoft diſcover'd ina holiow Rock, 

Or in the bellie of an aged Oke. 

.- Butthou their rooms with clay well-temper'd, ſeel ; 

| And with leaves cover, that no cold they feel. 
About their Court let no Yewes grow, nor bake 

The fiery-crab, nor truſt too deep a Lake : 

Or where bad ſmels, or hollow Rocks reſound, 

And angrie Ecchoes of the voice rebound. 

Next when bright So/ makes Winter to retreat 
Behinde the Earth, and opens Heaven with hear, 
Straight they draw out, and wander Groves and Woods 
Reap purple flowers, and taſte the cryſtall fivods, 
By what Inſtin& I know not, then they flie 
To their own Courts, and their dear Progenie. 
Next with great Art, their waxen Cels contrive, 
And the elaborated honey tive. 

But when thou ſeeſt a troop afpiring, flie , 
| Drawn from their winter quarters through the skie ; 
And curious haſt with admiration ſpide 
A ſable cloud through cryſtall Sphears to glide z 
Then to ſweet Springs, and pleaſant ſhades they go : 
Here oderous flowers, and beaten /1!foy/ ſtrow, 
With honey-Szck/es, make a brazen ſound, 

* And beat the Cymbals of the Goddeſs round : 
They on charm'd boughs will ſtay, or elſe retreat, 
As is the cuſtome, to their parents ſeat. 

But if they draw to battell, ( oft berween 
Two Kings great diſcord and fad wars have been) 
And ſtraight thou mayſt foreſee the vulgar rage , 
Wilde for mad war ; for thoſe who not ingage, 
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The Martiall note provokes, heard is th alarm, 
Like dreadfull Trumpets when they ſound to arm: 
They liſt proud troops in haſte, their Spears they whet, 
Their lighr ſhields furniſh, and their arms they fir, 
Guarding their King thick to the Court they goe, 
And w:th loud clamor challenge out the foe. 
Then when tis fair, the open field they take, 
They joyn their Battell, and they joyning make 
A noiſe ſcales heaven, and in cloſe order all 
Stronvly imbodyed charge, then head-long fall. 
Nor thicker hail doth in a tempeſt pour, 
Nor ſhaken Okes more plenteous akorns ſhour. 
' The Kings amidſt the bands in armour ſhine, 
And mighty fouls in aarrow bre5ts confine, | 
Both retojure not to yield, till theſe or they 
Axe to proud Conquerors torc'd to give the day : 
Theſe buge commotions, and ſo mightie war, 
Suddain with thrown up duſt appeaſed are. 

Bur when vorh Princes you trom battell call, 
Who ſeems che worſt, leſt he a Prodigall 
Should waſte rhe flyck; command him co be ſlain; 
And let the beſt in th? emprie palace reign. 
One ſhunes with gold, whom glorious colours grace ; 
Two forts theie are: the beſt, his noble face 
Hath blnthing cheeks; with tioth che other pale, 
His ſagging bellie after him doth traile. 
As their two Kings. 1uch their two Nations are ; 
For one's detorm'd, as when a Travel er 
Through, clouds of duſt, extreamly chirſty gets, 
' And tren:'s drie mouth a ſulletd water ſpits. 
The othet ſhines with gold, and glory grac'd ; 
And equall ſpots upon their bodies plac'd. 
This Progemie 1s beſt, from theſe you may 
Sweet honey at the certain time conveigh, 
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" Not only ſweet, but alſo ſhall be fine, | 
And which ſhall qualifie your ſharpeſt wine. 
" But whenthey wander ſporting through the 5kies, 
| Forſake their hives, and.cooling roofs deſpiſe, 
Let not their ſtragling minds ſeek idle things ; 
Nor hard's the task ;|but cut their Princes wings, - 
- They ſtaying at home, none darestto ſcale heavens arch 
Or with ſpread Eu from their camp to march. 
| Them, let ſweet gardens with freſh flowers invite, 
' And old Priapxs, who the theeves doth fright, 
And ſpoyling birds from thence with's awfull look, 
| All fafe preſerving with his Sallow Hook. | 
Set Thyme about their roots, and Pines remove 
| From lofty hils, if thou ſuch labours love ; 
' Weary thy hand with-toil, and pleaſant bowrs 
Plant round, and dew the earth with friendly ſhowrs. 
| And did not I now to my Port draw neer ; 
And ſtriking fail my prow to hore did ſteer ; 
How to adorn fair gardens would fing, 
And Peſtum where thereis a double Spring ; 
Why Succorie in pleaſant ſtreams delights, 
And verdant Parſeley fwelling'|banks invites ; 
And.Cucumers grow plump along the grafſe, 
Nor would I Daffadilslong in growth, ore-paſle ; 
Or ſoft Acantihve, winding Ivie's ſtore, 
And Myrtle ſo inamourd onthe ſhore. 
I call to minde neer high Ochatias towrs, 
Where ſlow Galeſws waters Ceres bowrs, 
I ſaw an old Corycian, who enjoy'd 
Few akers not for Paſturage imploy'd, 
Nor was it fit for corn or vineyard found ; 
Yet he, *mongſt thorns, choice Herbs and Lillies round 
His garden Vervaindid, and Poppie finde, 
That wealthieſt Kings he equal'd in bus minat : 


And 


Virgil's Georgicks. 
And late at night returning home well ſtor'd, 
He with unpurchas'd banquets lades his board. 
Hein the Spring did firſt ſweet Roſes pull ; 
And could in /ztxmy apples ioonelt cull ; 
When ſtones with cold the cruell winter cleaves, 
And bridles up with Ice the flowing waves ; 
His ſoft Acanthis now he gently rwinde, 
Chiding the tardie Spring, and !.agring winde. 
Therefore huge ſwarms his Gees ficſt pregnant brought, 
And his full combs rivers of honey fraught 
His Pines and barren Lindons fruitfull were ; 
As many bloſſoms as his tree did bear, 
So many apples it in Autamy grac'd : 
And he the lofty Elms in order plac'd. 
Wardens and Thorne, which now a. damſon made, 
And Planes which to Carouſers are a ſhade; 
Bur theſe excluded by a narrow ſtraight, 
I leave to others after to relate. 

Now Fle declare thoſe gifts which were confer'd 
On Bees by ove himteif;ior what reward 
They follow'd rinkling Brafſe, and Cures ſound, 
And fed the King of heaven under ground. 

In common only they maintzin their race, 
And like a Citie rang'd their houſes place; 
And under ſtriteſt Laws they aged grow, 
Their native Councry, and fix'd manſions know, 
Mindfull of winter, labour in the Spring, 
And to the publike ſtore their profit bring. 

For ſome provide, and by a compaR made 
Labour abroad; others ichio are ſtuid 
To lay Narciſſzs rears, and yielding gum 
As the firſt ground-work of the honey comb : 
And after they tenacious honey ſpread ; 
Others the Nations hope, young Colonies breed. 
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| A ſecond part the pureſt honey ſtives , - 

* Untill the liquid Ne&ar crack the hives. 

'  Thereareby'lot attend the gares © inform 

mproorning howres! and to foretell a ſtorm ; 

 Toeaſe the loaden, or imbatte['d drive . 

* The Drones, a ſlothfull catte!, from che hive. 

Work heats ; of thym the fragrant honey ſmels. 

- As when the Cyclops the ſoft maſſe compels, 

' Haſting* for ove huge thunderbolts to make : 

Some with the bellows air return and take ; 

Others in water dip the hifling ore ; 

© e/Etnean Caves with beaten anvils rore : 

They with much ſtrength their arms in order raiſe, 

* And turn with tongs the maſſe a thouſand wayes, 

- So (if I may great things compare with ſmall ) 

© Bees to their work for love of profit fall, 

| Each hath his task, the aged Rulers are, 

{. And frame Dedalian roofs, and combs repair ; 

|. But thoſe that youthfull be, and in their prime, 
Late in the night return, loaden with thyme, | 

| Onevery-bufh, and tree about they ſpread ; 

| And are with Caf/ia and rich Saffron fed, 

' Or purple Daffadils, and Lindors tall. 

All reſt at once 5 at once they labour all. 
Early they take the field; at night again ] 

' When Yeſper them from feeding doth conſtrain, g 

 Homeward they draw, and ſtrength decaid reſtore, 

And with ſoft murmurs throng abont the dore. 

When they repoſe, all night they ſilent are, 

And pleaſant ſleep doth wearied limbs repair ; 

' Nor from their hives they ſtir, when rain is nigh, 

Nor truſt their perſons to a ſtormy skie. -. 

'But ſafe they water neer their Cities wall ; 

And oft with Pebles journies make, but ſmall, 
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As a light boat balfanc'd on raging ſeas, - - 2 27 2050 

With which CIR air themſelvs they peiſe. | 
*Tis ſtrange rhax Bees ſuch cuſtoms ſhould /maintain,: 
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To waſte their ſtrength ; and withont ethrows they breed; _ 
= cull from _ and various flowres their ſeed. | 
Their Kings and pettte Princes they proclaim, 
Then Pallaces 2d wh tad frame, 
But oft their wings are torn on Rocks abroad, 
And free they ſpend their lives beneath their load, 
So love they flowers, and to make honey pride. 
Though ſoon the term: of their ſhort life doth glide, 
(For the ſeventh fummer a fulf period gives ) 
Yet their immortalf race for ever lives. 
Their noble houſe for many yeers remains, 
And records keep of ancient Princes reigns. 

Next not rich Eg ypr, nor great Lydia, 
Parthians or Medians, more their Prince obey, 
Whilſt their King lives, they all agree in one, 
But dead, the oablike faith is overthrown. 
They make the Common wealth a ſpoil, and rend 
T heir waxen Realms ; his - 4 did alt defend. 
They honour bim, and with a Martial ſound 
Circle about, and ſtrongly guard him round ; 
Bear on their back, twix't him and death they ſtood, 
And purchas'd noble funerals with their” blood. 

From theſe examples fome there are maintain, 
That Bees derive from a celeftial ſtrain, 
> ur heavenly race; they ſay the Deity 

$ mix'd through earth, the Sea, and lofty Skie, 

Hence men and beaſts, both wilde, and rame derive ; 
And whar fo ere by breathing air ſurvive, 
To this they after are diffolv'd, and then 
Return'd affame firſt Principles _ "2 
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Nor is there phce for death their ſpirits fly 
| To the greac ſtars, and plant the lofty skie. 
' But if their narrow Courts thou mean'ſt to ſpoyl, 
"And ſeiz the treaſure of the honey pile, | 
| Water with filence'in their chambers ſpout, FA 
| And with your hand extended ſmoake them our, 
®Twice they ſwarme yearly, twice a large increaſe 
| Their harveſt brings ; firſt when the Pleiades 
| Her ſacred brow above the earth doth ſhoot, 
| And ſpurnes the ſcorned Ocean with her foot ; 
Or when that Star from wat'ry ſignes retires, 
* And fad, in ſtormy, waves conceals her fires : 

But when incens'd, their anger knows no meag ; 

For if you hurtthem, they inſpire a bane, 

And in the body fix'd their javelins leave, 

. And where they give the wound, their death receive. 
| But fear'ſt thou cruel winter, and would'ſt ſpare, 
| 4 their broken-minds, and fad affair ? 

Who doubts to cut them wax, and to prefume 
With thyme ? for oft baſe Lizards ſpoyle the comb, 
+ Andrheblinde Beetle waſts the precious hoard, 
And Drones, free-quarter d at anothers board, 

Or cruel Waſps charge with unequal arms, 
Or the Moths eating generation harms, 

Or elſe Minerva's hateful Spider ers 
About their Palace gates intangling nets : 
How much by fortune they exhauſted are, 

. So much they ſtrive their ruines to repair 

Of their faln Nation, and they fill th* Exchange 

Adorning with the choyceſt flowrs their grange. 
;.  Burif(ſince Bees know our calamities) 
| Their bodies languiſh in a ſad diſeaſe, 
Which thou byte c00 manifeſt mayſt know ; 
Their looks are chang'd, and their dejeted brow 
Paleneſs 
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Paleneſs deforms ; when they to ſhades deſcend, 
In order wofull funerals they attend : 
Or elſe they mourn, lingring about the door, 
Or in their chambers privately deplore, 
Till. they with hunger and ſtiff cold grow numb ; 
Then ſadder notes are heard, a doletull hum, 
As when rough Azſter murmurs through the vvoods, 
Or as loud waves rore with incenſed floods, 
Or dreadfull flames rage, pent in fournaces. 
To burn Galbanian odour Fll adviſe, 
And bring the mourners honey in a cane, 
T* intice the wretches to known food again. 
Juice of Oak-apples mix'd with Roſes dry'd, 
And richeſt Wine with fire well purift'd ; 
To theſe Cecropian Thyme and Cent'ry joyn, 
And Grapes which dangle on the P/5thian Vine. 
There is a flowr which grows in meadow ground, 
Swains call Ame/lo, eafie to be found, 
W hich golden, like a mighty grove doth ſprout ; 
But the thick leaves that ſhade it round about 
Are clad in purple, which the Altars oft 
Imbraceth with ſweet wreathes, and garlands ſoft, 
Sharp in the taſte; wiſe Shepherds gather chem 
In flowry vales, neer ellas ſacred Stream ; 
The root of theſe they mix with Bacchus blood, 
And at their gates leave plenty of this food. 
But ſhould the whole ſtock faile, not one remain, * 
From whom they ſhould derive their houſe again ; 
Tl eArcadians rare invention we muſt here 
Remember, who with blood of a ſlain Steer 
Oft Bees reſtor'd. I will recount it all, 
And tell the Story from th' originall. EY 
Where happy People plant Canopus foyl, | 
And dwell neer ſpreading ſtreams of flowing Nile, 
G2 And 


96 The fowrth Book of 
| And through their Country painted veſſels rows, 
And where the Stream from the tann'd Indian flows, 
| Which borders nigh the quiver'd Perfian Land, 
And verdant Egypt marls with frunful ſand ; 
Then ſpreading, doth in ſeven large channels part : 
| Theſe Nations all are confident m this art. 
Firſt take a little place, for that uſe choſe, 
Then tile it, and with narrow wal incloſe, 
And let there-be four windows next dlign'd, 
' With oblique lights, made from each ſeverall wingde. 
| Thentake a ſteer; grac'd with a branching top, 
Oftwo year old; his breath and noſtrils ſtop ; 
And whilſt he ftraggſes, him with beating kill, 
That the ſound hide his diſfolv'd bowels fill. 
Thus dead, they leave it ſhut, and under lay 
Green branches, thyme, and freſheſt Caf/ia. 
This muſt be done when Zephire calms the Main, 
Before the Meads bluſh with new flowrs again , 
Ere her high neſt the chattering Swallow makes : 
Whilſt in young bones the cheriſh'd humour takes, 
Then moving Creatures (wondrous to behold !) 
Firſt withour feer, then ſounding wings unfold ; 
Then boldly by degrees to heaven they towr, 
And ſally forth thick as a Summers fhowr ; 
Or as a cloud of arrows, in their flight 
When the bold Parthians are ingag'd in hight, 
What God, O 24»/e, this ſtrange art did invent ! 
From whence had man this new experiment ! 
When eArifters left feet Tempe's coaſt, 
His Bees by famine and diſeaſes off, 
Sad, ſranding at the ſacred Fountains head, 
Complaining much, he ro his Mother faid, 
Mother Cyrexe, who command'it theſe Floods, 
Why me, the noble Off-ſpring of the Gods 
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(If Phebms is my Sire 3s you declare ) 
Bor'ſt thou the ſcorne of Fate ? where is your care ? 
Thou gav'ſt me hope, that I in heaven ſhould reign ; 
But now thoſe honours mortall life ſuſtain 
Of corne, and herds, got by ſuch toyle, and care, 
I now mult loſe, though you my Mother are. 
Goe, and my fertile groves thy ſelf annoy, 
And burn my ſtalls ; with fire my corn deſtroy. 
Hew down, and ſpoyle my vinyards, if to thee 
So grievous are thoſe honours granted me. 
Under the ſtreams ſoft bed his Mother heard, 
WhiPſt round her Nymphs 4efian wool did card, 
Staind with rich green Drimo and Xantho, fair 
Philodoce and Ligea; their bright hair 
Upon their ſnowie necks &ſhevel'd lay, 
Spio, Niſee, Cymodoce and Thalia, 
£corias, Cydippe ; a virgine one, : 
The other had pangs of Lxcina known : 
Clio, ahd Beroe, both to th* Ocean borne, 
Whom gold and curious mantkes did adorne. 
Ephyre and Ophis, Aſian Diope, 
uk ſwift her arms laid by. 
Amongſt theſe C/ymene did vain cares relate 
Of YVulcan,thoſe ſweet thefts and Mars deceit, 
Gods many loves from Chaos did rehearſe, 
Whilſt they their ſoft webs ply, pleas'd with the ve. 
eAriſteus grief then pierc'd his mothers ear ; 
All on their criſtall ſeats amazed were. 
But Aretha firſt her golden head 
Advancing from a ſwelling billow, ſaid, 
Dear ſiſter, not in vain we troubled are, 
With ſuch a ſad complaint ; thy chiefeſt care 
Poore Ariſtexs, at his fathers ſtreams + 


Stands weeping, and thy cruelty condemns : 
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+ Then ſaid his mother, ſtruck with ſuddain fear, 
Haſte, haſte, and ſhew him in,he may repair 
To the Gods Court ; then bids the waves divide 
-To make her Son a vmmz 0 : on each ſide 
| Billows ike Mountains ſtand ; then ſhe receives 
. Him *twixr the flood ; and leads beneath the waves. 
| He wondring,voes through Courts,and cryſtal Realms, 
' Lond groves, and Caves, which water over-whelms ; 
| And with tumultuous waves aſtoniſh*d found 
All the gre rivers gliding under ground 
Through divers wayes, whence Phaſis, Lycws ſpread, 
And where deep Inepers ſhews his head, 
And where old T yber, and ſweet Aniens flowes, 
'Where murmuring Hypanzs, and Lyc# roſe, 
Golden Eridanus, with a double horne, 
| Fac'd like a Bull, through fertile fields of corn : 
Then whom none ſwifter of the Oceans ſons, 
Down to the purple Adriarich runs. 
When he to chambers arch'd with pmice drew, 
And that Cyrexe his vain ſorrow knew, 
To waſh his hands, his ſiſters from the ſpring 
Draw cryſtall water, and fring'd towels bring, 
© Tables they load with meat, and full Cups plac'd, 
| Then with Paxcheias fire the Altar grac'd. 
Here ſpake his mother, Let rich wine be payd 
Unto the ſea ; next to the Ocean pray'd, 
Founder of things, and to the Nymphs, who woods 
Preſerve a hundred, and as many floods. 
Now thrice on fire ſhe caſts the flowing wine, 
| As oft with flame the lofty ceilings ſhine. 

Pleas'd with the omen, then ſhe thus began : 
Green Protexs dwels inthe ( arpathian Main, 
Prophet to Nepruxe, through broad Seas he Slides, 

And in his Chariot with Sea-hotſes rides ; 
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Now gone t Emathia and his native Shore, 
We Sea-Nymphs and old Nerexs him adore. 
For the great Prophet all things doth fore-ſee, 
What is, what was, and what ſhall after be : 
This Neptune gave him, whoſe great Herd he breeds, 
And huvpe Sea-Calves beneath che water feeds. 
But him thou firſt muſt binde, ere hee'll declare \ 
Cauſe of thy loſſe, and proſper thine affair. þ 
Unleſſe you force him, no advice he grants, 4] 
And is inexorable to all complaints. = 
Handle him roughly then, and binde him faſt, 
And all his ſleights ſhall uſelefſe prove art laſt. - 
F'll bring thee (when at noon the Sun invades 
The ſcorched graſs, and beaſts retire to ſhades) _ 
Toth old mans Cave ; whom ſudden rhou maiſt ſeize 
As he in ſoft repoſe ſhall take his eaſe. 
But when th* haſt bound him,and with chains ſubdude, } 
With various transformations heel dejude ; 
A ſavage Boar, fierce Typger, ſcalie Snake, 
And a huge Lion with a ſhaggie neck ; 
Or to eſcape, ſhall thunder like a flame; 
Or glide from thee in a ſwift cryſtall ſtream : 
How much the more he changes to all ſhapes, 
So much more carefull (ſon) prevent eſcapes, 
Till his firſt form returns, which thou did'ſt ſpie, 
When he in pleaſant ſlumber clos'd his _ | 
This ſaid, ſhe with a heavenly odour ſtrews 
Her ſon all over, and -Ambroſian dews : 
Her comely treſles breathe celeſtiall air, 
And did this body with new ſtrength repair. 
There is a Cave, wornein a mountains fide, | 
Where ſtormy winds oft forc'd the ſwelling tide, 
Which cuts it ſelf into a land-lock'd bay, 


Where once *ſtreſt Mariners in ſafety lay. 
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© Proters in this lies guarded with a vaſt + 

* Fence-work of Rock;here ſhe the young man plac'd 

| Shelter'd with darkneſſe, from diſcovering light : 

But ſhee to thin air vaniſh'd from his light, 

| "And now bor Syriws through driie India hurt d, 
Rag'd from the Skie, and 31l the middle world 

- The Sun inflam'd ; graſs burns, and eo the mud 

| The ſcorching beams boy! the exhauſted food, 

' When Prorew came to- his accuſtomd place, 

* About him the vaſt Oceans watery race, 

| Who ſporting, off the brackiſh water ſhake, 

| Then ſtretctrt along the ſhore, ſound ſleep they take. 

' Heasa herdman inthe mountains, when 

_ Feſper invites Cattellto houſe agen, 

And bleating Lambs, the cruell wolves provoke, 

| Sits on a cli G, and _—_—_ all bis _ 

He fince fo fair the opportunity ſhewes, 

Scarce grants th'sld man his —_ limbs compoſe, 
But ruſheth with a ſhout, and bound him laid ; 
Who not;unmindful{ of his arts evade, 
Transforms himſelf into all monſters dire : 

| Now he's a beaſt, aflood, and ſtraight a fire. 

But when nolight prevail'd, he vanquiſhed 

Himſelf aſſumes, and with a mans'|voyce ſaid; 
 _  O moſt undauitted youth, by whoſe commands 
Found'ſt thou our Cotrt?what ſeek*ſt;thou at our hands? 
But he reply'd : Prozenis, thou know?ſt, thou know'ſt ; 
Nor of beguiling thee may any boaft. | 
Deſiſt ; I ſeek, commanded here by Fate, 
How to repair-my nowdecayed ſtate. 

The Ares on rouling thus fieme cies 
With flaming beams, inraged thus repties, 
And Deſtiny dechares: No common: God 
Diſpteas'd, on thee hath laid his heavie rod ; 
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4 great plague is begun ; this puniſhment 
(And leſs then thou deſerv'ſt) hath Orpheze ſent. 
For he incens'd (if Fates not interpoſe) 

For his loſt wife will yet procure more woes, 
Who whilſt ſhe ſwiftly by the River ſide 

| From thee purſuing fled, unhappy Bride, 

Saw not the mighty Snake, which lurking was 
Under the bank, and hid in ſpreading grals ; 
Alone the Dryades on mountains wept, 

The Rhedopean towrs her funerals kept, 

Lofty Pangea, and bold Rheſus coaſt, 

Getes, Hebras and Atian Orythia molt. 

He on his well-tun'd inſtrument, alone, 

His hapleſs Love, thee his ſweet wife did moan; 
And by himfelfthee on forſaken ſhores 

Early and late hein his ſong deplores ; 

He T enarws, and woful gates of Des, 

And horrid Groves, where dreadful darkneſs is, 
And Manes paſt, to the ſtern King repairs, 
And Courts not us'dto bend to humane prayers ; 


He with his ſong charm'd from the diſmal Coaſts 


| Of Erebus pale ſouls and liveleſs Ghoſts. 
Thick as to woods the Foul in thouſands bend, 
When night or tempeſts from the hils deſcend, 
Men, women, and magyanimous Heroes here, 
Boys, virgins, young men laid upon the Bier 
Before their Parents face ; whom helliſh mud 
And horrid reeds of th* Acherontichflood, 
With ſlow fens of th' innavigable found 

Bindes in, and Sryx nine times incircles round. 
Hels court, and gates of death amazed were ; 
The Furies now aet twiſt their ſnakie hair ; 
Then filenc'd were loud { erberw tripple jaws, 
Ixion's reſtleſs vyhoe! ſtood at a pgule : 
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”. Alltheſe he paſd ; then back returns with fair 
© Emridicie, tothe A&therial air, 
F Shee following him, (for {8 Hels Queen enjoyr'd) | 
* When fond thoughts ſeiz'd th* incautelous lovers mind : } 
* The fault was ſmall, if Fiends to pardon knew ; 
' * He made a Stand, as to the light he drew, 
- © Forgetful, love prevailing o're his minde, 
On his Exrza:ce to look back inclin'd ; 
| His labour loſt, Hels Tyrant promiſe brake, 
And thrice a ſound roſe from thi Avernian Lake. 
| _ But ſhe, DearOrphexs, ſaid, What thee could move 
+ To ruine both 2 Why was ſo much thy love > 
Behold, Iam recall'd by Deſtinies, 
|. Eternal ſleep cloſeth my failing eyes : 
- And now fare-well, black night ſurroundeth me, 
{ Stretching weak hands, alas, not thine, to thee. 
This faid ; ſhe ſudden vaniſh'd from his eyes, 
* And like finoke mix'd with winde, diſperſed, flies, 
- Nor ſaw him catch in vain the yeilding air, 
* Earneſt his mighty ſorrow to declare. 
- Nor would Hels churliſh Feriman agen 
| Franſport him o'rethe Acherontich fen. 
' Whatcanhbedo, twice having loſt his-Love ? 
Or with what ſuit infernal ſpirits move 2? 
- Shefailing in the Styg4an boar, grows cold. 
WhiPf ſeven long months delaying periods told 
Under a Rock (as fame reports) he kept, 
And at forſaken Srrymor's billows wept, 
Mourning in difuebegm ; Tygers, once fierce, 
Grow mitde, and ſtubborn Oaks move at his Verſe. - 
' As*mongſt the Poplar ſhade in dgleful ſtrains, 
Robb'd of her young,fad Philome/ complains, - 
Whom ſcarce yet fledg'd, ſome Ruſtick,having found, 
' Took from the neſt ; but ſhe doth —— IH 
erch* 
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Perch'd on a tree ; and the whole night laments, 
Filling all places with her ſad complaints. 
No love, nor other bed, could him intice : 
Alone he goes, through Hyperborean ice, + 
And T azazs ſnow, wandrins through bitter coaſts, 
For ever wedded to Rhiphear froſts: vi 
Plato's vain gift Emrydice he mourn'd. 
The Thracian Dames becauſe their beds he ſcorn'd, 
Him at their Baccha»nalian Orgies tore, 
And ſtrew the yong mans limbs about the ſhore. 
His head then from his Ivory ſhoulders torn, 
Was down the channel of ſwift Hebrxs born, 
And whiPſt his dying tongue could move at all, 
Earydice, Epryadice, did call, 
And all the banks reſound Erydice. 
This Protexs ſaid, and lept into the Sea, 
And where he lepr, did make the fomie wave 
Under his body, with huge ſtrokes to rave. 
Then thus C'yreze ſpake, to eaſe his care, 
My deareſt Son, now lay aſide all fear, 
Since the whole cauſeis known of thy miſchance; 
The Nymphs with whom in Groves ſhe us'd to'dance, 
Have ſent this ſad deſtruction on thy Bees, © 
Then humbly them appeaſe with ſacrifice, 
And there the yielding Dryades adore ; 
They will forgive, if thou with vows implore. 
But firſt know how thou ſhalt thy offering make. 
Four of thy large, and beſt-fed bullocks take, 
Which now on tops of green Lycexs uſe ; 
As many of thy un-broke heifers chuſe, 
Then with great care for theſe four A/rars raiſe 
In the high Temples of the Goddeſſes : 
And from their throates let forth the ſacred blood, 
Then leave their bodies in a ſhadie wood ; 


And 
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| And when the ninth Awrors brings the day, 

E To __ Ghoſt Lethean Poppy pay, 

* - Anda black Sheep: then view the Grove again, 
Pleaſing Exryaice with a fat Calf (lain. 

He the Commands of *s mother ſtraight obey'd, 

- . Went to the Temple, and fonr Altars made : 

. And four of*'s largeſt Bullocks forth he took, 

As manycomly Heifers never broke : 

And whenthe ninth day bright A#rora-ſhew'd, 

' He worſhips Orphexs, and the vvoad review'd : 

| A wondernot to be believ'd ! he ſees 

* From the diſſolved entrails fvrarms of Bees, 

| Which from the broken ribs reſounding flie, 

| Andina thick cloud fally to the Skie. 

 Onatalltrees ar Vere they cluſter now, 

' As Grapes hang dangling on the gentle bow. 


| Thus Tillage, Beaſts,and Trees have been my Theam, 
- Whilſt mighty Ceſar at Enphrares Stream 
 Thunders with war ; and Conqu*ror, Laws ordains 

| For willing Realms, and heaven with valour gains, 

* To me ſweet Caps breeding then imparts, 

| Pleas'd with the ſtudie of contemned arts : 

There, a bold youth, I chanted rural! aires, 

And Tityrm ſung in cool ſhade, free from cares. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


UNO a Storm procares : the Trojans toft, 
By Neptune's favoxr gain the Lybian Coa#t. 
Venus complains. T he King of Gods relates 
To her Romes greatneſs, and enſuing fates. 
Hermes to Lybia ſent. Venus appears, 
eAnd in a mortal form Xneas chears. 
He viſits Carthage, und loft Ships regains. 
- Dido the weary Trojans entertains. ' 
But whil*St glad gueits full cups and banquets move, 
She takes a fatall draught, and drinks long love. 


$ÞÞÞ That on ſmall reeds once play d rural ftrains, 

** ] © And leaving Woods ,inforc'd the neighboring plains 

Fs *% To ſatisfie the greedy Villager, | 
A grateful work for Swains : Now horrid War, 

eArms, and the mas Þ ſing, who firſt did come, 

Driven by Fate, from Troy to Latium, 

And Tyrrhen ſhores: Much tofs'd by land and ſea 


By wrath of Gods, and laſting eamity ol 
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* Of cruell 7-20, ſuffering much by wars, 

> Whiles hea Citie builds, and Gods transfers 

* To Latinm, whence Latine Originals, 

The Albans fathers, and Romes lofty walls. 

- Say Muſe, the cauſe, what God prophan'd, or why 
Heaven's Queen incens'd, one fam'd for piety 

- Did to ſuch toyles, and dangers great compel ? 

'Whar ! Can in heavenly minds ſuch paſſions dwel > 
There was an ancient Citie, Carthage, ſouth 

From 1talie, oppoſing T ybers mouth, 

By Tyrians held ; rich, fierce in War, which place 

- Zuno was ſaid more than all Lands to grace ; 

' Samos negleced, here her arms, and here 

| Her Chariot was : that this earth ſway ſhould beare 

(If Fates permit ) ſhe foſters and intends. 

But ſhe had heard that from Toys ſtock deſcends 

| A Progenie, ſhould Tyrian Towr's deface : 

| Hence of vaſt rule in War a haughty race 

| Muſt come from Lybia's fall : ſo Fates fore-told. » 

- This fearing, 70 minding Wars of old, 

She for deare Argos firſt *gainſt Troy did Wage; 

Her Cruell griefe and cauſes of her rage 

Were ſtill awake, deep Paris choice remain'd 

Fix'd in her breſt, th* affront of form diſdain'd ; 

| And theloath'd ſtock: rapt Ganymed highly grac'd. 
With theſe more vext, on all ſhores Trojans caſt, 

Reliques of Greeks and ſterne e/Z aciaes . 

She far from Zatizm drove; round the vaſt Seas 

They wandered long inforc'd by various chance : 

Sch labour *twas Romes Empire to advance ! 

Scarce out of S:ci/ie's view their ſailes they raiſe, 

- Glad,for the Main, and plough the foming Seas, 

When 710 faid, who nouriſh'd in her breſt 

Th' eternall wound ; Vanquiſh'd ſhall I deſiſt ? 


Nor 


Nor yet this 7r0jan Prince from Latium turn, 
Becauſe the Fates deny ?' could Palas burn 
The Argive Fleet, and ſink them in the Sea 
For one mans crime, Ajax impiety ? 
Shee caſt Foves winged lightning from a cloud, 
Diſpers'd their ſhips, with winds the Ocean Plow'd ; 
Him breathing flame, his breſt quite chorow ſtruck, 
Wich whirl-winds ſnatch'd, and on a ſharp rock ſtuck. 
But I, Heaven's Queen, Siſter and Wife to ove, 
So many years vvar with one Nation move: 
And who will now S4tzrz:a's Power obey, 
Oc {uppliant, on our Altars honours lay ? 

Such things revolving, fr'd with diſcontent, 
Shce co the Land of Storms (e/£ol:4) went, 
Coaits hig with Tempeſts; </£olus here confines 
In vaſt caves ſtrughng guſts aad cthundering windes 
In priton chains : they ſcorning their reſtraint, 
Round rhe:tr dark dungeon roar wich loud complaint. 
In a high cowr, here ſceptred -/£o/ns ſwayes, 
Soitens their furie, and their rage allayes ; 
Elſe in their rapid courſe with them they'd bear | 
Sea, Land, high Heaven,and ſweep them through the air, 
This fearing, them ove in a cave immures, 
And under weight of mighty hills ſecures ; 
Then did a King by firm decree ordain, 
Who knows to check, or when to givetherein : 
To whom thus Fo then was ſuppliant. 

e/£olrs (for Heavens great King to thee did grant, 
With winds the floods r incenſe, or to appeaſe) 
A Race, my foe, now fail the Tyrrhen Seas, 
Bearing to £.:1:1#m conquer'd Gods and Troy, 
Raiſe thou a Storm, and their craz'd Fleer deſtroy, 
Or through the waves their fcart'red bodies ſend. 
Twice ſeven moſt beauceous Nymphs on us attend, 


The 
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© The faireſt Dezopera T will joyne 

 Tothee in wed-lock, dedicate her thine : 

| 'Still ro remaine for fuch efpecial grace, 

” And make thee father of a beauteous race. 

+ When eZ olxs faid,*Tis thy part to injoyne 

*- Commands, O Queen, but to obey is mine ; 

' Thou in this realme and throne didſt me inveſt, 

| = thy means I with ove and Gods doe feaſt : 

> Thou madfſt the ſtorms and tempeſts me to feare. 
This faid, the hoflow mountaine with his ſpear 

 Hepierc'd 'ch* fide ; winds as in mutinous bands 


* They take the Sea ; Exrzs and Notws raves, 

” Andſtormy Africxs from deepeſt caves; 

Th'whole Ocean vext tumbling vaſt waves to ſhore, 
Caes of men follow, ſhrowds and tackling rore : 

| When from the 770jans fight fwift clonds reſtraine 

' Heaven and the day, black night broods on the maine ; 
| Itthunders, aire with frequent lightning ſhone ; 

” Andall things menace quick deftruQion. 

|. Straightare e/£zeas fimbs diſſoly/d with feare, 

He groanes, and to the Stars his hands doth reare 
Then faid, Moſt happy you, whoſe funerals 

Your Parents ſaw under the 7r0jan walls. 

Why was not I by thee, O Dzomed, (lain, 

Moſt valiant Grecian, onthe Dardan Plain ? 


' Why loſt I not this life by that hand, where 
_  Heftor the ſtour fell. by «Achilles Spear ? 
Where great Sarpedon, where ſo many bold 
; Heroes, Shields, Helmets in Symois Streams are rol'd. 
. Then from the North a clamouring guft did riſe, 
Smoteerofle their Sails, and waves advanc'd to skies; 
; Their Oars are broke, abour them comes the Ship, 
And nigh ore:ſet, her Sails in water dip ; 


- Force their owne way, and thunder through the ſtrands ; 4 
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A Mountaine breaking ore her weather ſide 
Scoures all the deck : theſe a huge billow ride; 
Betweene the floods to them a yauning wave 
The bottome ſhewes,the ſands with breaches rave. 
By South-winds drove on hidden Rocks three came, 
Rocks far from ſhore 7ralians altars name, 
Whoſe craggie ſhoulders range above the Sea : 
Eurnus on ſholes ( a wofull ſight ) forc'd three, 
Bilg*d on the bancks, and ſtuck in beds of ſands. 
One, true Orontes bore,and Lycian bands, 
In his owne view , a huge Sea from the North 
Breaks 0're her ſtern, the Maſter tumbled forth, 
Pitch*d on his head: but ſhe thrice hurried round, 
With a ſwift eddie in the Ocean drown'd. 
Some few appear ſwimming on raging floods 
With arms of men, oars, planks, and 7r0jaz goods. 
Tleoners ſtout Ship now the tempeſt tore, 
Now bold Achates, next that Abas bore, 
Then old Alethes, through ript ſides each takes 
In hoſtile waves, and founder'd are with leaks. 
VVhen Nepraxethe Ocean mix'd with horrid ſound, 
And the rais'd ſtorm perceiv'd, from deeps profound 
VVhole floods turn'd up, much mov'd, from ſea did raiſe 
His favouring brows, and from high waves ſurvayes : 
Nriven through the floods, Aneas Fleethe ſpies 
With waves diſtreſt, and fury of the skies : 
Nor 70s fraud nor ſpleen to him was hid : 
Then Exrus,Zephyre hailing, thus he chid : 
Have you ſuch confidence of your high birth 
VVithour our licence (Winds) thus heaven and earth ' 
To mix ? and dare you raiſe ſuch hils as theſe ? 
Whyght#"- - Bur floods inrag'd*tis beſt r appeaſe: 
Nor ſhall I thus ſuch crimes hereafter ſpare. 
Haſten your flight, theſe to your King declare : | 
| H Not 
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Not the Seas power, and mighty Trident fell 
'T*his lot, but mine ; let him in huge rocks dwell 
Eurns thy houſe, in thoſe Courts e£ol/us may 
Command, and in the wind's cloſe priſon ſway. 
Sooner then ſaid he calmes the raging ſea, 
' Scatters thick clouds,reſtores againe the day. 

The Ships Symorhe did with Trytos raiſe 
And Neptune from ſharpe rocks with's Trident weighs, 
Opening vaſt Syrts, he calms the raging tides, 

And with light wheels over the ſurface glides. 

As oft when a great people mutinie, 

| Th' ignoble vulgar rage ; ſtones, fire-brands flye, 
Furie finds arms ; but if they chance to ſee 
A grave man meriting for ptctie , | 
All filent liſtning ſtand ; he ſoone alaies 
- With words the tumult, and their paſſion ſwaies. 
Thus ceaft all fragor of the Sea, which when 
The father ſaw, carried through skies ſerene 
He his bleſt Chariot drives, and turnes his horſe. 
To the next ſhores the T r0jans bend their courſe, 

And weary,to the Lybiax confines glide. 
There was a place, fir in, an Iſle whoſe ſide 
Stretch*d,made a port, which broke all ſtormes from ſea, 
And cuts it ſelfe into * land-lock'd bay. 
{| Oneachſide mighty clifts and two rocks were, 
| Threatning the Skie, under whoſe tops a fair 
And quiet Sea ; a trembling wood difplaid 
Above, and darke groves gave a horrid ſhade. 
A cave was oppoſite with rocks o0're-growne, 
Within ſweet ſprings, and ſears of living ſtone, 
The Nymphs aboads: *ſtreſt Ship within this found 
, Cablenere held, nor ſharpe flook'd anchor bound. 
| Hither -/£xeas with ſeven veſlels bore, - 
Thereſt now loſt, much longing for the ſhore, 
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' The Trojans make no little haſte to land, 
And reſt their ſea-ſick bodies on the ſand. 
Then firſt eAchares ſparks ſtrikes out of flint, 
And feeds the fire with leaves, dry nouriſhment 
He next about the catching flame ſupply'd. 
They wearied our, fuch as they had, provide: 
Corn with falt water tainted, what they finde 
They dry with fire, and with a ſtone they grinde. 
Mean while e/£ea5 climbs the Rock, th' whole coaſt 
To Sea-ward views, if Ante weather-toſt, 
Capys, or any fail he might diſcern, 
Or Caicxs-arms upon his lofty Stern: 
But none appear'd. When on the ſhore three Deer 
Feeding he fpy'd, the whole herd following neer, 
And the long troop fed in the vales below, 
e/Eneas ſtands, takes arrows and his bow, 
Faithful Achates charge thoſe weapons were, 
And firſt ſlew thoſe who talleſt heads did bear 
With branching creſts, the vulgar then, and drove 
Th whole herd, with ſhooting, to the leavie grove : 
Nor left, till victor, ſeven fat Bucks he laid 
Dead on the ground; which his Ships number made, 
Returning then, thefe with his friends he ſhar'd : 
Wine good eAceſtes had in casks prepar'd 
In Sicily, and gave his pygting gueſts ; 
The Prince divides, and cheers their troubled breſts. 
Deer friends (for we have many ſorrows paſt) 
You worſe have felt, God theſe will end at laſt; 
You Sci/la*s rage, and Clifts reſounding wide 
Have paſt, and the Cyc/opia7 rocks have try'd. 
Courage recall, baniſh ſad fear: Delight 
It may hereafter theſe things to recite, 


How through ſtrange chances, through ſuch dangers we 


To Latiam bend, where bleſt Seats Deſtinie 
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Fore-ſhews, where we T r0ys Realms may readvance: 
Live,and preſerve your ſelves for better chance. 

- This ſaid, with weighty cares oppreſt, he feigns 
Hope in his face, within deep griefe reſtraines. 
' They take the quarrie aud prepare the feaſt ; 
; They ſtreight unlace the Deer,and th* humbles dreſt, 

" 'Some pieces cut, which trembling ſpitted were 
On ſhore ſome boylers place, and fire prepare, 

Strength they recruit with food, through the graſle ſpread 
They with fat veniſon, and old wine are fed. 

Hunger alaid, and boards remov'd, much they 

Of loſt friends talk, *twixt hope and feare much ſay, 

If dead, and quite deſpair'd of, or alive ; 

Moſt the good Prince doth for Oroxtes grieve, 

And Lycas and Amycus cruell fates, 

C loanthns, Gyas much compaſſionates. 


When ove from his ztheriall height ſurvaies 
The fixed earth and navigable Seas, 
Shores, and ſpread nations,on heavens ſpire he ſtands, 
And fix*d his eyes upon the Lybian ſtrands. 

; To him revolving in his breaſt ſuch cares, 
Sad, having drown'd her ſparkling eyes in tears 
Spake Venus ; Thou, who by eternal Law 
RuPſt men and Gods, and doſt with thunder awe, 
How could my ſon fo highly the? diſpleaſe 2 
Or Trojans, who ſuffering ſuch miſeries, 

In queſt of Latinm, loſe the Univerſe ? 
Hence Romans ſhould ariſe in after yeares, 

' Hence Lords ſhould come from Texcers blood renew'd, 

Who ſea, and land ſhould hold in ſervitude 
Thou once didſt grant ; what changes thy decree ? 
In Troys deſtrucion this did comfort me, 
And fad, I Fate with Fate did counterpoiſe : 


Yetthe like chance the wretches ſtil annoys. What 


- 0p aha” AEz. hav 


Virgil's Ae. 


Safe could Antenoy ſcape through Grecian foes, 
Pierce the 1/lyrick Straights, and inmoſt Realms 
- Of the Lyburni, paſs Timavns Streams, 
Which like a ſea breaks nine wayes from a hill, 
And with loud waves doth the vaſt champain fill > 
Yet here at length he did Patavium frame, 
Built 7 r0jas ſeats, and gave to them a name ; 
Then fix*d the Texcrian arms, and now at eaſe 
Enjoys the bleſſing of an happy peace. 
But we, thy Race, heirs to thy Starry Throne, 
Our Ships being loſt, are by the wrath of one 
Strangely oppreſs'd, and drove from Latizm?s ſhore. 
*sThis Vertue's pay ? thus doſt thou Realms reſtore ? 
The Father of the Gods, and King of men 
Smiling on her with ſuch a look as when 
He clouds diſperſeth, and ſerenes the skies, 
Kiſſing his Daughter, gently thus replyes. 

Fear not, my Cytherea, Fates Decree 
For thine ſtand fix*d ; thou promis'd walls ſhalt ſee 
Of ſtrong Laviniam, and with high Stars range 
Great ſouPd Aneas ; my Decrees not change. 
And ſince thou haſt ſo much deſire to know 
Theſe things, the book of Fate 11 open now : 
He ſhall great wars in Latinm wage, ſubjet 
Proud Nations, Laws impoſe, and walls erect; 
Three Winters ſpent,and Rxt:/:e o'recome, 
Three Springs ſhall ſee him crown'd in Lariwm. 
But young Aſcanizs, now 1ulus, late 
Call'd 1/zs, whilſt great 1/i#m held her State, 
Shall reign full thirty yeers, with months complete, 
And from Lavinium ſhall transfer his ſeat ; 
Then ſhall with mighty power long Aba rear. 
Here Hefors race muſt rule three hundred yeer ; 
H.3 
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| Till 7/;a, Queen and Prieſts ſhall bring forth, 
* Pregnant by fars, at once a double birth. + 
| Then Remelws, proud in's Wolf-nurſe yellow skin 
Shall gather men, and Martial walls begin, 
And from his own name ſtile the Roman race. 
To them no bounds of things, or times, I place ; 
| Power grant I without end. Stern no, here, 
Who now Earth,Seas and Skies wearies with fear, 
Shall better counſels take, with us imbrace 
The Romans, Lords of all, and the gown'd Race. 
Thus pleas'd ; times come with fliding luſters, when 
eAſ[ſuraciss Houſe ſhall make the high Aicene 
And Phthia tame, and o're proud Argos reign. 
Then Trojan Ceſar ſprings of a fair Strain, 
With Seas to bound his power, with Stars his fame, 
Falius, from great Julus comes that name. | 
' He heap'd with Eaſtern ſpoyls, ſhall be inſtall'd 
In heaven by thee, and ſhall with vowsbe call'd. 
+ Fierce times then milder grow, wars laid aſide, 
Old faith Veſta and Romslws ſhall provide 
With Remws Laws, and Furies gates ſhall bar 
With ſtecl and brafſe, within which tmpious War 
Sits on dire Arms, bound with an hundred chains, 
And horrid, with a bloody mouth complains. 


This ſaid, from heaven he 2azas off-ſpring ſends, 

That Carthage Land and new Towers might as friends 
T r0jans receive, leſt Dido ſhould deny, 

Not knowing Fates: He glides through ample skie 

On fanning wings, and ſtraight touch'd Ly4s,*s ſhores ; 
His charge perform'd : mild grow the barbarous Moors, 
A Godcommandins : firſt the Queenexpreſt 
Calm thoughts to 7 r0jans; and a bounteous breſt. 
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But many cares that night the Prince revolves, 

And with the dawn to ſearch ſtrange coaſts reſolyes, 
On what ſhores driven by winds, by whom poſſeſt, x 
(For lands he ſaw untill'd) if man, or beaſt ; | 
Which done, to tell his friends. The Fleet did lie 
Under a hollow clift, from any eye 

Obſcur'd by trees, which gave a fortid ſhade: 
Onely Achates his companion made, 

In his hand ſhaking two broad pointed ſpears, 

When his fair Mother in the Grove appears : 

A Virgins face and dreſle, fo Virgins be 

Of Sparta arm'd, or ſuch Harpalice, 

Who horſes tir'd, and Hebrus could out-g0. 

For th* Huntreſs, as the uſe, a handſom bow 

Wore at her back, her hair expos'd to winds, 

Bare knee'd, a knot her flowing garment binds. 

And firſt ſhe ſaid, Young men,declare if yee 

Did this way any. of my Siſters ſee, 

With quivers girt, they ſpotted Linx-skins wear, 

Or chaſing of the foaming Boar did hear : 

Thus Yen ſaid. Then Yenxs fon reply'd, 

None of thy Siſters we nor heard, or ſpy'd : 

But who art thou ? thy looks not morrtall be, 

Nor humane voice; ſome Goddefle certainly, 

Or Phebas ſiſter, or a Nymph you are. 

Be bleſt what e*re ; and ſay, to eaſe our care 

In what ſtrange clime, on what coaſt we are throwne. 
We wander here,the place and men unknown, 
Drove by vaſt floods and winds;by this hand ſhall 
Before thy altars many offerings fall. 

Then Yenxs (aid, too'great ſuch honours are 

For me, a quiver Tyrizn Virgins beare, 

And to their claves bind purple buskins near. 
Cartthage thou ſeeſt, Tyrians Agenors ſeate 
H 4 But 
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” Bur Lybick coaſts,Nations by war unbroke. 
' Dido reigns here, who Tyrian Realms forſook, 


; Flying her Brother: long the injuries are Ker errg of 


And circumſtance ; but things thus briefly were. 
'  $Sychens was her Lord, his wealth beyond 
All Tyre, and ſhe of him extremely fond ; 
To whom her Father did eſpouſe a maid 
With ſolemn rites : but Tyre Pigmalion ſway'd, 
Her brother, who m wickedneſs excceds 
All thoſe whom fury ſtirs to impious deeds; 
He blinde with love of gold, Sychexs too 
Secure, in ſecret at the Altar ſlew : 
Slighring her love, the fa hides, much he fains, 
And a ick Lover with vain hope detains. | 
To her in ſleep her Lord unburied now 

Appears, raiſing a wondrous gaſtly brow ; 
' Thealtars ſhews, and breſt run thorow with ſteel, 
Did all cloſe miſchief of her houſe reveal ; 
Perſwades her leave the Land, with ſpeed to fly, 
Where hidden treaſure ſhould her want ſupply, 
In gold and filver a huge maſſe declar'd. 
Didothus mov'd, both flight and friends prepar'd : 
Thoſe who did hate or fear the Tyrant, meet, 
And ſuddenly they ſeiſe a ready Fleer, 
And lade with gold, greedy P:igmalioz's coyn 
Tranſport : A woman chief of . Deſegne: 
And found thoſe parts, where now huge walls, and new 
Towers of aſpiring {arthage thou mayit view : 
Calld Byr/a from the ny ſo much ground 
Bought as a Buls hide might encompaſle *t round. 
But who are you ? whence come ? or whither go ? 
To her enquiring, he ſurcharg'd with woe, 
From a full breft drew theſe. Should I recall 
O Goddeſs, things from their Original, 
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And would you hear the annals of our woes, 
Yeſper would firſt day in O/ympw cloſe. 
We from old Troy ( by chance if to your eare 
Toys name hath come) through divers Seas did ſteer; 
A ſtorm now drove us on the Lybian ſhore. 
I at} e/£»eas, who from enemies bore 
My Gods with me aboard, my fame above 
The ſtars is kgown, and ſprung from mighty ove, 
A race I ſeek, and native 1tale : 
T twice ten ſhips launch'd to the Phryg1ian Sea: 
What courſe my goddeſſe Mother Fi ordain, 
And fates, I have obſerv'd ; ſcarce ſeven remain, 
By waves and tempeſts craz'd : unknown,and poor, 
Driven from Exrope, and the Aj5an ſhore, 
I wander Lybick wilds. Here Venus brake 
Off his ſad tale, and interrupting ſpake; 
Who ere thou art, I judge that thou ſurvivſt 
Dear to the Gods, at Carthage who ariy'ſt. 
Therefore go on, to the Queens Court repair ; 
For I, thy friends and fleet return'd, declare, 
And with chang'd Northern winds to ſafety brought, 
Elſe me in vain my Parents augurie taught. 
Lo ! twice {ix Swans ina glad company 
7oves bird purſued through the X&therial sky 
In Heavens broad tracks: now earthin a long train 
They ſeem to take, or taken to disdain 
As they return with ſounding wings they ſport, 
And Heaven ſurrounding in a ſong conſorrt. 
Juſt ſo, I ſay, thy friends and fleet have gain'd 
The Port, or with full ſayls the Bay obtain'd. 
Therefore go on ( ſhe ſaid ) as leads the way, 
And turning did her roſie neck diſplay, 
When her Ambroſian hair a heavenly ſweet 
Breaths from her head, robes flow beneath her feet, R 
cr 
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'. Her Gate a'Godeſſe ſhewes. He when he knew 
* Hi Mother, thus, her flying did purſue. 
Why cruell too doſt thou fo oft deceive 
Thy ſonne with feigned ſhapes ? may we not give | 
Right hands ? heare reall ſtories, and reply ? | 
- Thus blaming her, he to the wals drew nigh. 
 - But Yen them in obſcure ayre did ſhrowd, 
The Goddefle vaild them in a mighty cloud, 
Leſt any touch, leſt any them diſcern, 
Or move delay, or cauſe of coming learne. 
She flies to Paphos, viſits her own feat : 
Where in her fane a hundred altars ſweat 
With Eaſterne Gums, and with freſh Garlands ſmoake 
Then they the patch which moſt invited took. 
Now they aſcend a hill, which much the town 
Oretops, and looks on adverſe Bulwarks down. 
The Prince admires the Pile, once cotages, 
Admires the Port, the paved ſtreets and noyſe. 
The Trojans worke, ſome lay foundations 
For wals, and towers, others rowle mighty ſtones, 
Theſe draw out grounds, and with a trench incloſe ; 
Lawes, Magiſtrates,a holy Senate choſe. 
Some make a Port,and the a great worke drew 
For Theaters, from rocks vaſt Pillars hew, 
High ornaments the future Sceans C adorne, 
| As Bees through flowrie meads i'th' ſunny morn 
Woarke in the ſpring, when hopefull youth they traine, 
* Or when they ſtive their ſweet and liquid gaine, 
And with the pureſt NeQar ſtretch the Hive, 
Or eaſe the laden, or imbatteld drive 
* The Drones, aflothful cattel,from the Cels. 
- The work grows hot, of thyme the honey ſmels. 
+ Bleſt men whoſe waks now riſe, «/£n2as ſaid, 
And their high towers admiring,then ſurvaid : 


3 


Wrapt 


Virgil's Aneis, 119 

Wrapt ina cloud (moſt wondrous) he walks in | 

With people mix*d, and was of no man ſeene. 
Amidſt the town was a fweet ſhadie Grove, 

Whither a Storm firſt the Pheniſ/iars drove, 

Where they an omen digg'd, which 7+» ſent, 

A horſe his head, which ſhew'd they eminent 

Should bein war, and ſtill in wealth abound : 

Here 1#n0*s Fane did T yrian Dido found, 

Wealthy with preſents, and the Goddeſle grace : 

Braſſe Portals mount, with ſteps, and beams of braſle, 

And the joyr'd hinges rung with brazen Gates. 

Firſt in this grove new objects mitigates 

His feare ; here ſafery firſt -£neas þ 

To hope,and better cruſt to fad affairs. 

Waighting the Queen, whilſt there he all did ſee, 

Whilſt he admires, what the rowns chance might be, 

The artiſts emulous hand, and works ſo rare, 

He ſaw in order all the 7T70jay War, 

War famous now through the whole Vinverſe : 

Atrides, Priam, and Achilles fierce 

To both: heweeping then, Achates,ſaid, 

What Realmes hath not our woe repleniſhed 2 

Lo ! Priam here, reward here vertue finds ; 

Troy teares, and humane ſufferings pittying minds. 

Feare not he ſaid, this ſame may helpe our need; 

Then did his fancie on vaine PiQures feed 

Much griev'd his face with a large ſtreame he drown'd 

When he beheld how Troy beleagnerd round, 

Here Grecians fly, and Hettor preſſes on, 

eAchilles charges there, and Trojans run. 

Neere this he Kheſ#s ſnowie tents ſurvaid 

Weeping, his men in their firſt ſleep betraid, 

Bloody T ydides with great ſlaughter waſts, 

And to his campe the fiery horles haſts, 
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Ere they drank Xanrhs, on T roys Paſtures Sraz'd. 

Poor T r04/x diſarm'd, here flyes amaz'd , 

Too weak for thee Achilles, back-wards flung 

Drag'd with his horſe, by th' empty Chariot hung, 

Holding the reins, earth ſoyls his neck and hair, 

Scribling the duſt with his inverted ſpeat. 

 Whentl' 1/ia» dames with flowing treſſes went 

. To unpleas'd Pallas fane, and robes preſent, 
Beating their breaſts, ſad in the humbleſt guiſe : 
Burt th* angry Goddeſle fix'd on earth her eyes. 
Achilles round Troys walls dragg'd Hetor thrice, 
And gold for his pale corps he made the price. 
Then a deep ſigh he from his breaſt did ſend, 
When he the corps, ſpoyls, chariot of his friend, 
And Priamſaw, when unarm'd hands he rears, 

. Heknows himſelf mix'd with the Grecian Peers, 
Knew Eaſtern ſquadrons, and black MMemnors arms ; 
Penthiſelea raging *midſt alarms. 

Her creſcent ſhielded Amazozs brought on, 
Her naked breaſt girt with a golden zone; 
Amidſt the thickeſt bands ſhe chargeth then, 
And the bold virgin dares encounter men. 

Whilſt on theſe things the Dardan Prince did look, 
And much admiring with the objec took ; | 
Then with a guard, Queen Dido, the moſt fair, 
To the high Temple did in ſtate repair. 

Such on Exroras banks, or Cynthus meads, 
 Shews bright Diana, when ſhe dances, leads 
( Her golden quiver at her ſhouldiers tide) 

A thouſand mountain Nymphs on every fide. 
Walking, ſhe all the Goddeſſes excels, 
& Whilſt joy Latonas ſilent boſome ſwels : 

_. Such Dido was,ſo cheerfully ſhe went, 
; Aaſtning the works, and future government, 
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In 70's porch, the temples mid-arch, round 
Guarded with arms, on high fhe fate inthroan'd ; 
A woman gave men Laws, and tasks afligns 
In equal portion, or by lot injoyns. 

When ſtreight e/£neas did with throngs behold 
Antens, Sergeſtus, and Cloanthus bold , 
And other 7r0jans, which the black ſtorm bore, 
And waves diſpers'd unto a diſtant ſhore. 
Both were amaz'd, and both at once admire, 
*Twixt joy and fear, to joyn right hands deſire : 
But troubled with the unkaown chance they ſhrowd, 
Liſtning SpeRtors in a hollow cloud. 
Whar fortune happen'd to his friends, and where 
They left their fleet, what chance had brought them there, 
For to beg quarter, from each Ship were ſent 
Choice men; who clamouring to the Temple went, 
After admiſſion, and free audience had, 
Undiſcompos'd bold 7leoners ſaid. 

Great Queen,whom ove did grant new ſeats to build, 
Pleas'd that proud Nation to thy ſway ſhould yeild. 
We tempeſt-beaten Tr0jazs, thee deſire 
To ſave our Navie from conſuming fire, 
And neerer view our cauſe ;- the pious ſpare. 
Nor brought we to the Eybick confines war, 
Nor come to drive rich preys : vanquiſh'd long fince - 
We loſt fuch courage, and ſuch infolence. 
There is a place the Greeks HeFfperia ſtile, 
An ancient warlike Land, a fertile ſoyle, 
B* eAnotrians tid ; Poſteritie they fame 
Since call'd it /ralie, from their Princes name. 
Hither we ſteer'd, 
When ſtraight Oryoz with a ſtorm did riſe, 
And us with furious Aſter did ſurpriſe, | 
And on the rocks with conquering billows bore ; | 
A few of us ſwom hither to your ſhore, | What 


 222'., The fri Book of 
* What a ſtrange Nation's this ? what barbacous land 
Such cuſtomes uſe? the hoſpitable ſtrand 

We are denyd, by force prohibited ' 

Upon the margents of your coaſts to tread. 

| If men and mortall Powers you not regard, 

" Yet know, the Gods both right and wrong record. 

| fEneas Was Our —_—_— pietie, 

| Juſtice,and proweffe,none more great then he; 

* Which man if fates preſerve, if yet he breath, 

If cruell ſhades receive him notin death, 

' You need not feare, nor ſhall you e're repent 

That you did us in courtelie prevent. 

We havein Cic::e, Cities, Arms, and Lands, 

\ Where great eAceſtes, ſprung from Troy,commands. 
That we draw up our Navie condiſcend, 

| To rigg them new, tackling and oars to mend; 

* That if our King and friends be found, 

{ May ſteere our courſe with joy for 7ra/ze, 

' And Latium ſeek. But if no help be found, 

| And thou beſt Prince be in the tempeſt drown'd ; 

| Nor of Aſcanius hope ; Sicanian roads, 

 V'Vhence we fſail'd hither, and prepar'd aboads, 

| Old King Aceſtes, we at laſt ſhall tinde. 

| Tleonexs (aid : The T roars with one minde 


| Gave full applauſe. 


"Then Do brief and modeſtly declares; 
O Trans, fear not, and ſeclude your cares : 
To ſettle out new State we finde fo hard, 
{ That we our Confines are enforc'd to guard. 
Of Trojans, who? of Troy, who ignorant are ? 
' Thoſe Worthies, Valour, fury of that War ? 
Tyrians are not ſo dull, nor yet the Sun's 
Chariot ſo diſtant from our City runs. 
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- Seek you great Hralie, Saturnian Lands, 
Or Erix ſhores, the King Aceſtes Strands? 

T11 fafe diſmiſſe you, and ſupply your want. 
VVill you alike with us this City plant? 

This Town I build is yours: your ſhips forſake ; 
"Twixt T yrians, Trojans, Tl no difference make. | 
VVould the ſame wind had hither brought your Prince 
Bnt I will iſſue forth Commands from hence, 

That he be ſought through all the Lyb:an coaſt, 
Should hein Deſarts be, or Cities loſt. 

Achates and the Kins with theſe words fir'd, 

Long ſince to break the gloomy cloud defir'd. 

Then bold Achates to A&ncas ſaid, 

Great Goddeſſe Son, what doubts may now diſſwade ? 
Thy friends and ſhips all ſafe ; thou ſeeſt but one 
VVhich inour ſight the raging ſeas did drown : 
All ſutes thy Mothers words. Scarce theſe he faid, 
VVhen ſuddenly the circumfuſed ſhade 
Purg'd to thin air, and forth Areas ſtood, 

His garb, his face, and perſon like a God : | 
Venus had trimm'd his hair,youths beauty dyes 
His cheeks, ſhe breath'd glad honours are; eyes. 
So Ivory grac'd by art, ſo filver would 

Or Parian marble ſhew ſet in pure goid, 

And ſudden, unexpeRed did appear : 

Then to the Queen. 1, whom you ſeek,am here, 
Troan Kneas, feap'd the Lybick Seas. 

O thou alone, pitying our miſeries ! 

VVho usGreek reliques, ſpent by various Fates 
Of land and fea, thou joyn'ſt aſſociates 

To thee and thine: V Ve, nor all Dardans ſtrain 
Through great earth ſcatter'd can requite again : 
The Gods (if there be any Providence 

Or Juſtice will the pious recompence) 


- 


Sure, 
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| - Sure muſt reward thee. O | what age of worth, 
| What ſo great Parents, ſuch as thee brought forth > 
{ Whiles convex*d hills have ſhadows, to the maine 
- Whilſt rivers run, whilſt poles the ſtars ſuſtain, 
* Thy honour, name, and fame, ſhall laſt, what Land 
So-ever me invites. Then his right hand 
' Tlionews takes, his left Sergeſts meets, 
* Bold Gyas, ſtout Cloanthws ; all he greets. 
-- Atthe firſt ſight Dido was much diſmaid, 
And wondring ar fo ſtrange a ſtory, ſaid ; 
| - Whatdangerous fate purſued thee Goddeſle fon, 
', What forc'd thee on theſe Barbarous ſhores to run ? 
Art thou e/£neas,whom fair Yenxs bare 
Neer $Symoss ſtreams, Dardan Anchiſes heir ? 
Tencer I call to mind expel'd his land 
To $:4on came, did Belus aid demand 
New Realms to gain : my father then ſubdu'd 
Cyprus, and conquerour held in ſervitude. 
Since then I underſtood the 7 79az fate, 
Thy name, and every Grecian Potentate. 
He though a foe, your valour did commend, 
And faid bimſelf, did from your ſtock deſcend. 
Therefore bold Trojans to our Court advance ; 
Wein ſuch dangers toſt, and various chance 
Ar length our ſelves did in this Country plant; 
1 know t help others, taught by my own Want. 
- Then ſhe ezeas to the Court conveys, 

And the Gods honours onthe altars payes. 
Next, to the ſhores twenty fat Beeves ſhe ſends, 
With them a hundred Swine to feaſt his friends ; 
And with the Ews as many fatned Lambs, 
With Wine, LZyexs joy, 
Bur all within with royal pomp was grac'd, 
And *midfſt the Hall a ſtately feaſt they plac'd. 


Wrought 


'Virgil's Bnet. "6457 
Wrought carpets with proud ſcarlet did infold 
| Huge filver tables, where'ingrave'd in gold- 
Her Grand-fires acts in a long ſeries ſtood, 
Drawn from fo many Princes of the blood. 


The King (for love paternal never fleeps) 
Sent down in haſte eAchares to the Ships, 
To tell this to- A/canmm,: then repair 
With him-to Court, who was his Fathers care ; { 
To bring gifts ſav'd from Troy, the long Robe which": ' 
Was purPd with gold, and with imbroydery rich ; '- * 
A Vail, the edg with bright Acanthus wrought : 
Fair Heler's Dreſs, which ſhe from Argos broyghe *'? 
To Troy, and fatall Marriages ſet forth, | 2 92] 
Her Mother Ledas gift of wondrous worth ; {a 
The Scepter too which once 1/50» bore, 
Priam's firſt Daughter, the Pearl-chainſhe wore, 
And Coronet-with gold and Gems inchac'd ; 
For theſe Achates to the Fleet did haſte, 


Bur Venus now new- arts, new counſels took, 
That C pid ſhould like young Aſcarirms look, 
And in the furious Queen he might inſpire 
The flames of love, and pierce her bones with fire. 
Double tongu'd Tyrians doubtfull houſe ſhe fears, 
Fierce 7«»0 frights, with night increas'd her cares. 
Therefore'to winged Love ſhe briefly ſaid; 
Dear Son, my ſtrength (dear Son) my chiefeſt aid, 
Who only (light'ſt great Fove's T yphoan fire, 
I fly to thee, ſuppliant thy aid require. 
Thou know'ſt thy Brother (my «/£neas ) hath 
Felton all Lands and Seas fierce 7-n0's wrath, 
And of our ſorrow hadſt as great a ſenſe. 4 


Him Dz4o courts; and ſtayes with blandiſhments. , 
I g {i'm 
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# om entertainmems I ſuſpe&, 
or ſhe ſo great occaſion will.neglet. 
Therefore I plot firſt to deceive, and bind | 
The Queen with flames, leſt ſome power change her mind 
That ſhe with me £&xeas love involve : 
Which toeffeR, know this. is my reſolve. 
. The Royall boy for Carthage do's prepare 
By his deare Father call'd, my greateſt care, 
Brings gifts preſerv'd from Troyes flame and the deep. 
In high Cytheram him. F'll caſt aſleep, 
Or in 1daliunes ſacred manſions lay ; 
Leſt he appearing ſhould our plot betray, 
Aſſume his form only one nights ſhort ſpace; 
'- Uſearr, a boy = on 4 boyes known face, - 
' That when glad Dido hugs thee at her lap . 
At royall feaſts, crown'd with-the cheering grape, 
When ſhe imbracing; ſhall ſweet kiſſes give, 
Inſpire hid flame, with deadly bane deceive. 
His mother Love obeys, his wings he leaves, 
And ioyfully Aſcanius garbe receives. 
But Yenxs through I#/zs limbs diſtills 
| Sweet leep and bears tothe 1dalias hills, 
 Andin ſoft Maxjerom- the boy ſhe layd, 
Whoſe flowres imbrac'd him with a pleaſant ſhade. 
But Cp:d then his mothers will __ 
\ Bore giftsto Carthage, and Achates led. 
When he came in; the Queen was plac'd in ſtate 
On golden beds, and in the mid'R ſhe ſate. 
HfEneas, and the Trojan Captains met : 
And raifed high, they on ſpread ſcarlet ſet. 
The ſervants water bring and ferv'd up bread 
In chargers ; ſome neat-fringed towels ſpread, 
And fifty Dames to ſerve the bill of fare, 
Had charge within, and Incenſe to prepate. 
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A hundred moxe, with youth of like rac'd 
aL: os 


Tables with and the goblets plac'd. 


Through joyfylt balls in throngs the Tyriens preſt;. 
And when conimanded, oa rich couches reſt. " hs 


eEncas gifts thiadmire, /ulxs prais'd, 


At th'Gods bright looks, and feigned words a azd : 
The robe, ang curious vaile they much —_— ES 


But Dae deſtin'd (@.3-wofullend,. | 
Could not be fatisfr'd, burning at the ſight, 
The Boy and preſents Fequally delight. 
#Eneas neck when he imbracing held 

And the great love of a wrong Father fil'd, | 
He Courts the Queen ; ſbe ſtrange affeRian.ſhews, 
Fixing her eyes, lays in her lap; norknows; © 
What God betray'd a wretch;; but.C pid is 
Mindfull of Fexws, blotting by degrees 

Syches our, and tries with lively: 

Fix'd thoughts, and reſolutions to remove. 

After the feaſt was ended, all tooke downe, 

They mighty goblets place, and Bacchus crown, 
The ample Palace rung with noyſes mix'd, 
And ſhining lamps to =_=_ roofes were fix'd : 
Bright torches vanquiſh the dark night with fires. 
Here, rich with gems, and gold, the Queen requires 
A bowle with wine, which Be/zs us'd, and all 
From Belzs ſprung, then ſilence through the hall. 

O ove (for thou giv'ſt lawes to oy gueſt) 
ToT yrians, Trojans, let this day be leſt, 

And Rill abſerv'd by our poſteritie : 

Glad Bacchus and good 7#n0, preſent be ; 

You favouring T yrians keep this feaſt, ſhe ſaid, 

And flowing honour on the table paid. 

Then having gently kiſs'd the ſwelling cup, 

Gav't Birias, he the full gold ſoon turns up, 
=O HS 


WE: 


And 
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| Anddrench'd himſelf inthe oreflowirg draught!" 
— _ 4 _—_ _ mb Grom;.an o7 22: \:.;0 
* Orn's golden harpe, long hair'd 7Zopr phys. 2 
- Sols ramp the Moons ;nco aber ways, -* (ſprung, 
Whence'man and beaſts, whence ſhowrs -and lis ning 
Wet kids, Ar#urus,Northern bearshe ſung {7 '- 
* Why winters ſuns haſte ſo to touch the man, 
And: what delaies the tardig night” reſtrain. bs 
Tyrians and Trojans praiſe with one'conſent, * '' i 
But the ſlow night; unhappy Dio ſpent {41% 9 
In various diſcourſe ,”and long love quaft : SO 
| Offt asks of Priam, and of Hettoy oft, 
. Nowin what arms A»rors's 'off-fpring came, 
Of Diomeds houſe, now of eAch1//ts Fame; 
My gueſt from firſt original relate = 149 
Greeks trecheries (the ſaid ) and'your own fate; '' 
And wandrings firice; for now ſeaven years hath toſt 
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| The AR GuME NT. 

Apollo's Prieſt the Trojan horſe aſſails. 
Sinon*s falſe Story with feign'd tears, prevails, 
Laocoon and hes ſons by Serpents ſlain, 

The Horſe drawn in, the Greeks return again. 
The City taken by their ſtratagem. 

#Eneas riſeth from a troubled dream, 

And gathers aid ; reſiStancaltuakes in vain : 
The Palace burnt, Polites, Priam ſtan. 
Through ſword and fire Venus her Son conveighs. 
Glad Omens raiſe Anchiſes from delayes. 
Creuſa /oft, Aneas from Troy's ſack. 
eAſcends mount Ide, his Father on his back, 


AZ filent, and with deep attention fate : | 
Then thus the Prince ſpake from his bed of State. 
Unheard-of griefs great Queen, you bid renew : 
How Troys unhappy Realm the yon o're-threw ; 
Whoſe ſad deſtruction I my ſelf have ſeen, 

And in her loſſe haveno ſmall ſharer been. 

Which of the Do/ops, Ayrmidons, or fierce 
Ulyſſes ſouldier, ſuch things to rehearſe | 
Could tears refrain? And now the dewie night. 

Is almoſt ſpent ; reſt ſetting Stars invite ; 


I 3 But 
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F But if that you deſire our chance to know, 

- And brief would hear Troys finall overthrow : 

* Though at the thought ſuch hortor I within  ' 

| My wounded ſbul conceive, yet Ile begin. 

| Broken by war now. many ſliding years, 

' And forc'd by fate, at length the Grecian Peers 

" A horſe frame like a mountain, by divine | 
Minerva's art, the ſides with wrought fire joyne.. 
| They for returne feigne vowes ; wide ſpreads that fan » 
Here ſecretly by lot, in the darke frame 

| Ghoice mentthy incloſe, and full the Caverns large, 
' And the huge bellie with arm'd Souldiers charge. 

" Inſight lay Texedes, the Ile well knowne 

By fame, and rich whilſt Priam held the Crowne, 
| Now but a bay, to Ships a faithleſſe rode. 

| Herethey arriv'd,in deſart ſhores abode. | 

| Wethought them gone, and for Mycene ſteer'd : 
{ Therefore all Troy from Hier long griefe was cleer' d 
| The gates are open'd, and, Greeke Camps they joyd 
* To fee; and viſit coaſts, and places wow 

Here Dolops fierce Achilles there abode, 

- ' Herethey joyn'd battell, there the Navie rode. 
Some wonder at chaſt Pa/las gift, accurſt, 

- And the huge horſe admire.7 hymeres firſt 

* Bids draw't within the wall, place in the fane, 

{ Either by fraud, or ſuch T roys fates ordain. 

' But Caps, and the graver heads adviſe 

_ Thoſe gifts ſuſpeRed, and Greeke treacheries 

' Todrown tl Sea,and in the flames conſume, 

Or vaſt caves plerce, and trie the hollow wombe. 
TY inconſtant rout in ſides divided be 

Laeccoon firſt, with a great companie 

\} Froma high tower ran chafing : then from far, 

\ What madneſle this? thinke you Greeke preſents are 


Without. ' 


LIMI 
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Without deceit ? believe the foe is gane ? 
O wretched men, is thus V/yſſes known ? 
Either in this incloſed Grerians hide, 
Or *gainſt our walls this Engine they provide 
To view our houſes, and the towne to force : 
Some deceit lurks ; Dardaxs, truſt not this Horſe 
- Whatere it is, Greeks bringing gifts I fear. 
This ſaid, with huge ſtrength he a mighty ſpeare 
Atthe beaſts fide and crooked belly flung : 
Trembling it fix'd, the mighty Caverns rung, 
The Bulke being ſtruck, and Lathen grown within. 
Had fate fo pleas'd, had we nor ſenſleſſe been, 
He had Argo{zch dens with ſteele conſtrained ; . 
Now T ro Had ſtood, and Priams high Towers remain'd. | 
Behold ! mean white the Dardas Shepherds bring 
One bound with mighey clamours to the King. -F4 
Who unknowne, freely yeelds this plot to lay, ; 
That he the town might to the Greeks betray. 
Bold, and prepar'd for both, or to procure 
His ends, or moſt affured death indure. 
From all parts now the youthfull T-79zans flock, 
Glad to behold, by turnes the captive mock. 
Receive Greeks treacheries now ; and from one crime 
Learn all. 
For as amidfl, troubled, difarm'd he ſtands, 
And caſts his eyes round on the Phrygian bands, 
Ah,What land now, or what ſea entertaines 
A wretch ( he ſaid) ? for poore me what remains 
Who have no place in Greece ? Tr9jaxc incens'd 
Expedc with blood now to be recompenc'd, 
With which complaint our minds are chang'd, all rage 
Compreſt; we bid him tell his Parentage, 
What news; how they might truſt him captive made. 
Then caſting off all fear at length he ſaid. At 
1 4 
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” Alltruthswhatere, to thee great King will ] - 
; Confeſle, nor that 1 am a Greeke deny ; | 
{. This firſt : though cruell fortune $:n0» hath 
| Made wretched thus, ſhe cannot falſe of faith. 
" If you have heard of Palamedes:name, 
* From Belzs ſprung, his glory great by fame, 
' Whom innocent, falſly the Greeks accus'd, 
| And by ſtrange law, becauſe he war refus'd 
Condemn'd to die, and him,now dead, lament. 
 Hither.at firſt, me my poore father ſent 
In armes with him companion, neer of blood, 
Whilſt ſafe he was at home, and his realms ſtood 
By counſell, we bore alſo name, and ſtate. 
| But afterward by ſlie V/yſſes hate, 
{ T ſpeak things known, he to the pale ſhades went, 
-: Grive'd, I my life in woe and darkneſle fpent, 
' And mourr'd alone loſle of my injur'd friend ;. 
; Nor fooliſh held my tongue, what chance atrend 
If native Greece Tere touch conqueror, 
I vow'd revenge ; with words ſharp malice ſtir. 
Hence ſprung my woes ; hence /thacas gave out 
New crimes to fright,and ſpreads amongſt the rout 
Ambiguous words, conſcious plots new deſignes, 
Nor reſts till Chalcas in his projet joynes -- - - 
Why triviall things recount I thus in vain ? 
Wherefore delay ? if all the Grecian ſtrain 
* Youinoneliſt eſteem, enough is told ; 
/ Now let me ſuffer : ' this V/yſſes would, 
| This with much treaſure would Arrides buy, 
Then we grow earneſt to know how, or why ; 
Of ſuch plots ignorant, and Pelaſgiar art. 
Who trembling, thus proceeds with fained heart. 
; Foraiſe their ſiege the Grecians oft deſir'd, 
. And Troy forſake by flight, with long war tir'd. 
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(And would they had) whom ready ſtorms at Sea 
Did oft ſhut in, and rough winds terrifie. | 
But more ſince we with ample beams did form 
This horſe, all heaven did thunder with a ſtorm. 
Perplex'd, to th* Oracle, Exryphilus 
Weſent, who theſe ſad anſwers brought to us.” 

The winds you firſt appeas'd with virgin blood, 
When firſt for 7r9jan ſhores you Grecians ſtood : 
With blood you muſt, aud a Greeke ſacrifice 
Gain your return. When through, the Camp this flies, 
Amazed through their bones ſhot tremling feare, 
Whom Phzb#s meant, for whom ſuch fates prepare. * 

Ulyſſes here, with great ſtir, mid'ſt the bands 
From Prophet Calchas, asks the Gods commands. 
The artiſts dire plot many did to me 
Foretell, and wiſely did th* event foreſee. 

Silent ten dayes,; he cunning, did refuſe 

Any to name, and the fad Victime chuſe: 

At laſt, forced by V/yſſes clamours, he 

Breaks (ilence, and to thy altars deſtines me. 
They all aſſent; whateach himſelf did fear, 
Turn'd to the ruine of one wretch, they bear. 
Now came the fatal day, rites are deſign'd, 

Salt fruit they bring, my-brows with garlands bind. 
T grant, I broke my bonds, ſcap'd death by flight, 
And hid with reeds, in a foul lake all night 

I lay : till they ſet ſail, if ſo they would. 

No hope is left my Country to behold, 

Sweet Children, or deer Father now, which may 
For my eſcape be calF'd ſad mulds to pay, 

And my crime expiate with their own death. 
You by the Gods, by ſacred Truth, by Faith 
Inviolate, I pray (if any be 

*Mongſt mortals yet) pitie my miſery, 
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 . Pity. a wretch ſo great injuſtice bears. 

* We grant both life, and pity to his tears. 

And Priamfirſt his manacles to eaſe. 

And chains commands; then courteouſly ſaid theſe. 

' Whoere thou art, forget the Grecians gone, 

{ Thou ſhalt be ours ; but now theſe truths make known, 

. - Why plac'd they this huge horſe ? who authours are ? 

What would they? ſacred is't, or work of war ? 

Then skiPd in arts, and Grecsas treacheries, 

His hands unbound he raifeth to the $kies. 

|  Ecernallfires, you powers from violence free, 
Altars dire fwords I ſcap'd, my witneſle be, 


. And the Gods wreaths, which me your offering crown'd : 


Now from our ſacred oath I am unbound. 
Now I may hate the Greeks, and all things hid 
| Diſcloſe ; nor hath our countreys laws forbid. 
If thou keep promiſe, if thou Troy prove true, 
* If truths, if great things I repay to you. 
The Greeks chief hopes and glance was laid 
© (Sincefirſt this war begun) in Pala aid. 
” Burſince that impious D:omed conjoyn'd 
VVith 7thacs, who all curs'd plots defugn'd, 

| Fatal Paladizm from the ſacred fane 
 (Ent'ring) they ſnatch'd, the hugh tow'rs warders ſlain, 
{ Took the bleſs'd image, and with bloody hand 
- Rudely the virgin fillets then profan'd; 

The Grecian hopes ran backward and declin'd, 


Broke was their ſtrength, and chang'd the Goddeſs mind. 


Norgave ſhe ſignes by douþrfull Prodigies : 
Scarce plac'd within our campe, her burning eyes 
Shine with bright flames ; and from her body flows 
| Saltſwear, and wondrous; thrice from ground the roſe, 
| Bearing her target, and her trembling ſpeare. 
| Calchas cries ſtreight, to Sea they muſt repaire, 


Nor 
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Nor Grec3as arms ſhould conquer Troy, unleſſe \ 
The Omens, and the power return to:Greece, 4 
We they wh them through waves in vaſt keels brouphe, 
 Andnow Mycene with fair winds is ſought. 
Arms, Gods, and friends, prepar'd ; remeaſurmp Seas 
Soone they return ; thus {alchas ordered theſe. 

| This being advis'd, they for Palladinm left, 
For th* injur'd Power, to expiate the theft. 
This mighty frame Catrhas bid rear fo high, 


+ Andribd with oke commands to touch the skie, 


Leſt it within your ports, or walls attaine, 

Leſt her old love, it ſhould your Nation gain. 

But if Minerva's gift you violate, 

Great woes (which may the Gods on them tranſlate) 
The Phrygians ſhall, and Priam's Realms attend. 
But by your hands if this your ſeats aſcend, 

Aſia *gainſt Greece ſhall mighry Wars maintain, 
And for our off-ſpring ſhall thoſe fates remain. 
Thus perjur'd $5zor's craft belief perpaces, 

And vanquiſh'd thoſe with fraud and feigned tears, 
Whom neither Dromed, Achilles, nor 

A thouſand Ships could tame, nor ten years war, 


But now a chance fell out of greater dread, 
And their diſtracted minds aſtoniſhed. 
In ſtead of Neptwnes Prieſt the annuall due 
A Bull Laocon at the Altar ſlew. 
BehoJd, from T exedos, two huge Serpents came, 
(I ſhake to mention) through calm ſeas they ſwam, 
» And took the deep: to ſhore at once they bend, 
Their breſts ereted, bloody necks exten 
Above the floods, their ſterns divide the main, 
Winding long backs, with a voluminous train. 
The fomte brine reſounds, to ſhore they came, 
- Their burning eyes ſpeckled with blood and flame, And | 
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| And hiſſing mouths lick with a brandiſh'd tongue. 
-» Pale at the ſight, wefly : they march along, 
' Laocoon ſeeke ; and firit the fender waſt I 
\ Of his two Sons the winding Snakes imbrac'd, 
And on the childrens wretched members fed. 
| Next him, for aide with weapons furniſhed, 
{. They ſeiz'd, bind with huge ſpires, and now twice rould 

About his waſte, twice ſcaly backs infold 
His neck, above his head tall creaſts they reare. 

With both his hands he ſtrives thoſe knots to tear, 
' And with foule blood and gore his garlands dies, 

And to the Stars at once rais'd horrif cries. 
-. So rores a hurt Bull, having Altars fled, 
- And theincertain axe ſhooke from his head. 
| But the two Serpents to the high Fane went, 
\ And crawling to ſterne Pa/llas temple bent : 
- Under the Goddele feet, and target hide. | 
' Then through our trembling breaſts ſtrange terrors glide : 
| The T70jans ſay, Laotoon had his due, | 
Who at the ſacred Oke his javlin threw, 
| And at theſide did caſt an impious ſpeare. 
* All cry, To ſacred ſeats the image bear, 
 Andon the Goddeſſe call. 
” We break our Rampiers, and our Walls divide, 
' Allply the worke, cords to the neck are tide, 
 Wheeles to the feet, the fatall frame aſpires, 
Pregnant with arms, boyes,virgins, round in Quires 
{ Chaunt ſacred hymns, and touch the ropes with joy. 
| Tt goes, and menacing it enters T 7oy. 

O Country, T,roy, where Gods once manſions found ; 

And, O you Daradan walls, in wars renound 1 .._ | 
+ Four times inth' entrance of the gates it hung; + | 
; Four times within the claſh of harneſle rung : 
' Yet we, blind, ſenſelefſe, draw with all our power 
Ti unhappy monſter to the facred tower: Caſ- 
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Caſſandrathen, theſe future fates foretold, | 
Whom Trqans nee believ'd,fo Phabus would; i\ * | 
Poore we, to whom that day muſt bethe laſt, +: 1717 
Each where, with feſtive boughs, the temples grac'd. 

But now the heavens were turr'd; night roſe from-Seas, 
Shading earth, skies, and Grecian treacheries. // -+ - -/ 
Trojans diſpers'd lay filent on the walls, 

And deep ſleep on their wearie bodies falls. 

And now in Ships prepar'd the Arg#ve band 
From T enedos faile, and ſteere the well-known ſtrand, 
Following by friendly ſilence of the ©oore t 
The eAamirals light : $inon fore-warn'd, as ſoon' ;: 
( Sav'd by ill fates) frees, from a dore of Pines, | 
The Greeks inclos'd 5 whom now the horſe refignes 
To the freſh aire : glad, from the hollow oke, 

T iſanarns, Sthenelns, fierce Vlyſſes broke, 
eAthamas,'T hoas, Pyrrhus, Machaon, | 

And Menelans, by long ropes did ſlide downe, 

With Epexs, who the engine-did deſigne. 

Thy invade the town; buried in ſleep and wine -:-+/ 
The watch was ſlain, and they by open gates /'+., | 
Receive their friends, and joyn to their known mates. 

It was the time, firſt (leep'the weary ſoule. + 7 

Poſleſt, and Heavens beft gift on morrals ſtole. 

Behold'!. moſt ſadly: He&or then appears 

To me in ſleep, ſhedding abundant rears : 

Drag'd at a chariot; black with bloody duſt, | 
As eſt, and'through his ſwoln feet reines were thruſt, -. 
(Ah ! how much chang'd, how from that Hefor, whom | 
Achilles ſpoyles once grac'd, returning home. 

Or darting Phrygian tire on th? Argive Fleet.) 
Squalid his cs his haire with bload:concrete, 
Bearing thoſe wounds, thoſe many;;neer Troy's wall - 
He had receiv'd ;' weeping, I feemto.call 
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| The man, and thus fad ſpeeches did commence.  _ 
". O Darden light 1 O Troy chief confidence | 
Why ſuch delayes > O He##or,from what coaſt 
-. Com thoudelir'd > 'that thee, ſo many loſt, 
' Afterſuch labours, of the town, and men, 
| Weary weview: what ſad chance thy ſerene 
- Looks hath defil'd ? or why thoſe wounds view 1? 
* But — we _— _—_—_ reply, | 
But fetching deep trom's my graan, 
Ah flie, be faid, from fre ſcape Ferre ſon. 
Troys high towers fink, the walls the Grecravs haye, 
Enoughfor her, and Priaw, could ſtrength fave 
1lium, this hand had fav'd her ; and now ſhe 
Her ſacred things and Gods commegds to thee. 
| Take theſe companions of thy fates, with theſe 
| Build a great City, having paſt the Seas. 


And fires etexnal from: her facred vault. 
Mean while with various cryes the walls reſound, 
And more and moee ( although in ground 
; My fathers houſe remote obſcurely lay 
' Loud noyſe draws nee, and claſhing arms diſmay. 
I ſhake off ſleep, aud mount the battlement 
' With ſpeedy ſleps, and ſtood with ears intent. 
As when with rough winds, fire, in ſtanding corn, 
Or mountain with a rapt torrent born, | 
* Drounds the rank wheat, and meads, toyls of the ox, 
'Woods head-long fweeps : amaz'd, on lofty rocks, 
The ſhepherd ignoranr, receives the found : 
Then truth appear'd, and Grecias treaſon found. 
Deiphobus ample frames now overturns 
By YVulcaxs rage, and next Vcalegos's burns, 
With fice now ſhine the broad S:gean Baies, 
The trumpets ſound, men lugher clamors raiſe. 


This ſaid, he wreaths, and mighty Yea brought, = 
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Mad I take arms, arm'd void of counſel, then 
To aid the tower, with friends to-gather men , 
My boſome burns: rage, fury, judgement charms; 
And we conceive it brave to die-in arms. 

Panthus, behold 1 eſcap'd the enemies, 
Apollo's prieſt, Panthus Otriades, 

Bearing things ſacred, vanquiflyd gods, he led 
His Nephew, and toth' ſhore diſtracted fled. 

How ſtand things Parthus ? what Fort do we hold? 
Scarce ſaid, with-a deep ſigh thus much he told. 

The laſt dayes come, T7075 unavoided date; - 
Trojans we were, T roy Was, and the high ſtate 

Of Troy hath been ; Fove, cruel, allto Greere 
Transfers, and Greeks the burning town poſleſſe. 

That horſe within the walls, that mighty frame 

Pours forth arm'd men, bold Sor ſtirs the flame | 
Inſulting ; others open gates poſleſle, 42 
So many thouſands never came from Greece. E 
Some on both ſides the narrow Paſſes guard, 

And drawn ſwords ſhining ſtand, to kill prepar'd. 

The watches of the out-works they invade, 

Who indiſorder weak reſiſtance made. 

With P anthws words, and aid of Gods I paſſe 
Through flames, through arms, where fad Erynuis was 2 
Where ſorrow calls, and clamours heaven aſcend, 
Riphens, old Iphiaues, companions joyn'd, 

By Moon-light brought; Dimas, ind, Hypanes, 

Throng to ourſide, and yong Kigdonits, . 
Who in thoſe dayes by chance to //inw came, 
Whom with love (aſſandra did inflame. 

The hapleſs ſon brought Troy-and Priam aid, 

But Prophefies of the inſpired Maid 

Did not regard. 

. Yet when 1 fawaFight they durſt maintain, 
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Beld youth, I ſaid, your valotr is ig vain, : To 


xe Thefwond Bob if 
E Tofave theburning'town; if you defire'' | 

-- To meet your certain.death, bravelyFr expire,” | ' 
| You ſeethechance; thoſe kept this Realms, our Gods 


{. Theiraltars have forſook;'and'bleſtabodes : 
Then let's encounter death, fall bravely on ; 
Vanquiſt d mens ſafety, t, to hope for none. (i 
Our youth being thus enrag'd, as in'dark night + 
Wolves rav'ning hunt, fpur'd by fierce appetite, 
} Their whelps being left, wait with dry jawes; ſo we 
|  Through'weapons ruſh; ruſh through'the enemy 
To certain death, and chrough the City made, | 
Black nightſurrounding with a hollow ſhade. Ft 
Who can the cruel funerals of that night --  - 
{ Declare?/{with'equalbtears thoſe woes recite ? 
- Th old City falls, potent fo many-/yeers : 
2 In every ſtreet ſlaughter in heaps appears, 
” Bodies 1r houſes; ſacred temples, thrown. 
'- Nordid the'T rogarns ſuffer death alone : | | 
© The vanquiſhed their courages recall, - h 
| And now the Grecian Conquerors do fall : | 
© Tnall parts cruel grief; in all parts fear, f © : 
> And various ſhapes of death was everywhere. 
.. Angrogeai; hiſt of allthe:Greeks, came up 
k Tons, and follow'd with, a mighty troop, 
' Who ndtfufſpeRting, us for friends did take, 
- Andfirſtwith courteous: language freely ſpake. - 
. - Haſtefirs; Oflothfal, what delays-you thus, 
Whilſt others ranſack burning Pory am ? 
| March you, but. now from the tall Fleet ? This ſaid, 
- Andſtraight(for we buc:doubrful anſwers made) 
| Perceives himſelf ingage!d'amidſt his foes, 
And with the word aſtoniſh'd, backward-goes. 
. As one who on a Serpent *mongſt ſharp briers 
reads unawares, and frighted, ſtraighr retires uy 
i © 3 6 | EE * From 
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F, From his raie'd wrath; and purple ſivelling head'; 

*  Soatthe ſight Andvogecs frighted fled. 

We fiercely chitrg& and round about them dreyy, 

Amaz'd, and ignorant of the place orethrew : 

And fortune did'this our firſt ſervice aid. 

Here heightned with ſucceſſe Chorebss ſaid, 

O friends, where our firft fortune way hath ſhewn 

For ſafety take, as ſhe' direAs let's on. 

Let us change ſhields, in Grecian armour go ; 

Who fraud or vatonr queſtions in a foe ? 

Theſe ſhall give arms ; thus ſaying he aſſumes 

Androgeos glittering ſhield andicreſted plumes; 

And fits an Arg#ve ſword unto his thigh. 

This Riphens, Dywzs, all tlie company : 

Each artn'd himſelf int recent ſpoiles with-joy; 

Then mix'd with Greeks, wanting our Deity, | 

And through nights gloomy ſhades, oftenwe fell, 

And many a Grecian ſoul we'ſent'to hell. 

Some fly to th* Ships, and ſwift roſafe ſhores bend; 

Others with baſe fear ſtruck; _ aſtend 

The mighty liorſe, and in the known bulk hide. 
Ah, who may hope if by the Gods dent'd ! 

Caſſandra lo | the Priameian Maid, 

From Pallas temple drag'd, her hair diſþlaid, 

To heaven her bright eyes raiſing then in-vain ; 

Her eyes, for cords her tender hands reſtraiti. 
Inrag'd Chorebzs not induring this, 

Willing to die,leaps midſt his enemies ; 

All after ruſh; *mongſt thickeſt ſquadrons went, 

Here firſt by darts from the high temple ſent, 

Our own deſtroy us, and fad (laughters make 

By change of Arms, and Grecian helms miſtake. 

The Grertans gather, ſtir'd with griefe and rage, . 


And for the reſcu'd Virgin all ingage. 
K 


Then : 


* Then both th' Arrides all their men drew up,” 
Fierce Ajax charg'd, and the Dolopian Troop. 
'  Soadverſe winds conteſt with all their force ; 

| The Weſt and South, Er on 's Eaſtern horſe : 
"The woods reſound, and fomie Nerexs raves, 
And with his Trident ſtirs up dreadful waves. 

|. Thoſe weby ſtratagem had overthrown, 

And by nights help chas'd round about the Town, 
Appear ; and firſt they knew our feigned arms, 

| The difference of our language, and alarms. 
 Weareore-powr'd ; and firſt-at Pallas Fane 

* Chorebus was by Penelews ſlain... - 

| Next Riphers fell, moſt faithful to his truſt ; 

{ Nor inall Troy was known a man more juſt, 

| Though by the Gods otherwiſe look'd upon. 

| Hypanis, Dymas, were by friends ore-thrown ; 
Nor Phebxs Miter could deliver thee 

 (Panthas ) from death, nor thy great pietie. 

| Troy's aſhes witnefle, and laſt flames of mine, 
 Tfin your fall I danger did decline, 

* OrGrecians force: death, had my fate been full, 

> This haud did merit. Thence with us we pull 
 Iphitrs, Pelias: Tphitus age detain'd, 

| Pelias a wound he from T1yſſes gain'd. 

| Henceclamour calls to Priam's Palace; there | 
| A huge fight was, as if no war elſe-where, 

Nor inthe whole Town other Funerals. 

| So untam*d ars, Greeks ruſhing to the walls 

| Weſaw; ſtrong gates with teſtudes they aſlail, 

- High pillars climb, and walls with ladders ſcale ; 

| Shields their left hands protec, oppoſe defence 

* *Gainſt darts, their right hand ſciſe the battlements. 
| Daraays reſiſt ; down raofs and towers they caſt, 

- And with ſuch arms, ſince they behold their laſt, 
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Prepare to ſave themſelves in deaths extremes : po 4] 
High honours of old Princes, golden beams 
They tumble down: others with drawn ſwords ſtoad 
To keep the gates,and with ſtrong guards make g00d. 
Courage reſtor'd, we to the Palace made 
To joyn our force, and give the vanquiſh'd aid. 

There was a Porch with private gates, a way 

\Vell known in Court, behinde the pillars lay; 

Often by which, whilſt 7/ium did remain, 

Hapleſs Anaromache, without a Train 
Old Priam us'd to viſit, and did bring 
Her ſon A/tyanax to delght the King. 

Straight I this way the Battlements aſcend, 

From whence in vain their darts the Trojans ſpend. - 
There was a towre erected wondrous high, 

And with proud Bulwarks ſeem'd to kiſs the Skie, 
From whence all Troy accuſtomed to ſee 
The Camp and Navie of the enemy ; 

This with my ſword I loos'd, and on that part 
Where juttins beams did from their morteſs ſtart, 

We gave a ſhove ; when ſydden from that height 
Thundring it fell, and on the Greeks did light : 

But freſh men charge, nor ſtones, nor any kind 
Of weapons ceas'd mean while. | 
Pyrrhas juſt at the entrance, in the paſle, | 
Triumphs in arms, and ſhines in glittering braſle, 

So inthe Spring a ſterved Snake comes forth, 
VVhom ſwoln, cold winter drove beneath the eartl: ; 

Now having caſt his skin, he freſh appears | 
With ſhining youth, and proud, his boſom rears., 

In towrie windings to the cheering South, '_ 

Brandiſhing tripple Stings in's hifling mouth : 

VVith him was Periphas and Antomedon, 

Achilles Squire and Chiarioteer comes on ; 
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Theſe ſeconded by all the Sc5riar bands, 
' Who on the roofes caft fire, and flaming brands. 
” Through ſtrong gates firſt, he with an ax did paſſe, 
| Andfrom me _—_ —_ down m__ of brafle, 
" Then hews huge pillars, cleaving knotty oke, 
 Andalarge bach with a wide he: broke; 
- The houſe within appears, long halls unfold, 
Priams bed-chamber, and the Kings of old ; 
| Theentrance they might ſee arm'd ſouldiers guard, 
{ But within tumults, and ſoud skreeks are heard, 
The arched feelings how! with female cries, 
' Andctamoursto the golden ſtarres ariſe. 
' Then fearfull Matrons through vaſt buildings mix'd 
' Thepoſts imbracing held, and kifles fix'd. 
- With's fathers ſtrength, Pyrrbws maintains the fight, 

Nor guards nor rampires can reſiſt his might; - 
- Gates with his battering Ram are overthsown, 
And from their hinges Jaums are tumbled down. 

Ahoy force their way : the firſt they meer they kill, 
And royall Conrts the baſeſt ſonltiers fill. 
A foaming river not fo fiercely goes, 

When breaking forth, his bancks he overthrowes, 
And on the plaines with. hoſtile-billowes falls, 
Bearing with him, both catrell and their ſtalls. 
Ifaw how ſlaughtering Pyrehns was inrap'd ; 
To enter how th* eArrides were ingag'd : 
* The Queen, a hundred Ladies, Priamview'd, 
' * And fires he hallow'd, with's owne blood imbrew'd, 
He fifty Daughters did with marriage grace, 
Such hopes there was of his illuſtrious race. 
Beams rich with gold, and fpoyles fall by their ire, 
And Greeks pole hat's not paſleſt by fire, 


But here you may inquire of Priams fates, 
When Troy he ſaw was taken, and his gates 
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Torn down, throughall the Court the foe to rage : 


Arms long unworne, th' old man, trembling with age, 


Girds on 1n vain ; a uſeleſſe fword he takes, 

And deſperate, where the foe was thickeſt, makes. 
Amidſt the court, under heavens canopie 

An Altar ſtood, an antient Laurell nigh 

Imbrac'd the Gods with a declining ſhade : 

Hither in vain, the Queen and Daughters fled. 

Bue When in youthfull arms ſhe Pr:am ſpide 


Oh! my moſt wretched husband ( ſtraight ſhe cride) 


What counſell thee to put on arms did move ? 

Into what danger doſt thou run dear love 2? 

Theſe times no ſuch defenders will allow, 

No, if my He&or ſhould be preſent now. 

Draw neer ; this aſtar may proteR us all, 

Or here in death we will together fall. 

Then ſhe her husband by the hand did bring, 

And plac'd in facred ſeats the aged King. 
Behold ! Polytes one of Priams ſons 

Having eſcap'd from ſlaughtering Pyrrhs,runs 

Wounded to ſeek ſome ſheltring place, he flyes 


Through arms,through foes, courts,and long galleries; 


Whom raging Pyrrhs did with arms purſue : 

Now takes and ſtrikes him with his javeline through. 

At laſt as in his parents ſight he ſtood, 

He fell, and pours his ſoule out with much blood. 
Here Priam though beſet with death, abſtain'd 

Neither from language, nor his wrath reſtrair'd. 

The Gods for this, who ſuch a bold a dard, 

If any power in heaven fuch things regard, 

They'l recompence, and due rewards bequeath 

To thee, who forc'd me fee my dear ſons death, 

And with his blood the Parents face defild. 

Achilles, whom thou father falſe haſt ſtild, 
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EWas no ſuch foe to me, he bluſh'd when I 
Implor'd the law of arms, nor did denie 

> Hettors pale corps ſhould have a native tombe, 
yAndmme again'ſent with a convoy home. | 

* This ſaid, th'-old man, a feeble javlin threw, *' - 
Which could not pierce his founding target through + - | 
| But on the boſle did hang the harmleſle ſpeate. l 
Then Pyrrhzasfaid ; this newes my father beare, 

L My crnell deeds remember to relate; 
And how thar T his ſonne degenerate. 

For thou ſhalt die as ſoon as this he ſaid, 

* Through his ſons blood, he dragging him convar'd 
Trembling to thy altars : then his hatre he wreathes 
FIn his left hand, his right his ſword unſheathes, 

| Which to the hilts he buries in his fide. 4 
* $0 finiſh'd Piams fates, and thus he cy'd, 

| Seeing 1/iz1: butn, whoſe proud Commands did ſway 
$0 many potentRealms in Aſia. 

* Now on the ſtrand his ſacred bodie lies 

* Headleſſe, without a name or obſequies. 

* Amaz'd, then firſt ſtrange feare ſurrounded me, 

T on my father thought, when I did fee 

 Theequall aged King give up his life 

| Witha fad wound, and my negleQed wife, 

| My rifled houſe, and poore 1/zs chance. 

"Round I behold, what force I could advance ; 

- All weary had forſook me, and leapt downe, 

- Or in the flames, their wretched bodies throwne. 
Nowby myfelfe; in Yetz's porch T found 

* Helen conceal'd; ſilent, on ſacred ground % 
* Cloſe hid ſhe lay : a light thoſe burnings vaſt 
Me wandring gave,as round my eyes I caſt. 

- She for 7roys fall expeAs the Trojans ſword, 
Greeke cenſures, wrath of her forſaken Lord. 
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Common Ery»nis both to Greece and Troy, 4 

Obſcure, and hated did at Altars lye. 

My mind inflames, rage my revenge did call, © 

To give her puniſhments for my countries fall. 

Shall ſafely ſhe behold her.native ſoyle? - 

| A Queen in Sparta triumph in our ſpoyle ? 

l Her husband, court, children and parents fee ? 

Shall 770jan Dames, Phrygians her ſervants be > 

Priam by th (word fall ? He deſtroy his ſeat 2 

So oft with blood the Dardar confines ſweat 2 - 

Not ſo. Although no memorable name 

Have female puniſhments, or ſuch conqueſts fame ; 

Yet Tle be prais'd to puniſh, nay to kill 

So curſt a wretch ; 1'I] ſatisfie my will 

Flames to revenge, and my friends aſhes pleaſe. 

With rage I was tranſported ſaying theſe, 

When my bleſt mother did to me appeare, 

Never before in night ſhe ſhin'd more cleer. 

Goddeſle confeſt ; ſuch, and ſo great, as ſhe 

Is ſeen to thoſe above ; and wringing me 

Faſt by the hand, from roſie lips ſhe ſaid, 

Deare-Son, what rage hath ſuch diſtemper made? 

Why rav'ſt thouthus? and whereare our reſpeas? 

Nor look'ſt thou firſt, where bedrid thou negleas - 

Anchiſes now ? lives thy Cresſa yet ? 

F And young Aſcanius ? which the Greeks beſet 

On all ſides round : did not 1 aid afford 

Flames had devour'd them, or the enemies ſword. 

F Nor Helexs beauty blame, nor Paris hate, 

'J' The Gods, the Gods incens'd o'rethrow this ſeat, 
And from her deep foundations ruin T roy. F) 

Behold ( for all theſe clouds which thus anoy 

Thy mortall ſight, and.chus thick miſts diſplay. . 


I ſhall remove, nor feare thou to obey : +. 
, K 4 ; Thy 
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| Thy Mothers will, nor her. commands reſiſt.) 

* Here where faln heaps,ſtones torn from ſtones thou ſeeſt 

' Lie mix'd with aſhes thys, and waving ſmoke, 

- Neprwne the walls with his great trident ſhook, 
And the whole City turns up from het ſeats. 

| Here cruel ?no guards the Sceay gates ; 

- And raging, from the Fleet her favourites calls, 
Girt with a Sword. 

\- On high towrs plac'd, thou mayſt T73:0»;a ſpie 

* Ina bright cloud, the cruel Gorgor by, 

With ſtrength and courage Fovethe Greeks ſupplyes, 

| And*painſt 7roy's arms excites the Deities. 

- Fly Son, thy labours fuuſh, Vlibe neer, 

- And ſafe thee to thy Fathers threſholds bear. 

{ 'Then ſhe her ſelf in nights dark ſhades conceal'd, 

| And cruel ſhapes, great Deities reveald 

| Themſelves averſe to T rg, 

+ And now all 7/;um ſeems in flames to burn, 

 N eptunian T rays foundations over-turn. 

= As anold aſh hath lofty mountains crewn'd, 

' With frequent axes hew'd, with Reel cut round 

\ By ſtriving Swains ; ſhe threatning nods, and now 

She ſhakes her treſles with x trembling brow, 

| Till vanquiſhed with wounds, ſhe gives a grone, 

| And from the mountain torn, lies oyerthrown. 

*  Thence led by her, Ipaſſe through foes and fire ; 

Weapons give place, and horrid flames retire. 
But when to our paternal ſeats I came, 

| Ourancient houſe, my Father, my firſt aim, 

- Firſt ſoughe to carry to the mountains; he 

" Refus'd to live, and would no exile be 

 1linmdeſtroy'd : you in whoſe outhful veins, 

| Hefaid, frefh blood flows, ſolid ſtrength remains, 

| Take you your flight. | 
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Tf heaven wauld fpare my life, theſe ſeats for me 
Had been preſerv'd ; itis too much, I ſee 
One fall, once to out-live this City took : 
Thus let, Q thus the bed-rid be forſook. 
I ſhall finde death, pitied by foes, who ſhall 
My ſpoyls ſeek : Lofſe of Sepwlchre is ſmall. 
Hated by Heaven, uſeleſs I live, fince when 
The Father of the Gods, and King of men 
With thunder ſtruck, with lighting blaſted me. 

Thus hediſcours'd, and fix'd remain'd ; whilſt we 
Are drown'd intears ; my Wife, Aſcamm, 
VVith all the houſe, leſt his delayes might us 
With him deſtroy, tempting, to _ Fate. 
Yet he denyes, fix'd in one poſture fate. 
Iarm again, and wretched, wiſh to die. 
VVhart avails counſell > what can chance ſupply ? 
Think you (deer Sir) Pl ſtir, you left behinde? 
Can ſuch ſtrange words fall from a Fathers minde 2 
If nothing heaven of ſuch a Town will leave, 
And you and yours you'l to Troy's ruines give, 
That death is neer ; from Priam's ſlanghter now 
Pyrrhus will come, who at the altar ſlew 
The Father, and the Son before the Sire. 
For this (bleſt Mother) me through ſword and fire 
Didſt bring? To ſee my foe within my houſe, 
My Father, Wife, and young A/canins 
(Behold) in one anothers blood lie dead ? 
Arm, arm, the laſt hour calls the vanquiſhed. 
Let me return, and ſeek the enemie, 
Nor ſhall we now all unrevenged die. 
Here I gird on my ſword, my tarpet brace 

To my left arm, ready to leave the place. 
Lo! then my Wife clings faſt unto my knee, 
And inthe Porch holds forth my Son to me. 


Go'ſt 
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- Got thou to die, take us through all alarms, 

Bur if expert thou'ſt confidence in arms, ' | 

Firſt guard this houſe, A/canizs now contains, 

Where father, wife, once called thine, remains. 

At this the houſe rung with a wofull cry; 

When ſtraight appears a wondrous prodigy. 

| Betwixt our hands, in the ſad parents ſight, 

Lo :from 1«/3 crown a flaming light 

Was ſeents riſe, and harmleſſe fire did ſpread 

With a ſoft touch, and round his temples fed. 

We frighted haſte to ſhake the flagrant hair, 

Water to quench the ſacred flame prepare. 

Bur to the ſtars Azchiſes lift his eyes, 

His voice and hands advancing to the skies. 

| Almighty ove, if any prayer move thee, 

\- Look down, if we deſerve for piety : 

Confirm this ſigne, O father, and grant aid. 

Scarce th'old man thus,when ſtraight it thundered 

On the left hand, gliding through ſhades, from skies 

A ſtarre ſhoots blazing, and with much light flies, 

Which we beheld o'r the high roofs to move, 

And our courſe marking to th* 1dean grove. - 

Concea['d it ſelf, then in'a furrow broke, 

And ſhining, made thoſe parts with ſulphure ſmoke. 
My father, now perſwaded, left his bed, 

Adores the ſtar, and the Gods worſhipped ; 

Haſte, now I follow whether you ſhall pleaſe, 

O ſave our houſe, and race, you Deities, 

This is your Omen,T roy is yours; O Son, 

I yeild, and go now thy companion: 

Then from the walls, we hear the crackling flame 

Louder to ſound, -and neer the burnings came. 

- Dear father, on my neck your ſelf ſuſtain, ' 

: Lay here your weight, ſuch labour is no pain; - | 


What 
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What ev& chance, on common danger we 
Shall equall ſhare, to both one ſafety be, 
I ſhall A/canizs my companion chooſe, 
Dear wife, obſerve my ſteps, but diſtance uſe, 
And you, my ſervants, liſt to my commands. . 
Neer Troy 4 tomb, an antient temple ſtands, 
Of ſlighted Ceres, an old Cypres nigh, 
Which long your grandfires kept religiouſly. 
By ſeverall wayes, to this let us repair. 
Our Gods, and ſacred things, dear father, bear : 
For me unhi to touch, return'd from blood 
And ſo great battels, till the living flood 
Cleanſe me again. 
Then o're my ſhoulder and my neck Tti'd 
| Above my veſt a yellow lions hide. 
I take the load, Aſcanins did embrace 
My hand, and follow'd with uneqall pace. 
My wife behind, we paſt through parts obſcure : 
I who before durſt ſhowres of darts indure 
And adverſe ranks of thickeſt Greeks ; now feare 
Each breath of wind, the ſmalleſt noiſe I heare ; 
Alike both for my ſonne and burthen dread. 
I reach the gates, long wayes are vanquiſhed, 
When ſound of trampling feet our ears invades, 
My father ſpies them through the gloomy ſhades, 
And cries aloud, O ſonne, fly they draw neer, 
Their ſhining arms, and glittering ſhields appear. 

Nor can I give account what God unkind, 
Trembling, amaz'd, did here diſtra&t my mind, 
Whilſt uncouth wayes I chooſe, left the known coaſt, 
Ah, by ſad fate I my Cres/a loſt. 
Whether ſhe dy'd, did ſtray, and tir'd gaye ore 
Her journey, but I ſaw her face no more ; - 
Nor lookt behind, nor miſt her till we come 
To facred ſeats,and ancient Cerrs tomb. Here  } 
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| Herewe all met, one onely thus bereay'd, 
VVho me, her Father, and her Sondeceiy'd. 
What God or man did not my phlrenzie call 


In queſtion ? what worſe chancefince /ixav's fall ? 


* My Son, my Father, and our Gods I did 
| -Leave with my friends, and in a valley hid. 

- Troy I reviſit, gird oa ſhining arms 
. . All dangers to renew, through all alarms 
' J1liumto ſearch,again paſt danger try : 
{ The wallsI fuſt, then gloomy gates draw nigh. 
 Obſcur'd with night, back, ſtep he ſtepI went 
| With wary pace, and eyes as Vigt ant 

| Horroreach-where, nay ſilence ſtrikes a fear. 
* Thence home I went, hoping to find her there, 
Through all the roofs the cruel Greeks I find, 
Andeating fire rowl'd to the tops with wind : 
| Then flames aſcend, fire towreth in the air ; 
* To Priam's Seats and Palace ] __ , 

| There Phenix and Ulyſſes guard the ſpoils 
Inns temple and forſaken Iſkes. 
* From all parts hither Dardas treaſure came, 


' Sav'd from the Gods and Temples ſunk in flame : 


- Goblets of gold, rich robes in heaps are laid, 
| Youth, fearful matrons, orderly array'd, 

| Stand round about. 

- Bold, alfoI the ſtreets with clamour fill, 

' Andcall through ſhades, ingeminating (till 
Again in vain, again Crex/a. Here 

| Tomein queſt, thus raging everywhere, 
Appears her ſhade and fad {imilitude ; 

And herknown form a larger ſhape indu'd : 
; Amaz'd, ſtruck dumb, ereted was my hair, 

' When thus ſhe ſpake, with words appeaſing care. 


Why 


VVhy ſo much pleaſeth theea task fo vain, 

O my deer Lord, fince thus'the Gods ordain ? 
Neither muſt thou tranſpert me from-theſe Serands ; 
| The King of high O/zzps countermands. 
Thou ſhalt, long exile, plow vaſt Seas, before 

'  Heſperia's found, where through a fertile ſhore 
| The £ydian T ybers gentle waters glide. 
| Glad things wait there, a Realm, a royal Bride. 
Spare for thy lov'd Creuſa tears; for T 
Dolops- proud ſeats, nor yrmidons ſhall ſee, 
Or go a ſlave to Grecian Dames commands, 
Ally'd to Durdazn and bleft Venus. 
The Gods great Mother ſtayes me on theſe Strands, 
Fare-well ; _- _ our ny Son. Methen. . 
Weeping, and much prepar'd to ſpeak agai 
She Iefe i thin air raniſhvd ; he I affay'l 
T* imbrace her neck, three times the fleeting ſhade 
_ ${$ InvainIwith extended arms aſſail, 
 Þ Which likea ſwift dreamfiies, or nimble gale. 
Then I reviſit, night thus ſpent, my mates, 
Where was new troops of new aſlociates-; 
| Men, womm youth, numbers admiring found, 
And wofull vulgar to ſad exile bound, 
 Fromall parts met, ready with aid and mind 
To fail what Lands foever I deſign'd. 
When the day-ſtar from high-brow'd 14a riſe 
Uthering the morn, our gates the enemies 
Kept with ſtrong guards: no hope left, I retire 
And take the hils, bearing my aped Sire. 
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The ARGUMENT. 
Torn mirtle bleeds ; ſlain Polydor complains, 
Not from a tree blood flows, bur from his veins. 
Hw rites perfornd, they leave the Thracian fore, 
To Delos ſoil, Apollo they implore. 
Phcebus miſtook, they plant in Crete : from thence 
Admoniſtd by a dream, and peſtilence, 
T hey launch again; a ſtorm at ſea: The ſeats 
Of ravenous Harpies : Dire Celanos threats. 
Helenus Priam's Sox i» Epire reigns, 
T* Andromache match'a, and Trojans entertains, 
He ſhews what coaſts of Latium they muſt ſteer. 
#tna, the Cyclops, Polypheme appear. 
To ſad Dyrachium next &neas bends, 
T hence drove to Lybia, where his Story ends. 


" A Fterthe Gods had pleas'd the 4ſiar State, 
And Priam's guiltleſs Line t' exterminate, 

Proud 1/ium faln, 7 roy ſmoking on the ground : 

| To ſtrange ſhores, divers exiles we are bound 

” By aug'ries of the Gods, and Ships provide 

| Neer to Antandrons, under Phrygian 1de, 

Notknowing where to plant, what courſe to run, 

 Wegather men; Scarſe was the Spring begun, 


When 


Virgil's new 
When'to ſet fail to Fares, my Sire commands. 
Weeping I leave the Port, and native ſtrands, 
Fields where Troy was, exi'd am born through ſeas 
With friends, my ſon, Lars and great Deities. 

Far off the T hracians plow a warlike Land 
And vaſt, which once Lycargas did command : 
Troy's antient friends, ond with aſfociat gods, 
Whilſt fortune ſmil'd : here I our firſt abodes 
Brought by crofle fates, on winding ſhores did build : 
Which I e/£neades by my own-name ſtiPd. 

To my bleſt mother, and Gods favouring 
Our enterpriſe, and to heavens mighty King, 
Upon thoſe ſhores a ſnowy Bull I {lew. 

By chance a hill was nigh where Cornell grew, 

Whoſe top rough mirtle with thick prickles bore : 

I went, and from the earth green branches tore, 

Thar I with verdant boughs might thy altars dreſle, 

A prodigy no language can expreſle 

I faw : From the firſt plant which up I tore, 

The roots being broke, drops guſh'd of purple gore, 
And ſtain'd the earth with blood : cold fear my knees 
Did ſhake, my veins congeal'd with terror freeze. 
Again T pluck'd another tender bow, | 
That better I might hidden cauſes know, 

And this rinde alſo a black blood did ſwear. 

Amaz'd, Ihumbly rurail Nymphs intreat, 

And powerfull 7ars, who rules the Gerick field, 

To bleſle the ſigne, the Omen proſperous ye1ld. 

On athird after my whole ſtrength I trie, 

And with my knees on th' earth did ſtrugling lie. - 
Shail I be dumb or ſpeak? a grone 1 hear | 
Sound from beneath, and theſe words pierc'd my eare. 
Why tear'ſt thou me e/Eneas ? ſpare the dead; 
Prophane not pious hands : 7 roy hath not bred 
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$ o—_ tothee ; from no root flows this gore, 
| Fly cruell coafts, alfly this treacherous ſhore. 
- Pm Potlyaore, this iron crop of | 
' Hides me here flaine, and cruelf javelins bears. 
'- Then was my mind perplex'd with doubtfull fear, 
| Amarzd ſtruck dumb, erected was my haire. 
This Pelydorus with vaſt fummes of gold 
* Unhappy Priamecretly of old 
Sent tot = of gs No loinrs yo = 
” +, T rojan arms fail, and Troy beleaguer'd round, 
: The Dardan fortane, and her power declin'd, 
* With conquering arms, ok err joyn'd, 
* Breaks laws, kills him, and wealth with blood-did gain. 
| Direthirſt of gold, what doſt not thou conſtrain 
| Inmortall breaſts |! When leſſened was my fear, 
* Ito my father, and prime men declare 
” The prodigy, and their advices crave. 


© All vote as one, thoſe impious ſhores to leave, 

> And with full fails from tainred friendſhip fly. 

We Polydbreimterre, his monument high 

 Withearth ereR, to Ghoſts ſad altars plac'd 

- With mourning garlands and black Cypreſſe aw 

> Round //;»#m dames with flowing treſles ſtood : 

| Cupsflowing with warm milk, and facred blood 

= Weas the cuſtome offer, and we lay 

 Theſoulein tomb, then loud, laſt rites we pay. 

| Whence, whenwe firſt might cruſt the ſea again, 

& Soft Somthern breezes calling tothe main, 

- The waves appeas'd, we launch, and fill the ſtrands, 

* The Port forſake, Cities retreat and lands; 

- Afacred Iſle is plac'd amidſt the ſeas hs: 
- Pleaſing tlie mother of Nersades 

| And the e£gean Neprune moſt : this land, 

| The heavenly Archer wandring to each ſtrand, E2 
-” 1 
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With lofty coi then and Gyaros binds, 

Made firme ta dwell in, and contemne the winds. 
Here landing, a ſafe Port, and pleaſant ſhore 

Weinjoy'd, Apo/los Citie we adore. 

King Anias, Phebas prieſt, and King of men 


Crown'd with bleſt wreathes, and Laurell met ug then, 


And ſtreight his antient friend Anchifes knew, 
We joyne right hands, and to the Palace drew. 
In his old temple Phebxs 1 implore. 
He would ſafe dwellings to the tir'd reſtore z 
A ſtock, a laſting City grant unto 
The poore remains of 7709 : all that the foe 
And fierce Achi/tes-rage hath ſpar'd : what way 
Now muſt we ſeek ? whom follow? or where lay 
The next foundations ? Father now. impart 
One bleſſed Omen, and revive our heart, 
Scarce ſaid, when ſuddenly the temple ſhakes, 
eApolle's Laurell; the whole mountain quakes; 
Within the Tripos rung : proſtrate to ground 
Wefall, when to our ears approach'd: this found. ; 
That land bold Dargans, did your fires maintain, 
The ſame with joy fhatl cheriſh you again : 
Seek your old mother ; there the Trojaxs ſhall 

For endleſle generations governe all, 
Thus Phgbus. Then with joy they alldemand, 
And noiſe confus'd, where was that happy Land 
Apollo to the wanderers had deſign'd. 
My father then, calling old things to mind, 
O Peeres ( he ſaid ) your hopes now underſtand ; 
Crete plac'd amid'ſt the Sea, is great Fove's land ; 
Mount 14a there, from thence we ſprung'; this Ile 
A hundred Cities hath, a moſt rich ſoyle; 
Hence our great (ire, ( hath not my memory faild) 
Firſt Texcrss to the Rherian Kingdoms faild. 
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And ſought a Realme ; 7/;»m as yet unbuilt, 
* And Pergam towers, they in low Valleys dwelt. 
| Hence Cybele, the Choridans, the hill 
 Taa: with ſilence at the altars ſtill, 
| The Goddeſle Chariot with joyn'd Lyons drawne. 
| Therefore where Heaven commands, let us goe on; 
| Appeaſe the winds, for G»oſ/ian Kingdomes ſteere, 
Nor long's the courſe, if ſo pleaſe 7upiter; 
* Our ſhips inthree days may reach Crere. This ſaid, 
| Hedeſerv'd honours on the altars payd : 
| A bull to Neprune, ſuch was Phebas right, 
| Toſtorms a black ſheep, to faire winds a white. 
' Fare fiyes, that driven from his fathers ſeat, 
. Tdomenens left deſerted Crete, 
* Lands, and Courts, vacant of an enemy. 
.We leave Ortygian Ports, through Seas we fly, 
And green Donyſa, Naxus viny head, 
| Olearns, and white Pars, Cyclads ſpread 
- Through ſeas, and floods, thick fer with Iles we ſteer'd. 
| The Saylers raiſe their cry, and their Mates cheer'd. 
Now let's to Crete, our Geanfires countrey ſayl ; 
" When at our ſterne attends a riſing gale, 
And then to th* ancient Cxrers ſhores we run. 
The wiſh'd for Cities, walls I there begun, 
" StiPd Pergamnus ; our men pleas'd with the name, 
I call to Ts the gods, and high towres frame. 
And now our Fleet was drawn high on the ſands, 
While in the chooſing of new wives and lands 
{ Our young men were employd, to whom I ſoon 
- Gave lawes, and ſeverall habitation. 
- When on the ſadden a moſt ſad diſeaſe, 
| By heavens corrupted influence did ſeize 
The trees, and corne,”twas a deſtruQive yeare; 


They die, or at the beſt, faint bodies bear ; 
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Hot $5r:# ſcorcheth then the barren fields , 

The graſſe is burnt, nor food the parch'd earth yeilds ; 

To th* Oracle my Father then would have 

Us g0, and put to Sea, there pardon crave : 

What end our toyls ſhould have, where his command 

Bids them they ſhould addrefſe, for what courſe ſtand, 
'T was night, when ſleep profound did mortals ſeize, 

Gods ſacred formes, and Phrygian deities 

Which I from Toy, and through the burning towne | 

Had brought, appear'd before me then laid down 

To take my reſt, cleer by much light diſplai'd, 

Which through the windows the full Moon convaid; 

Then thus they ſpake, with theſe did eaſe my care. + 
What Phebas at Ortygia would declare, 

Lo ! here he ſings, and us tFthee did ſend. 

We through Toys flame, did thee, thy arms attend, 

We in ſhips meaſur'd the rough ſeas with thee : 

And to the ſtars ſhall raiſe thy Progenie ; 

And give thy city rule ; great walls prepare 

For greater things ; long flight, nor labour ſpare : 

Change ſeats; Apollo not advis'd theſe lands, 

Nor thee to plant in Creer the God commands. 

There is a place the Greeks Heſperia ſtile, 

e/Enotrians till, a rich and potent ſoile, 

An antient land, poſterity ( they fame, ) 

Since call'd it Iralie, from their Captains name: 

Thele are our proper ſeats; hence Dardas firſt, 

Old aſs ſprung this place our grandfires nurſt. 

Riſe, let thy aged father underſtand 

Theſe truths; Coryrus ſeek, Aujſonia's ſtrand : 

For Fove Diftean fields denyes to thee. 

Such Viſions, ſpeaking Gods aſtoniſh me; 

Nor was it ſleep, their viſages I knew, 


Their vailed haires, and preſent faces view. 
| L2 <a 
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| Cold ſweat then flows through all my limbs ; I riſe, 
* My hands and voyce extending to the skies, 
* And did due offerings pay ; which done, to old 
| Anchiſes every circumſtance I told. 
He knows the double ſtock, the doubtfull race, 
| Sees his new error of the antient place. 
* Then ſaid, Dear ſon, buſied in 7 roys affaire, 
{ aſſardra only did ſuch fates declare, 
Now I recall, theſe Kingdomes ſhe foretold 
| Due to our race, and oft Heſperia would, 
| Ofc 7ralie name, but who could underſtand, 
| Trojans muſt come to the Auſanian ſtrand ? 
{ Or whom could then divine Caſſandra move ? 
| Phebus obey, beſt things advis'd, approve. 
- This faid, all glad performe what was injoyn'd. 
þ This ſeat we leave, a few being left behind, 
'Set ſaile, in hollow keeles through vaſt Seas bore. 
* After we took the main, nor aty more 
Countreys appear; everywhere ſea, and skies ; 
| With night and tempeſt big a cloud did riſe : 
The water horrid with the darkneſle growes ; 
| Windes rowel huge waves, and mighty ſeas aroſe. 
We through vaſt gulphs are toſt, ſrorms hide the day, 
| And heaven is to the gloomy night a prey : 
| Flames breaking often from the gaping clouds. 
- Drove from our courſe, we wander through dark floods : 
Nor Palynarnus knows in ſuch a skie 
Or day, or night, or what courſe now to ply ; 
Three dayes uncertain, with blind miſts we erre, 
As many nights wander without a ſtar. 
The fourth day we did rifing land behold, 
|. And far-off hills which wandring clouds.infold. 
Sailes ſtruck, with ores the luſty Sea- men ſweep 
The foaming waves, and bruſh the azuze deep. 
| Eſcap'd 
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Eſcap'd the floods, firſt me the Srrophades 2 
Receiv'd, Ifles mid'ſt the great 7onean Seas 
The Greeks call Strophades, which Celezo took, 
And other Harpyes, after they forſooke 
Phyneas bar'd gates, and former boards through feare. 
No monſters are like theſe, nor more ſevere A 
A plague, or wrath of God, ere roſe from Styx ; 


| The foule are Virgin-fac'd, a loathſome flix 


Works on them ſtill, hook'd clawes, and always pale, 
With hunger vex'd. | 
This having reach*'d, we for the harbor ſtand, 
When we beheld fat herds about the ſtrand, 
And ſhaggie goats, no herdſman, on we fall 
Streight with our ſwords, the Gods, and Fove we call 
To ſhare the prey : then tables we prepare 
On winding ſhores, and highly feaſted were. 
When from the hills did dreadfull Harpyes riſe, 
And ſwift they ſhake their wings, with hideous cries ; 
Our meat they ſeize, and with foul tallons rend, 
And with a putrid breath dire skreeches ſend. 

Far more with- drawne, under Arch'd rocks ſhut in 
With trees, and with a horrid ſhade, agen 
Tables we ſpread, Altars with fire ſupplide. 
Agen from lurking holes, on th* other (ide, 
Loud troops with pounc'd feet, round our diſhes ſwarm, 
And ſpoyle our meat}; then that my friends ſhouid arm 
I uu command, and fight with that dire race. 
They did as I requir'd, and in the graſle 
They leave their ſwords, and hide their glittering thields, 
That when they ſounding flew through ample helds, 
Aiſenus with his trumpet might a ligne : 
Give from a hill : they charge, ſtrange battels joyn, 
And horrid ſea-fowle with their ſteel attempr, 
But no ſtroke hurts their Plumes, their backs exempt 
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| From wounds, they with ſwift flight to heaven are born, 
* And with fowle prints forſake their prey halfe torne. 
Celeno perch'd alone on a high rock, 
' Unhappy Propheteſle,thus ſilence broke. 
© For ſlaughter'd cartell, and (laine bullocks, are 
' Theſefights, O Trojans ? or prepare ye war 
| Us innocent Harpyes from our realms t'expell 2 
- Iffo, hear this, theſe words remember well ; 
' What Fove, Apollo Phebus me foretold, 
' Tgreateſt of the furies now unfold. 
Your queſt is 1raly, 1taly you ſhall ſfayle, 
Enter her Ports, with the implored pale. 
. But ere you ſhall ſurround your town with walls, 
{ Dire famine for our unjuſt funerals 
Shall make you eat your trenchers : theſe ſhe ſaid, 
And to the woods he flyes on wings diſplaid. 
Then ſudden feare doth my companions ſeize, 
Cold blood benumbs, their courage falls, not peace 
| Seek they with arms now, but with vows and prayer, 
| Whether they Goddeſſes or foul birds are. 
| But from the ſhore my Sire extends his hands, 

Great powers implores, and ſacred rites commands. 
You gods forbid theſe threats, you Deities 
| Avert ſuch chance; to ſave the pious pleaſe. 

And order gave to looſe our cables then, 
 Andcleare our trembling anchorage agen. 
Pregnant our ſayles,we fly through foamie ſeas, 
What courſe the South winds and our maſter pleaſe. 
Woody Zacynthus now from ſea aroſe, 
Daulichium, Same, high-clift Neritos, 

* Tthacns rocks, Laertian realms we fled, 

And curſe the ſhore cruell V/yſſes bred. 

 Lencates cloud-crown'd mountaines next ariſe, 


And Phebus which the Sayler terrifies. 
| Here 
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Heretir'd we came,to the ſmall Citie haſte, 
Our ſhips poſleſle the ſhores, and anchors caſt, 
Then we unhop'd-for land at lenght jnioy, 
We purge to fove, Altars with vowes employ, 
And Troys games celebrate on th* Atta» ſoyle; 
Naked my friends wreſtle in flowing oyle. 
To ſcape fo many Grecian Cities we 
Rejoyce, and thus t have ſteer'd through th* enemy, ' 

Mean while the Sun had his great circle run, | 
And North winds vext the Seas, Winter begun. 
A brazen ſhield which Abas wore I fix 
Upon a pillar, and this verſe annex, 
T heſe armes from conquering Greeks Xneas bore ; 
I bid them quit the Port, ſit to their ore, 
Striving they cuffe the billowes, bruſh the tide. 
Pheacus airie turrets ſoon we hide, 
By Epire, to { haonian Harbours bend, 
Buthrotus lofty Citie we aſcend. 

Here fame incredible did my eares invade, 
That Helenus Priams ſonne in Epire ſwaide; 
By Pyrrhus wife thoſe realmes he did obtain : 
eAndromache match'd in her own ſtock again. 
Amarz'd, my boſome burns with ſtrong delire 
To ſee the man, and the ſtrange chance inquire ; 
I doe forſake the Navy, ſhores, and bay. 
Andromache then ſolemne rites did pay 
To Hettors duſt ; with gifts his ghoſt implores 
Within a Grove nigh to falſe Simos ſhores ; 
Before the citie, made of ſods ſhe reares 
Two altars at his tombe, her cauſe of tears. 
Seeing me advance, when 7 70jan arms ſhe ſpide, 
DiſtraRed, and with wonder terrifide, 
Her limbs grew ſtiffe ; heat flyes, ſhe ſounding falls, 


And ſcarce at laſt thus ſhe her ſpeech recalls. 
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This a true face? com'ſt thou thy ſelf tome ? 
O Goddeſle ſonne, liv'ſt thou ? if dead thou be, 
Where's Hettor ? at theſe words ſhe wept ; her cry 
Fills all the place ; to her diſtempers I | 
In briefe with faltring voyce ſhort anſwers give. 

. Throughall extremes eſcap'd behold ! I live ; * 
 Doubtnot, for truth you ſee. 

| - Whatchance attends thee, left of fuch a Lord, 
Can any worthy fate one ſmile afford ? 

Is Heftors wife turn'd into Pyrrbns bride? 
With looks dejected ſoftly ſhe replide. 

O happieſt virgin of king Priam's race, 

Who on theenemies tombe, and in the face 
Of Troy, didſt ſuffer death, by no chance led 
Captive to touch a conquering maſters bed. 

We from our countries flames through all Seas borne , 
Felt the proud youth Achi/les off-iprings ſcorn, 
Both ſlaves: who after with Hermuone falls 
In love, and Lacedemos nuptialls. 

And me his {lave to 's ſlave Helenws joyn'd. 

But him O-eftes, raging in his mind, 

Inflam'd with love of's loſt bride did purſue, 

And taking him at & fathers altars ſlue. 

Thus Pyrrhas dead, part of his Kingdome yields 

To Helenas, who ſtiPd theſe Chaos hields, 

From T r0jan Chaon, all Chaonia nam'd, 

And 11:an towers hath on theſe riſings fram'd. 

What wind, what fate tranſports thee to this land ? 
What God thee ignorant brought co touch our ſerand ? 
Lives young eA/canixs ? draws he vitall aire ? 
Whom Toy to thee. 

Of his loſt Country hath he any care? 

How doth his fathers, or his uncles name 

Heftor, his ſoule to manly ads inflame 2 
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This ſhe ſaid weeping, and ſpent flouds in vaine. 4 
When from the City with a ſtately traine 
The Hero Helenxs, Priams ſon appears. 
He knows his own, and to his Palace ſteers 
Our courſe with joy ; while his wet eyes afford 
A liberall teare to wait upon each word. 
Now I acknowledge little 7 oy, and ſmall 
Pergamns like the great one ; and did call 
The river by the name of Xanthas wave, 
And to the Sceas gate imbraces gave. 
In their aſſociate City 7 r0jans reſt. 
The King receives at ample ports his gueſt : 
Amidſt large halls Bacchas in bowls they taſte, 
Cups they preſent, in gold our banquets plac'd. 

One day ſucceeds another, gentle gales 
Invite to ſea, ſoft Aſter ſwells our fails. 
When to the prophet I this ſuit prefer, 
O T 70jau born, the Gods interpreter, 
Thou Phebas, tripods, laurell, thou the ſtars, 
Birds language knowſt, ſwift wings thy augurers : 
Declare ( our courſe all Oracles have ſaid 
Shall proſperous be, this heavenly powers perſwade 
Latium to ſeek, attempt prepared ſeats : 
Onely Cel2xo ſings, now dreadfull threats, 
Dire rage, ſad hunger) how we ſhall eſchew 
Dangers ſo neer, and toyles ſo great ſubdue: 

Here with ſlain ſteeres, Helenas as the guiſe, 
Implores the Gods, and from his browes unties 
His ſacred wreath,O Phzbus, leading me 
Straight to thy floores, ſtruck with thy Deitie : 
From lips inſpir'd the prieſt then propheſies. 

O Goddeſle fon ( for thou muſt fail through ſeas, 
This doe the greater auguries deſigne, 
And King of Gods, that doth all fates injoyne 
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By a fix'd ſaw) from much take briefly theſe ; 
Safer to ſearch more hoſpitable ſeas. 
From Helenus knowledge fate the reſt hath hid, 
Saturnian 7uno hath my tongue forbid. 

Firſt, Ira/y which thou conceiy'ſt is neer, 


And fond prepar'ſt thoſe neighbouring coaſts to ſteer, 


Long wayes unknown divide, and diſtant ſhores 
In the Sicilian waves firſt try thy oars, 
Auſonia's briny flood; thy Fleet muſt goe 

By C*rces Iſle, and cut thoſe Seas below, 
Before ſafe lands to plant in thou ſhalt tind ; 
And this the Omen, fix it in thy mind. 

When at an obſcure ſtream ſohicitous thou 
Under wilde okes, ſhalt find a mighty ſow 
Pregnant, her farrow thirty, laid to reſt : 

A white ſow, a white iſſue at her breaſt : 
There ends thy toyle, thy City there erec. 
Nor let thy eating trenchers ike dejed : 
Fate ſhall tind means, Phebxs implor'd will aid. 
But theſe coaſts, theſe adjacent ſhores evade, 
This /raly fly,waſh'd with our ſwelling tide ; 
For in thoſe Cities wicked Greeks reſide; 
Naritius here hath LZocrian walls prepar'd, 
Tdomeneas his arm'd ſquadrons guard 
Salentine fields : there Melibens, ſmall 
Petilio joyn'd to Philoeres wall. 

But when thy ſhips tranſported reach the bay, 
And there arriv'd, Vowes you on Altars pay, 
With purple vailes your cover'd haire attire : 
Leſt in heavens honours, midſt the ſacred fire, 
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Some hoſtile face, ſeen, ſhould diſturbe the ſigne. 


This pious uſe impoſe on thee, and thine ; 
In this thy chaſte poſterity inſtruR. 


_ But when to Sicilies ſhores faire winds condud, 
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Opening Peloras narrow ſtraights, then fly 
The ſtar-board ſeas, and ſtrands : long courſes ply 
Through lar-board deeps, ſhave thou the left-hand ſhore; 
Thoſe coaſts ( they fay ) by a vaſt ruine tore, 
( Such change workes length of time ) aſunder ſtarr, 
And corfntries which before conjoyn'd now part : 
With violent waves Pontaus Heſperia forc'd 
From Sicil:e ; Cities, and Towns divorc'd 
Shores interwaſh ſince with a narrow tide. 
Scyllathe right, Charybdis the left ſide 
Inexorable guards ; Thrice ſhe doth drink 
Vaſt floods, which down to hels darke bottom finke, 
Then belch'd again, laſheth the Skie with waves. 
Burt Scy//a keeps her den, and lurking caves, 
Ingaging ſhips in rockie mouthes that gape; 
A temale with faire breaſts, a Virgins ſhape 
She is above the waſte ; beneath a Whale, 
And to her wolviſh womb, a Dolphins tail. 
Better for thee to ſeek P achynas ſtrand, 
And with long fteerage to $ici1;a ſtand, 
Then once fierce $c5//4 in vaſt caves deſcry, 

Or Rocks reſounding with her blew dogs cry. 
Beſides, if Helexnns any prudence hath, 
Phebas with truth inſpire, if any faith, 
One ſpeciall charge I preſſe, O Goddeſle ſonne, 
Again, again repeat, it muſt be done. 
Great 70 move with prayers, and her adoxe ; 
The powerful Goddeſſe with free Vowes implore, 
With humble gifts ſubdue : ViRor at laſt 
Then ſteere /ralian ſhores, S1cilia paſt. 

When thou haſt reach'd to Cxma, and haſt found 

Lakes ſacred, heard in woods Avernys ſound ; 
In a deep rock the Propheteſſe doth fit 
Foretelling Fates and doth to leaves commit 


The 


'- 168 The third Book of 
" The charaRers, and names what verſe ſhe puts 
In thoſe ſhe counts, and in her cavern ſhuts : 
' Firme they remaine, and keep their place deſign'd ; 
Which, the door opening, then a whisking wind 
Diſorders, and the thin leaves doth diſperſe. 
She not colleds againe the ſcatter'd verſe, 
Or cares to joyn, or place ; not hearing fate, 
++ They vext depart, and Syb:/s manſions hate. 
£- But let not ſuch delayes diſturbe thy mind, 
Though thy friends call to Sea, and a faire wind 
Invites with ſwelling failes, yet firſt repair 
To her, and Oracles beſeech with prayer. 
Oh, let her as ſhe pleaſe our fate declare, 
She ſhall to thee, /raly, future war, 
Thoſe labours how to bear, or wave diſplay ; 
And honour'd ſhe ſhall grant a proſperous way. 
Theſe are the things, nor more may I adviſe ; 
Goe, raiſe great 7 roy by valour to the skies. 
Afﬀeer theſe hopefull words the Prophet ſaid, 
By his commandsthey to the Fleet convey'd 
Tvorie, and gold, and with a mighty maſle 
Offlilver load our keels, and Dodoz braſle. 
A coat of maile with gold moſt richly wrought, 
A ſtately helme with flowing plumes they brought, 
And Pyrrhus arms, my fathers gifts, who then 
Recruits the oars, and armeth all our men 
And horſe and riders adds. 
| © In the mean time Anchiſes bade prepare 
Our Fleet for Sea, againſt the wind blew fair. 
Whom Phzbas Prophet with much honour calls. 
eAnchiſes grac'd with Ven nuptialls, 
Twice ſav'd from vuin'd T roy : th art heavens care now, 
See thy own 71:a/ie, and poſleſſe it too. 
- But thou muſt ſteer much wide of this ; behold 1 
Where thoſe parts are, Apo/lo did unfold, Bleſt 
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Bleſt with a pious ſon. Farewell, I ſtay 


Too long, and coming winds with talke delay. 
No leſſe Andromache fad, departing brought 


Veſts hid in gold, with rich imbroyderie wrought ; 


T* Aſcamns ( worthy him ) a Phrygian cloake, 

And loading him with wealthy gifts thus ſpoke. 
Take theſe remembrances my own hand wove, 

The witneſle of Andromache's long love. 

Keep theſe laſt gifts of thine: to me, Othou 

Sole Image left, of my eAſtyanax now , 

Such eyes, ſuch hands, thy face the ſame appears 

Who now had been with thee of equall years. 

Then with abortive tears, I thus art laſt ; 

Live happy you, your miſeries are paſt. 

Us fate from fate commands, you reſt obtain, 

Nor muſt you plow vaſt billows of the maine, 

Or ſeek ſtill Aying ſhores of 1raly. 

Xanthus efftigies, Pergammns you ee, 

Which your ſelves built, a better fate have theſe 

I wiſh, and not ſo obvious unto Greece. 

If ere I enter 7 7ber, fields adjoyn'd 

To T yber view,and wals to us defign'd : 

Then ſeats allide, nations one blood with us, 

Having one fate, one father Dardanzs, 

Latium and Epire both one T roy ſhall be, 

And to our fonnes we ſhall theſe laws decree. 
From thence by neighbouring Ceraunia we 

By ſea ſhort courſes ſteere to 7raly. 
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Mean while Sun ſet, dark mountains ſhades inveſt : 


Wee neere the Sea on earths lov'd boſome reſt, 
Qur oars beiog ſthip'd, diſpers'd along the ſhores 
Reſting, deep ſleep our wearied limbs reſtores. 


Night drove by th? houres ſcarce reach'd the middle skies 
When carefull Pya/unras did ariſe, 
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* Explores all gales, the winds tries with his eares : 
And notes each ſtarre which glides in filent ſphears. 
| He the wet Kids, Arturms did behold, 
| The Triones and Ori0% arm'd with gold. 
 Afﬀterhe ſaw ſerene and ſettled skies, 
' Hefrom his ſternethe ſignall gave : we riſe, 
* Our courſe we ſtand, and our furld canvaſle ſpread. 

Bluſhing A#rora roſe, the ſtars now fled. 
When obſcure hills from farre, low 7taly we 
' Deſcry : Achates firſt cryes 1taly, 
With a glad ſhout 7:a/y haile our men. 
. A Goblet crown'd, my Sire Anchiſes then 
- Fills with rich wine, and calls the Deities, 
Plac'd on the lofty ſterne. 
Lords of the tempeſts, Gods of th' earth and ſeas, 
- Propitious breath, bleſſe with faire winds the way. 
' Thewiſh'd gale roſe: then opens ſtraight the bay, 
The Temple, and MHinerva's towers appeare; 
My mates ſtrike ſayle, their prowes to ſhore they ſteer, 
Bow-bent the Port lay to the Eaſterne flood 
Daſh'd with the brine high cliffes oppoſing ſtood 
*Mongſt towring Rocks ; this double guarded lyes 
In bayes obſcure ; from ſhore the temple flies. 

Here our firſt figne, foure horſes I beheld 
Graſing about, whoſe whiteneſſe ſnow exceld. 
My Sire, then ſaid, fair ſoyle, thou war doſt beare, 
Theſe are for battell, horſes threaten war; 
But yet in Chariots they accuſtom'd joyne, 
With curbing reins of peace a hopefull {igne. 

And here we armed Pallas did implore, 
Who firſt receiv'd us joyfull on this ſhore. 
In Phrygian vailes we at the Altars ſtand 
Of Argive Juno; Helenus command 
With care preforme, and her due honours pay. 
Our vowes in order finiſh'd,no delay 
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But to hal'd bowlings, yards and canvaſſe yeelds; 
Greeke ſeats we fly, and leave ſuſpeted helds | 
Herculean T arents bay, if fame be true, 

Weſaw, oppos'd divine Lacimia view. 

Canloni towers, wrack Scylacenm roſe, 

Then farre from ſea, $ic:/ian Etna [0eg: 

Huge groaning of the waves, beat rocks from far 
We hear, and broken thunderings at the bar. 
Sholes rage, the ſands with billows mix : at this 
Anchiſes ſaid, here ſure Charybats 1s; 

Thoſe Rocks ſung Helenxs, and borrid ſhores. 
Haſte, helme alee, and ſtoutly ply your oars. 

They doe as bid; firſt Palinurns ſtood 

Steering his prow unto the lar-board flood; 

With winds and ores that courſe the whole Fleet lay; 
Heaven we advance to in the crooked bay, 

Then ſinke to hell with a deſcending wave. 

Three groans the cliffes and rocky caverns gave, 


+ Thrice breaking foame,we ſaw the Planets wet. 


Then weary, whilſt the winds with Phebas ſer, 
We by ſtrange ſhores of the ( yc/opians glide. 

The Port within was ſafe from ſtorms, and wide. 
But e/£tna with torne ruins thunders neere, 
Black clouds he throws oft through the Hemiſphere; 
Smoke, blazing ſparks, in pitchy whirlewinds riſe, 
And globes of flame exalted kiſle the skies. 
Oft rocks, torne bowels of the mountaine vent, 
And liquid ſtones belcht to the firmament, 
Break thick with grones, heats from the deep aſpire. 
Fame is Enceladus halfe burnt with fire 
This hill depreſt, above huge e/£2»a laid, 
Theſe flames he breaths, through tunnells broke conver'd, 
And when he weary turns, all S:cilre 
With murmure ſhakes, and ſmoke involves the sky. 
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That night woods ſhelter us ; huge monſters there 


We heard, nor cauſes of thoſe ſounds appear. 
For no ſtar ſhone, nor were the Poles alowd 
£theriall light, all heaven was in a clowd, 
The Moon in nights tempeſtuous vapors hid. 
- _ Axmwrorafromthe Faſt now riſing, did 

Remove moiſt ſhadowes,and the day began ; 
When from the woods a ſtrange and unknown man 
Sudden appear'd ; pinde, ſpent, wretchedly poor, 
Raiſing his hands,came ſuppliant to the ſhore. 
We view him direly foul, o're-grown his beard, 
His coat thornes pin'd, the reſt a Greeke appear'd, 
Who native armes *gainſt Toy had born. When he 
The Trojans habits, and our arms did ſee, 
* Somthing affrighted, at the firſt he ſtaid, 

_ Andfix'd remaind, then to the ſhore he made 
With tears and prayers. Now,by the ſtars T pray, 
And by the Gods, by heavens life-breathing day, 

O Tr09ans,take, beare me to any ſtrand, 
I know my ſelfe one of the Grecian band, 
Let this ſutfice, and ſought Troys Gods by warre. 
' For which, if ſo great our offences are, 
Strew me amongſt the waves, drowr'd in vaſt ſeas, 
If by mens hands I fall, my death ſhall pleaſe. 
Upon his knees he then imbracing hung 
On mine: to tell his name, from what race ſprung, 
' And to declare his fortunes we demand, 

As a firme pledge to fave his life, his hand. 
My Sire Archie freely gave the man : 
Who ſhaking fear off, thus at length began ; 
From, Ithaca, Ach*menides my name; 
Hapleſſe V1yſſes friend, to Troy I came 
. With my poor Sire : Ah, had my fate fix'd there. 
But my companions ſtruck with horrid feare 
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In the black Cyc/ops den, forſooke their mate, 
And fled the dire abode : the monſters ſear, 
A vaſt and mighty Cave, within all o're 
Was darkned with corrupted food and gore, 
And he fo tall his head might knock the skies. - 
From earth you Gods avert ſuch plagues as theſe, 
His Viſage ſtern, a churliſh voyce ; his food 
Bowels of wretched men, and putrid blood. 
Iſfaw his huge hand ſeize two of our men, 
He lying on his back ſtrerch'd *midſt his den, 
And broke on rocks ; filth drown'd the ſprinkled flore 
I ſaw him eat limbs flowing with black gore, | 
The warm fleſh trembling in his teeth. But thus. 
Ulyſſes takes it not, or 1thacas 
Forgetfull, did dangers fo great decline. 
But when full gorg'd helay buried in wine, 
His neck awry, ſtretch'd in his ſpacious den, 
Gobbets with bloody wine, mix'd gore agen, 
Belching in fleep ; we the great Gods implore, 
And took our chance ; ſurrounding him, we bore 
With a ſharp lance his eye, which mighty,did 
Lie ſingle, in his frowning forehead hid 
Like Phebs lamp, or an Argolick ſhield : 
So glad revenge to our friends ſhade we yeeld. 
But fly, O wretches, flie theſe dangerous coaſts, 
Your cables cur. 
Like Polypheme, who in his cave doth keep 
The woolly flocks, and milks th' impriſoned ſheep. 
A hundred cruel Cyclops wander more 
Theſe lofty hils, and wi this winding ſhore. 
Thrice Phebe's horns their light repleniſhed, 
WhiPſt I my life in wild beaſts defarts led, 
In dens and caves,and Cyclops view'd from high, . 
Trembling to hear their ſounding feet and cry : 
Shrubs, berries were my wretched food, the fruic 
| M 
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' Offtony cornel, and the herbs torn root. 
Surveying round, I ſaw you firſt arrive, 

| ' Refolvy'd, who-e're you were, my ſelf to give 
+. Yourpriſoner; *tis enough their rage to fly ; 


| Scarce ſaid, when we diſcover from above, 
'* Amongſt his flocks, where Polypheme did move, 
” Liketoa walking hill, known ſhores to find, 

A horrid monſter, huge, deforn#d and blinde. 

To eaſe his ſteps, a mighty Pine he bore 

Tn his right hand ; his fleecy ſheep before; 

His pipe, his comfort, and the onely check 

To riſing ſorrow, hung about his neck. 

After he touch'd the deeps, and reach'd the flood, - 
From his loſt eye he waſh'd the flowing blood ; 
Groning, he grinds his teeth, ſtalks through the tides, 
WhiPſt the deep waves ſcarce touch his lofty (ides. 
We trembling fre : aboard the ſuppliant pur, 

So meriting , and (ilent, cables cur, 

And bruſh with ſtriving oars the deeps profound. 

He hears, and turns unto our voyces found. 

But when no power was given to uſe his force, 

Nor could 7onian billows match in courſe, 

He rais'd a huge cry ; Poarws, all. the ſea 

Trembles-; it ſhakes far frighted 1:aly ; 

e£tna aloud from winding caverns rores : 

But the Cyc/opian race ruſh tothe ſhares, 

And cal'd from woods and mountains, fill the Strand. 
We ſaw in vain th* Arnean brothers ſtand 

With a ſowr look, high heads to heaven they bear : 
A horrid councel; airy Oaks ſo rear 

Their lofty tops, or ſpiry Cypreſle ſtood, 

Such as Diana's Grove, or Fove's high Wood. 
Drove with ſharp fear, cables in haſte we cleer, 

- And with hoiſt fails and proſperaus winds did ſteer. 


But 
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But nigh deaths jaws Helenus ſhew'd a way, 

Which berwixr Scy/la and Charybass lay ; 

That courſe we ſtood, with turn'd fails this purſue, 

When from Pelorws Straits the North-wind blew, 

Pantagia's mouths of living ſtone I cleer, 

Mepgara's bayes I paſle, by T apſus ſteer. 

Hapleſs UV yſſes friend Ach*menides | 

Nam'd all thoſe coaſts, re-meaſuring back thoſe ſeas. 

In the Sicanian Bay there is an Ile 

*Gainſt rough P/emmyriam, which our Grandfires ſtile 

Ortygia: Alphens here (they fame) 

Under the ſea by obſcure channels came, 

Now Areth«/a mingling with thy wave. 

Toth Iles great Gods we rites commanded gave : 

Fennie Elorgs fertile fields we loſt, 

And ſhave Pachinxs high clift rockie coaſt: 

C amerina ever fix'd by fates commands 

Farr off appears, and the Gelo:a» Strands, 

And mighty Gela, ſtil'd ſo from the flood. 

Far off high Agragas ſtrong Bulwarks ſhew'd, 

Which once bred generous horſe; with proſperous wind 

Palmie Sel:azs thee I left behinde ; 

By Lilybezs rocks and ſholes 1 bore 1 

| To Drepanumthence ; on that unhappy ſhore 

I landed, where with many tempeſts toſ, 

Auchiſes, th? eaſe of all my cares, I loſt. 

There my deer Father, weary, me forſook, 

Alas, in vain from ſo great dangers took. 

Not Helenus, who ſuch horrors did unfold, 

This loſſe declar'd, nor dire Celeyo told ; 

Here was his travels pounds, this his laſt toyl. 

From whence the Gods did guide.me to your ſoyl, 

:neas having to their liſtning ear 

Told theſe ſad fortunes, clos'd his Story here, 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Dido complayns : Her Siſter gives advice 
To cheriſh love, and offer ſacrifice 
To favoring Gods. Juno craves peace ; her ends 
Venns perceives, and ſmiling ,condeſcenas. 
Eneas and the Queen to hunt prepare. 

A Tempeſt. Juno thunders through the air. 

To onecave Dido and the Trojan came. 

Stotn love through Lybia ſpread by impiors fame. 
Iarbas vext, his Father Jove implores. 

Hermes commands fneas from thoſe ſhores. 
Eliza on the Trojan ſword expires, 

Quenching loves flame in her own funerall fires, 


Ut long fince Dido ſtruck with great defire, 
Feeds the ſad wound, and waſtes in hidden fire. 
His valour, his high birth run in her minde ; 
His face and lahguape deep impreſſion finde ; 
' Nordoth her care grant reſt. Soon as the morn 
Did with Phebean flames the world adorn, ; 
And from high heaven diſmiſs'd the gloomy ſhade, 
To her lov'd ſiſter thus, ſhe troubled, ſaid; a 
x | ar 


Viroul's Mex, 
Dear A»ne, whatdreams diſturb'd my troubled niinde > 
What ſtranger's this our Court hathentertain'd? 
What noble looks ? how bravea man? Sure he. 
(Nor vain's the fajth) ſprung from ſome Deitie, 
Fear ſhews degenerate minas : Ah,by what fates 
Hath he been toſs'd, what fierce Wars he relates ! 
Werel not full reſolv'd, fix'd in my minde 

No more in wedlock bonds to be conjoyn'd, 

Since my firſt toveby death deceived me;  : 
Could I with marriage and thoſe rites agree, 

I might perchance give place to this one crime. 

For (I confeſle) lince-poor Sychers time, 

By fratricide our Gods diſpers'd, I finde | 
This only bends my thoughts and wavering minde; 
1 feel ſome kindlings now of former love. 

But firſt earth ſwallow me, or mighty ove 

Shall to the ſhades with dreadful thunder ſmite, 
Pale ſhades of Erebus and deepeſt night, © 

Ere ſhame I violate thee, or wrong thy rites : 
Who was my firſt Love, took all loves delights 
With him to's grave; there let him keep it ſill: 
This ſaid, a flood of tears her boſom fill. 

More dear to me then day,Shall grief thy flowc 
Of youth (faid Arne ) and folitude devoure, 
Children unknown, and Yen ſweet reward? '/'; . 
Hath duſt a ſenſe, or ſouls entomb'd regard ? 
Grant,though no Lyb;ay could your love obtaja, 
Though you at Tyre larbas did, 


difdain, -- 

Though glorious.men of Africk could not move, 

Will you declare hoſtility to Jove ? 

Haſt thou forgot whole fields thou plant'ſt ? here are- 
Getulian ſeats, Nations untam'd by war ; | 
Numidians fierce, inhoſpitable Sands, FR” 
And Barceens : there, vaſt drowth, deſerted Strands. 
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WW hat ſhall 1 ſay of warre from Tyre may riſe 

Thy brother threats ? I WE 

Sure proſperous 7«xo, favouring Deities, 

Here with a ſtorme the Tr0jayNavy caſt ; 

What City mayſt thou ſee | what Kingdoms vaſt - 

By ſuch a Marriage ! by the power of 77oy 

What glories may the Pwnick. realms injoy ! 

Firſt to the Gods with ſacrifices pray, Ao 
And then thy gneſt with courtelie delay, ; 
Whilſt Winter and 07:0 vex the fea; 

His Navie craz'd, and skies tempeſtuous be. 

'Thus ſhe with love did her pierc'd ſoule inflame, 

Gave hopes to wavering thoughts, and baniſh'd ſhame. 


Firſt in the temples, at the Altars, they: 
Implore; and choice ſheep as the cuſtome (ſlay 
To Ceres, Phebas, Bacchas ; before alt -- 
'To 7«»0,miſtris of rites conjugall. 
Holding a cup, moſt beauteous Dido now 
| Betwixt the horns pours of a ſnowie cow : 
'Or walkes before the Gods, and th' alrars plyes 
{Whole dayes with gifts, inſpects the ſacrifice, 
Beaſts panting bowels hot conſulted are. 
| Ab ignorant Prieſts, What availes temples, pray'r, 
Toeaſeth' inrag'd ! whilſt ſoft fire waſts her veins, 
And in her brezR, a ſilent wound remaines. 
Unhappy D/0 burnes, and furious roves 
Through the whole town, as in the Creras groves 
Th incautefous hinde, by an arm'd ſhepherd ſhor, 
He leaves the winged ſteele, and knowes it not; 
| She through Di#tcan woods, and forreſt flyes, 
Whilſt in her fide the deadly arrow lies. 
Now with /Eneas to the walls ſhe walkes, 

Boaſts Tyrian wealth, of her new kingdome talkes, 

| | Begins 
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Begins to ſpeake, and ſtops words halfe expreſt : 
And day declining, ſhe prepares to feaſt. 
The Trojan war ſhe longs to heare once more, 
: And onthe tellers lips, hangs as before. 
And when departed Phwebes paler light 
, Hath day ſubdu'd, reſt ſetting ſtars invite, 
Alone ſhe mourns, then on his couch ſhe lies, 
And him though abſent, thinkes ſhe hears and ſees ; 
Or for the father doth his ſonne imbrace, 
If ſo ſhe might her raging love diſplace. 
Now towers not riſe, nor T yr:a»s uſe their armes, 
The harbour ſtops, ſtrong piles *gainſt all alarms 
Are at a ſtand, works interrupted lie, 
Huge Walls and Rampiers equalling the skie. 
When foves dear wife perceiv'd how great a bane 
Had ſeiz'd the Queen, nor fame could her reſtrain, 
In theſe words 7#x0 did to Ven ſay ; 
You and your Son bore gallant ſpoyles-away, 
A mighty conqueſt got, and laſting fame, 
When two Gods fraud, one woman over-came. 
I find thou fearſt thoſe walls we now ere: 
And ſeats of lofty Carthage doſt ſuſpe. 
But to what end, why ſuch debates? firm peace 
Rather conclude, and laſting marriages 
Let us prepare ; thou haſt obtain'd thy aims, 
Fond Did burnes, her bones are pierc'd with flames. 
Let us in common with like auſpice ſway ; 
Theſe men, let her a Trojan Lord obey, 
And Tyrian dowries Ile permit to thee. 
Venus ( for ſhe perceiv'd the fallacie, 
To keep the Roman ſway from Lybia's ſtrand ) 
Reply'd ; who fondly would ſuch things with-ſtand ? 
Or rather would with thee in ſtrife contend ? 
, If tothy promiſe fortune condiſcend, 
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Of fates I doubtfull am : if Fove will grant 
rojans and T yrians in one town ſhould plane, 
Nations commir'd in firme leagues be conjoyn'd : 
Thou art his wife, try to perſwade his mind. - 
Goe, Ple aſliſt. Great 74» then begun, 
Leave that to us; but how it ſhall be done, 
And by what means I briefly ſhall declare. 
e£neas and the hapleſſe Queen prepare 
To hunt in Groves, when Titan next diſplayes 

The morn, the world diſcovering with his rates : 
On them commix'd with haile a ſtorme Ne power 
(Whilſt nets ſurround the woods, horſe thickets ſcour) 
And I all heaven to thunder ſhall excite ; - 
Their troops ſhall fly, hid in opacious night ; 
The Tr4an, and the Queen ſhall take one cave, 

will be preſent, if thy aid I have, 
In wedlock firme Ile dedicate her thine, 
There Hymen them in private ſhall combine. 
Theſe faire propſals Yexws not denide, 
miling when ſhe her cunning drift eſpide. 
Mean-while the morning from the Sea aroſe : 
When through the gate, a troup of prime youth goes 
VVith nets,royls, ſpears and full-mouth'd hounds ſupplide, 
And forth 1aſſil:ans bravely mounted ride, | 
At the Court gates the 774ar nobles ſtaid, 
Whilſt in her chamber the faire Queen delaid ; 
In trapping rich with gold and purple, fic, 
Her proud horſe ſtands, and champs thefoming bit. 
With a great troop, ſhe guarded comes at laſt, 
Her T yr:iaz habit a rich border grac'd, 
Her quiver gold, gold did her haire infold, 
The button of her purple veſt was gold. 

hen all the Phryg:as Lords in order went, 
\nd fweet A/canixs : but moſt eminent 
For 
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For perſon, and for honour, laſt march'd up 
e/Eneas, and to them conjoyns his troop. 
So Phebwus ſhewes, when Lycia be forfakes, 
And progreſle to his native De/os makes; 
The revells then begin, and in a round 
*Bout th* Altars Cretes, and Driopes reſound. 
He walks on Cy»thxs tops, ſoft bowes infold 
His flowing haire, and binde with pureſt gold ; 
His quiver rung ; ſuch was e-£neas grace, 
Such honour ſhunes in his mazeſtick face. 

After they come to the high mountains (ide, 
And unfrequented woods, behold ! Fey ſpide 
Wild goats affrighted, running are the clifts : ., 
On th* other hand, ſwift Dear pur to their ſhits, 
In a thick herd the open champaigne take, 

And loſt in duſty flight the hills forſake. 

But young A/caxz in the vallies prides 

In his fierce horſe, now theſe, now them out-rides : 
Wiſhing a Boare with thoſe dull heards would blend, 
Or a fierce Lyon from the hils deſcend. 

Mean-while high heaven with murmurs loud contends, 
And ſtraight a ſhower commixt with haile deſcends. 
The T r0jan Nobles, and the Phrygias traine, | 
With young A/canr, ſcatter'd - dar the plaine, 
Seek ſeverall ſhelters, floods from mountains rave. 
The 7 709an Prince and Dias take one cave. 

Firſt earth and marrying 70 gave the ſigne-: 

Fire, ayr, both conſcious of the Contra,ſhine, 

And Nymphs fit howling onthe lugh-browd hils. 

This the firſt day of death, and firſt of ils 

The caule ; for neither form, nor fame did move, 

Nor D:4o judgeth this unlawfull love ; 

She ſtiles it wedlock, gives her'crime that name. 

Through Zy4ia's ample Cities, ſtraight flies Fame. F 
ame 
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Fame'is anevill, none mote ſwifr, which gains 
By motion ſtrength, in flying force obtains ; 
Small firſt by fear, to heaven advanc'd; now ſhrowds, 
- Stalking on earth, her head amongſt the clouds. 
To Cem and Enceladas, the Earth | 
\. Vexd Dy the wrath of Gods (they tell) brought forth 
This Siſter laſt : ſwift-footed, quick ſhe flies, | 
A huge foul Monſter, in each feather lies 
A watching eye conceaPd, (and ſtrange) ſhe bears 
As many tongues, loud mouths, and liſtning ears. 
By night through heaven and earth's dark ſhade ſhe flies 
Sounding, nor to ſweet ſleep inclines her eyes. 
A watch by day on battlements ſhe lights, 
Or lofty towers,and mighry towns affrights. 
Falſhoods and lies oft as the truth ſhe tels, 
And Nations then with various rumours ſwels. 
Things feign'd and reall, glad, alike ſhe fung, 
Knecas from the blood of Trojans ſprung : 
To marry him fair Dido condefeends : 
And the long Winter in vaſt riot ſpends, 
Careleſs of Rule, took with foul luſt : ſuch things 
From every mouth the cruel Goddeſſe flings ; 
And ſwift to King arbas Court ſhe came, 
And with theſe ridings did his ſoul inflame. 

This Fove*s and raviſh'd Garamantts ſon 
Had built within his vaſt dominion 
An hundred Temples to his fathers name, 
As many altars ; and the Vigil flame, 
The Gods eternal watch he hallowed, 
The ſoyl with blood of tattel daily fed, 
And with freſh Garlands flowrie porches dreſt. 

With the harſh rumonr next, his ſoul oppreſt, 
He at the altars *'mongſt the Gods (they ſay) 
Suppliant to Fove, with rear'd-up hands did pray. 


Great 7-p:ter,to whom the Moors being plac'd On 
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On wrought beds feaſting,now rich Bacchus taſte, 


Seeſt this, oh Father? or in vain our hearts 
Quake at thy thunder, and when lightning darts 
From broken clouds with noiſe, is fond our fear > 
Wandring our coaſts a woman purchas'd here 

A little ſeat, to whom we gave rich lands; 
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To whom our Laws; yet this our Match withſtands, 


And in our Kingdom Lord &neas ſtates. 
That Pars now, with his effeminate mates, 
In his Meoniar hat, and peffunrd hair, 
Injoyes the prize : we to thy Temple bear 
Offerings, and have in vain thy name extold. 
Thus praying he the Altar faſt did hold. 


TH all-potent heard : then views the royal frame, 


And lovers mindleſſe now of better fame. 
And ſuch things then to Mercary injoyn'd ; 


Fly (Son) with ſpeed, and call the Weſtern winde, 


And to the Tr0jaz Prince on ſwift wings glide, 
Who now reſolves at ({"a»thage to abide, 
And promis'd ſeats neglects: this meſſage bear 
With ſpeed to him, and cut the yeelding air. 
For him fair Yea no ſuch promiſe gave, 
And therefore twice from Grecian arms did fave; 
But one that ſhould command 7ra/ian Realms, 
Groaning with war, pregnant with Diadems, 
A race muſt ſpring from Texcers noble line, 
That ſhall their Laws to the whole world injoyn. 
If him no glory of ſach as inflame, 
Neither will ſcrive to raiſe his own great fame, 
Will he his Son the Roman towers envie ? 
What ſtrange hope ſtays him with the enemy ? 
Forgets he Latinm, and thoſe promis'd Lands ? 
Let him ſer ſail ; in brief Pr theſe commands. 
This ſaid, he his great Withers will obeys. 
And firſt on's feet his golden ſhoos he ties, 
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Which winged bore him over Sea and Land; 
Swift as the fleeting clouds ; then takes his wand 
With which from hell he calls up diſmal Ghoſts, 
And others ſends to fad infernall coaſts; 

Gives, and takes {leep, and ſeals up dying eyes : 
With this drives winds, and through loud tempeſts fhes. 
Art laſt rough 4t/as clifts, and rockie ide, 

Who on his ſhoulders heaven ſupports, he ſpide. 

Atla pine-bearing head, black clouds ſtill binde, 

Snow hides his ſhoulders beat with ſhowrs and wind, 
His horrid beard with cruſted ice is froze, 

And from the old mans chin a river flows: 

Here firſt with wings diſplaid, Cylenius ſtood ; 

From thence then ſwiftly glides unto the flood, 

Like to a bird which haunts the deeps, and nigh 

The fiſhie Rocks, does with low pinions flie. 

So the Cyllenian race *wixt earth and skies 

Cutting the aire, to ſandy Lyb:aflies ; 

And from his mothers father took his flight. 

As his wing'd feet did on a Cotage light ; 

He ſaw c£neas towrs and roofs prepar'd, 

A ſword he wore with ſhining Jaſper ſtard, 

Looſe on his ſhoulders a rich mantle plaid 

Of ſcarlet die, which wealthy D;do made, 

The thread with fine gold mix'd. Who thus did ſay, 

Thou now uxorious doſt foundations lay 

Of lofty Carthage, dolt fair ſeats prepare, 

Of Realms unmindfull, and thy own affair : 
The King of Gods who rules both earth and skie- 
To thee from high Heaven ſends this embaſlie, 
And gave command with ſpeed I ſhould convey : 
Whar Plot ? what hope makes thee in Lybiaſtay ? 
If thee no glory of ſuch great ats move, 
And thy own fame thou ſtriv'ſt not to improve, 


Hopefull 


Virgil's Azes 
Hopefull Aſcanins, fair TIulns view, 
T* whom italy and Romas lands are due. 
From ſight, this ſaid, abruptly Hermes fled, 
And to thin ayre a farr off vaniſhed. 

At this e-Eneas is ſtruck dumb with fear, 
Amarz'd he ſtood, erected was his hair, - 
Earneſt to fly, and leave thoſe pleaſant lands, 
Admoniſh't ſtritly by the Gods commands, 
' Alas what ſhall he do? or which way move ? 
Or how begin to Dzdo,mad with love ? 
His ſwift thoughts he divides ; this courſe he tries, 
Then that, and rapt, through all invention flies. 
Atlaſt as beſt on this opinion fals; 
Sergeſtus he, Mneſthens, (loanthns cals : 
Bids private rig the fleet, tackling prepare, 
Gather their men, and a feign'd cauſe declare. 
Himſelf mean while would beanteous Dido move, 
Since ſhe ſuſpeRed not in mighty love 
So great a breach, and times of beſt acceſs 
Would chooſe to ſpeak, and make his beſt addrefs. 
With joy they execute what he propounds. 
But ſhe ( who can deceive a Lover ) ſounds 
The guile :-at firſt perceives their future ayme, 
All chings ſuſpeQting : the ſame impious Fame 
The furious told, to ſayle they had deſign'd. 
Through the whole town ſhe rages, vext in minde, 
Like-T hyas, when the facred things are ſtir'd, 
. Anddire Trienials rais'd, Bacchus being heard, 
When with loud ſhouts nightly Cyrheron cals: 
Then in ſuch words ſhe on e£ »eas fals. 

Couldiſt thou (perfidious) uſe fuch ſubtile art ? 
Such wickedneſs ? and ſecretly depart ? 
Could not our love, nor our conjoyn'd right hands, 
Nor periſhing Dido ſray'thee in our lands ? 


But 
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But thou wilt fayle under the winter ſtar ? 
| . Prepare to ſea, when North winds —_ are ? 
Faithleſs,if no ſtrange country thou ſhould'ſt gain, 


Unknown ſeats finde; did ancient 7roy remaine 


Through ſwelling ſeas, wouldſt thou ro Troy now ſtand ? 
Orfly'{t thou me ? by thele tears, this right hand, 


|: ( Since nothing elfe remains ro wofull me ) 


Our marriage, our prepar'd ſolemnetie; 

If I have well deſery'd, or ought was mine, 
Pity a falling houſe, change this deſigne, 

If Sa have power: for thee I gaine the hate 
Of all my T yrians, and the Lybick ſtate ; 

For thee alone extinguiſh'd is my ſhame, 

And what I climb'd the ſtars by, former fame. 
For whoſe ſake leav'ſt thou dying me O gueſt ? 
That name doth after husband only reſt. 
Why live], till my brother raze my wall, 

Or captive I to wrong'd /arbas fall ? 

IfI had prov'd before thy flight, by thee 

Had off. spring, could a young &neas ſee 
Sport in-my palace, with thy face, and look, 

I ſhould not ſceme ſo captive, or forſook. 

She ſaid ; but he fixd by commands of Pove 
His eyes, and in his heart conceals his love. 
Then briefly ſaid, thoſe many favours 1 
From you receiv'd, great Queen, Ile not deny, 
Nor ſhall I D:do's memory diſdaine, 

Whilſt I draw breath, or life theſe limbs ſuſtaine 
But for my cauſe Fle plead ; that I did plot 

From hence to ſteal in ſecret, feign it not : 

I thee to be my wife did never take, 

Nor did I ever any promiſe make. 

If Fates gave leave to order my affairs 

At my own will, and to compoſe my cares ; 
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' Vanquiſh'd a tear, a lover pitying? 4 


_ Virgil's Apnea.” 
The Tran towers I would again ered, 
And the poor remnant of my friends proteR : 
Then P7:ams courts ſhould ſtand, another Troy 
By this hand rear'd, the vanquiſh'd ſhould injoy. 
Bnt Phebus now bids us for Latian ſtand, 
And Lycean lots for Italy command. 
This is my love, and this my Country is. 
If Carthage towrs thee a Pheniſſtan pleaſe, 
And the fair proſpeR of thy City like ; 
Why ſhould it trouble you that Trojars ſeek 
New ſeats in Latium, and Auſonia gain? 
And why not we in forreign Kingdoms raign? 
Ofc as the nights moiſc ſhadow canopies 
The earth, as oft as radiant Stars ariſe, 
My fathers Ghoſr, me warning, frights in dreams, 
eAſcanins loſs of the ſeries Realms, 
And deſrin'd fields, 'my dear Sons injury. 
?ove ſent the Gods Ambaſſador to me, 
Both our heads witneſs, through th' ztherial skie 
He brought commands ; I ſaw the Deity” 
Enter theſe walls, diſtin his voyce did hear. 
With plaints to grieyethee and my ſelf forbear. 
Againſt my will I Latium ſeek, ' 


She turning, views him, having theſe things ſaid, 
Rouling her gye each-where, and round ſurvar'd 
With filent look® incens'd, then thus begun. 

Thou art not Dardars race, or Venus _ 


On cruel rocks, and Hyrcas tygers fed. 
Why feign 1? or why ſtay for greater woes ? 
Turns he his eyes? ſighs at our grief? or ſhews 


What ſhall I ſay 2 Great 740, nor heaven's King 
; | View 
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View theſe with equall eyes : Trae faith & loft. 
In want himt recerv'd, drove on ourcoaſt, 

And fond, with him part of my Kingdom ſhar'd, 
His friends preſery'd from death, his Fleet repair'd. 
Ah, how am I tranſported with fond love ! 
Now Phebus, Lycian lots, and now from ove 
A ſtrit command the Gods interpreter bears : 
Yes, heavenly powers regard theſe things : ſuch cares 
Diſturb:their quiet: Well, I make no ſuit | 
To ſtay thee here, nor ſhall with words refute : 
Go, fail for Latinm, Realms ſeek through the Seas : 
I hope (if there be any Deities) 
That thou *mongſt rocks, cruell like thee, ſhalt fall, 
Where oft thou Dido by her name ſhalt call; 
And abſent, I will follow thee with fire : 
And when my ſoul ſhall in cold death expire, 
Fl! haunt thee ; and thy tortures I ſhall know, 
By fame convey'd me to the ſhades below. 

Then*midfſt her ſpeech breaks off, and fick, the light 

Avoids, away ſhe flings, withdraws from ſight, 

| Forſaking him perplex'd in mighty fear : 
As many things to ſpeak he did prepare : 

Her maids Jupport her ſounding then,and led 

T* her marble chamber, laid upon her bed. 


But good e/£ eas though he ſtrove to ſwage 

With comfort grief, with words Yaverther rage, 

Ofc ſighing,ſhook with mighty love, yet he 

Reviews his fleet, obeys the Deity. 

Then 770jans labour, from all ſhores they come, 

Tall ſhips are launch'd, and well calk'd bottoms fwoom, 
And frottthe woods branch'd oke and oars unhew'd, 
Studious of fpht they brin 


Each where chou might'(t Gon raſhing Tr044ns view'd, 
; | As 
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As when large heaps of corne pillag'd by ants | 
They lay in hoards,-remembring winters w#ftts, 
The black band march, the prey through graſs is borne 
In narrow tracts; others the fuller corne 
With ſhoulders joyn'd ſuſcaine, others the ſlow 
Chaſtiſe and force : all parts with labour glow. 
What couldſt thou think, O, Diab, at this fight > 
Or what ſighs ſend, when from a turrets height 
Thou faw'ſt the ſhores wax hot, the fez to move, 
Commix*d with mighty murmurs 2 Impiozs Love, 
What canſt not thou compel! in mortall breſts ? 
Again to tears, again to try requeſts 
She is inforc'd, and ſuppliant love obey'd, 
Leſt dying ſhe ſhould leave ought unaſlay'd. 
eAnne,ſeeſt not how they haſten to the Port 
On all ſides ? how their ſayls the winds do court ? 
And the glad Sea-men crown their fterns 2 if I 
Had ſuch woes fear'd, ( ſiſter ) the miſery 
I might have borne : thou muſt for wofull me 
This one thing do, the falſe man ſtill lov'd thee : 
To thee he made his greateſt counſels known, 
And thou the times of beſt acceſſion 
To move his pity knowſr. Dear ſiſter goe, 
And ſupplant, thus petition the proud foe. 
I did not ſwearat Ax/:sto deſtroy 
The Daraaz race, or ſent one ſhip to Tov, 
Nor yet defac'd his fathers ſepulcher. 
Why '*gainſc my ſuit ſtops he his cruell ear? 
To a fad lover let him be thus kinde; 
Then he may ſayle before a proſperous winde, 
Nor 1th old contra he hath broken crave, 
Nor that he kingdomes in fair Zativm wang: 
Some reſt I ask for love, a ſhort reprieve, 
WhiPf{t my own fortune teach me how toferieve. 
N This 
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This laſt requeſt to thy deer Siſter grant, 
 -Andat my death thou ſhalt no riches want. 
This faid, to and again ſad Ana bears 
Her deep complaints : But hee's not mov'd with tears, 
Nor can be wrought upon by all her woes ; | 
— A God hath ſtop'd his ear, and Fates oppoſe. 
| _ As Northern winds ſtriving to overthrow 
Some ancient Oke, now here, now there they blow : 
Huge guſts refound ; her boughs and curled locks 
Strew thick the earth,whilſt ſhe ſtands fix*d *mongſt rocks. 
How much to heaven her head advancing ſhoots, 
So much to hell deſcend her fixed roots: 
So daily ſhee the Trojan Prince invades, 
Now with theſe reaſons, now with thoſe perſwades, 
And ſtorms his valiant breſt with mighty cares : 
Yet his Reſolves are fix'd, in vain her tears. 
Unhappy Dea, terrifi'd by Fates, 
Then wiſh'd to die : to look on heaven ſhe hates. 
But this provok'd her more to leave the day. 


The ſacred milk grew black (to mention ſtrange) 
And wine infus'd to putrid gore did change. 
This ſhee to none, not to her Siſter told. 
* Beſides, there was a Temple to her old 
Husband, of ſtone, which much ſhe did reſpe@, 
' And had with boughs and ſnowie fleeces deck'd ; 
> Here, ſhe ſuppos'd, ſhe heard Sychex call 
When gloomie night upon the earth did fall ; 
And oft from thence the Owl extends her throat, 
With death-preſsging, and a direfull note. 
Many predictions her before did fright ; 
Cruel e£ ncas troubles her each night, 
And raving alays ſeems to walk alone, 
Still wandring far, without campanion, 


” 


And 


As gifts on incenſe-burning Altars lay, . 
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And ſeeking T yrians in a wilderneſs. 

So Pentheus ſaw troops of Enumenides, 

Two Suns beheld, as many T hehbes eſpies ; 

Or like Oreſtes ated, when he flies 

His Mother, who black ſnakes and torches bore, 
Whilſt the revenging furies guard the door. 
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Struck with the rage, vanquiſh'd with ſorrow, now 


Reſolv'd to die ; the time, and manner how, 
Contriv'd ; to her ſad Siſter thus ſhe went, 
She cleers her brow, and covers her intent. 

Siſter, I have the means, rejoyce with me, 
Which may gain him, or me from paſſion free. 
There is a place'in utmoſt e/£rhiop, neer 
The ſetting Sun, the Oceans Coe where 
Great Atlas ſhoulders bear heavens Starry frame: 
From hence a Prieſteſs, 3 Maſſi/ian came, 

Who kept th* Heſperian Temple, did allow 
The Dragon food, and fav'd the ſacred bough 
By ſprinkling honey, drouſie Poppy : ſhe 
Can keep all minds ſhe pleaſe from ſorrow free, 
Or ſend to pains, ſwift ſtreams ſtop in their wayes, 
Call back the Starrs,and nightly ſpirits raiſe : 
Under her feet earth ſeems with groans to rend, 
And from the mountain ſtubborn Okes deſcend. 
Witneſs the Gods (Siſter) and or deer head, 
Unwilling I to Magick Arts am led. 
In the back Court a pile in ſecret rear, 
The Arms and Garments from my chamber bear 
The Impious left; above theſe place the Bed 
Where I was loſt : for all aboliſhed 
Of the falſe mans muſt be, the Prieſteſs ſaid. 
Thus ending, paleneſs did her lips invade. 
Nor Azne did think her funerals deſign'd 
By this, or that ſuch rage poſſeſs'd her minde ; 
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| Or fear d worſe things then when: Syches dy'd ; 
| Therefore did her commands. 


| But Dido in the inward court did raiſe 


F A mighty pile, where ſhe in order layes 
Whole loads of cloven A, ſet torches round, 


' Which ſhe with wreaths, and funeral branches crown'd : 


His picture, cloaths, and ſword, which he forgot, 
Laid on the bed, too mindfull of her plot. 
Altars ſtand round ; the Prieſteſs with long hair 
Unto three hundred Gods thunders her prayer ; 
Hell, Chaos, and the triple Hecare, 
Virgin D:aua, who hath aſpects three : 
Then ſprinkling dews fain'd from Awvernu brought, 
Drugs cut with brazen ſythes by moon-light ſought, 
And did with juice of deadly poyſon brew 
Th* Hippomanes, on a colts fore-head grew, 
The love ſnatch'd from the Damme. 
She with a cake erecting pious hands, 
Before the Altars, on foot naked ſtands : 
With garments tuck'd, ſhe dying, invocates 
The Gods, and Planets, conſcious of her Fates, 
If any power regardeth lovers cares, 
Thoſe juſt and mindfull, ſhe implores with prayers. 


*Twas night when weary limbs ſweet ſleep poſleſt 
Through all the world ; woods, raging ſeas, at reſt : 
The ſtars had mid-night told, and filence deep 
Commands the helds ; beaſts, gaudie birds afleep 
Which haunt the cryſtall fountains, or delight 
In wood-land Countries,under quiet night 
Forget their labour, and their cares appeaſe : 

Burt {lumber could not hapleſs Did ſeile. 
Her eyes ne'reclos'd, or night her woes aſſwag'd : 
, Cares double, and again love rifing rag'd 


With 


Viroil's Knee. | 
With a great flood of wrath : when ſhe revolves 
Thus with her ſelf. Lo!! what are my reſolves 2 
Shall I old ſuiters court I did diſdain ? 
Suppliant implore Nzmratan loves again, 
Thoſe I fo oft defpiſ'd ? ſhall I ſubmir 
To T ryan Laws, and follow now their fleet, 
Becauſe that for my help they prove ſo kinde, 
And my great favours bear fo well in minde? 
But.grant I willing were, who'ld give me leave, 
And me now fcorn'd in their proud ſhips receive ? 
Ah wreched woman, haſt thou yet not known, 
That perjur'd off-spring of Laowedos ? 
Shall I alone with haughty Seamen goe ? 
Or raiſe the 7 yriazs to purſue the foe ? 
And thoſe who ſcarce Icould perſwade from T re, 
Shall T again to try the Sea defire ? 
Nay rather, as thou haſt deſerved, die ; 
And with a ſword conclude thygniſerie. 
Won by my tears, thou ſiſter, firſt with woe 
Did'ſt load the furious, and let in the foe. 
And why like wilde beaſts, faultleſs might not we 
Live without marriage, from ſuch troubles free ? 
My promiſe to Sychers 1 not kept. 
With grief oppreſt, thus ſhe complaining, wept. 

But now Aneas ſhip'd, reſolv'd to weigh, 

All things prepar'd, in quier (lumber lay. 

To whom the God in the ſame forme preſents 
Himſelf again, with theſe admoniſhments. 

In all like Hermes, both in voyce, and face, 
His yellow haire, and comely youthfull grace. 

Oh Goadeſs ſon, can'ſt thou now ſleep fo ſound ? 
Perceiv*ſt thou not what dangers thee furround ? 
Doſt rhou not hear how the tair gales invite ? 
But ſhe's contriving now ſore ſtrange deceit, 
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| Reſolv'd to die, rage doth her blood incenſe : 


* Fly'ſtthou not then whilſt thou haſt power from hence > 


- Thou ſhalt behold the ſea to fome with oars, 
' | And fires and torches flaming on the ſhores, 

* Tf thee Arora here delaying finde. : 

- Fly ; ſtill inconſtant is a womans minde 


' Then mix'd with gloomie night, thus having ſaid. 


eEneas,at the viſion much diſmaid, 


Starts from his ſleep, and ſtraight gives this command : 


Riſe quickly, firs, and to your tackling ſtand: 

- With ſpeed unfurl your ſayles, your oars now ply, 
To haſten flight: a God ſent from the skie 

' Bids Cables cut, and ſuddainly depart. 

 Bleſt power, we follow thee, who e're thou art ; 

And joyfully obey thy will again ; 

Be pleas'd to aid, and proſperous ſtars ordain. 

This ſaid, he drew his ſword, with ſhining ſteel 

The haufers cut, all the luke ſpirit feel. 

The ſhores forſook, the Navie hides the deep, 

They roule the fome, and azure billows ſweep. 
And now Arora with freſh beams had ſpread 

The earth, leaving T ythonizs ſaffron bed. 

"The Queen from a high tower, as dawn appear'd, 
Saw how with ſayles a-trip to ſea they ſteer'd, 

\- The Strands, and vacant Coaſts without an oar. 

Then beating oft her beauteous breſt, ſhe tore 

Her golden haire, and faid, Fove, ſhall he goe ? 

- And ſhall this ſtranger mock our Kingdome fo ? 

Shall not the City arme and follow them ? 

What, will none launch our Fleet into the ſtream ? 

- Gor, haſte, bring fire, ſayle, row ; what ſhall I ay ? 

Or where am I? \What folly I betray ! 


Doe impious deeds now touch thee hapleſs Queen ? 
- E're thou gav'ſtup thy Crown, this ſhould have been . , 
| Behol 
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Behold his faith, and promiſe, who ('they ſay) 
Did from the foe his native Gods convey : 

And hath on's back his aged father borne. 

What, could not I him limb from limb have torne, 
And ſcatter'd in the ſea? his friends and Boy 


| At oncewith my revenging ſword deſtroy ? 
Then ſerv'd the fon up for the fathers diſh > 


But chance of war is doubtfull ; *tis my wiſh. 
Whom ſhould I dying fear? I ſhould have thrown 
Fire on their fleet, and burnt their floating town, 
And the whole race, father and fon deſtroy, 

And laſt above them fall my ſelf with joy. 

O Sun, whoſe eye views all the worlds affairs ; 
And thou great 70 conſcious of theſe cares ; 
Nocurnall Hecare, who oft doſt raiſe 
Loud cries through Cities,in croſs meeting wayes, 
Revenging Furies, and you Gods that are 


| Dying E/iz2's, hearken to my prayer : 


Shew your deſerved wrath : if he muſt gaine 

His port, that impious man thoſe coaſts attain ; 

If Fate decree, and fix'd the periods are, 

Let him be vex't with a bold peoples war, 

ExiPd, forc'd from his ſons embrace ; may he 

Seek aid, and his own friends fad funerals ſee. 

Nor when diſhonour'd peace he makes with them, 

Let him lov'd life enjoy, or Diadem : 

But die before his day, the ſand his grave, 

And with my blood this laſt requeſt I crave. 

O T yrians, five this Nation to ſupplant 

With reſtleſs Wars ; this to my aſhes grant : 

Never joyn leagues, contra no amities, 

And from our bones let ſome revenger riſe, 

Who Trojans may purſue with tire and ſword. 

Ah ! may, when ever time ſhall ſcrength afford, 
N 4 Shores 


+ Shores ſhores oppoſe, ſeas ſeas, our Stocks debate 
With arms *gainſt arms maintain, Limprecate. 
| This faid, her fancie each-where did revolve, 
' How beſt ſhe'might her loathed life diſlolve. 
To Barce then, Sycheus Nurſe, ſhe ſaid, 

| (In native duſt her own long ſince was laid) 

- Dear Nurſe, my ſiſter call, and bid her bring 

| The cattel, the appointed offering 

Let her with river-water ſprinkle now, 

| And bindethy temples with a ſacred bough : 

© Thoſe rites which Ito Stygian Fove prepare 

I mean to finiſh, and conclude my care. 

| Fire muſt conſume the Dardan Monument. 
This ſaid, with an old womans pace ſhe went. 


But the fierce Queen, ſhook with an enterpriſe 
So horrible, rouling her bloudy eyes, 
' Her cheeks were ſpotted, pale with thought of death, 
The inner court by violence entereth, 
And furious, mounts the lofty pile : then draws 
The Dardan fword, not left tor ſach a cauſe : 
After the 1/:az garments ſhe ſurvay'd, | 
And the known bed, with tears and thoughts delay'd 
, A while ſhe ſtops; then ſpake her laſt. To me 
Sweet ſpoils, whit God was pleas'd, and Deſtiny, 
Receive this ſoul, and free from cares. I have 
- Liv'd, and perform*d that courſe my fortune gave, 
- And now theearth muſt my great ſhade ſeclude. 
I a fair City built, my own walls view'd, 
- Puniſh'd my Brother, pleas'd my Husbands Ghoſt : 
Bleſs'd, too much bleſs'd, if never on our coaſt 
T.roy's keels had touch'd. This ſaid, ſhe kiſs'd the bed. 
Shall we die unreveng'd ? But Die, ſhe.ſajd : 


Thus, 
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Thus, thus it pleaſeth to the ſhades to goe. 
Theſe flames at ſea may to the Dardans ſhow : 
And let our death ſad omens him afford, 
This ſaid, they ſaw her faln upon the ſword ; 
| Sprinkled her hands with blood, the weapon fomes. 
Then from the lofty Palace. clamour comes : 
Fame wanders the diſtracted City round ; 
The roofs with lamentations, groans reſound, 
And female ſhreeks ; loud ſorrows pierce the skie ; 
No otherwiſe then if the enemie 
All Carthage feiz'd, or ancient Tyre; the frames 
Of men and Gods, involv'd in raging flames. 
Her Siſter, pale, diſmaid, with trembling pace, 
Beating her breſt, disfiguring her face, 
Ruſh'd in, and call'd the dying by her name; 
For this, O Siſter 2 Was this fraud your aim ? 
For this the pile, fire, Altars? ah ! loſt me, 
What ſhall I do? ſcorn'ſt thou my company ? 
Dying, thou ſhouldſt have call'd meto theſe Fates, 
One ſword, grief, hour had tiniſh'd both our dates. 
Built I this pile, and to oux Gods did make 
My pray'r, that cruel, thee I ſhould forſake ? 
Me, and thy ſelf, dear Siſter, and thy Town, 
Both Peers and people thou haſt overthrown. 
Some water bring, that 1 may bathe the wound ; 
And if that any breath be wandring found, 
My lips ſhall gather it. Thus having ſaid, 
She mounts the pile, her dying Siſter laid 
With ſweet 1mbraces cloſely to her breſk, 
And groaning, dries the black blood with her Veit. 
To raiſe her heavie eyes again ſhetry'd, 
And fails, the deep wound bubling in her ſide : 
Thrice leaning on her arms, aſſay*d to riſe, | 
Thrice turning on her bed, with wandrins eyes 


Heaven's 
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' Heaven's light ſhe ſought, and finding groans again. 


Then royall 7#»0 pitying her long pain 
' Andtedious death, 1r#s from heaven commands 
| To free her ſoul, and eaſe life's ſtrugling bands. 

* Since ſhe dy*'d not by death deſerv'd, nor Fates, 
| But ſudden rage her day anticipates, 
| * Nor Proſerpine did yet her bright hair take, 

' Nor doom'd her head unto the Srygian Lake. 

From heaven then dewie roſe-wing'd Iris flew ; 

She *gainſt the Sun a thouſand colours drew : 
Plac'd on her head, Sacred to Ds, from thee 
This charg'd, I bear ; Be from thy body free. 
This ſaid, the cuts hee hair, all heat expires, 
And with it life into the air retires. 
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The ArGume Nr. 
Dido's aſcending flames ſad Trojans /ce. 
Storms drive Aneas back to Sicilie. 
Anchiſes rites renew'd. The annuall games. 
Iris x0 Juno ſtirs the Trojan Dames 
To burn the Fleet, neas prayes ; a ſhowr 
Prevents the miſchief, quenching all but four. 
Trojans ſcr ſail. Venus of Neptune craves 
Safe paſſage for their Navie through his waves. 
The God aſſents. Somnus with Stygian boughs 
Beſprinkles watchful Palynurus brows : 
Ore-board he falls ; the loſſe Aneas ſpies, 
And weeping at the helm, his place ſupplies. 


Ean while, his courſe reſolv'd, e/£xeas fails, 

And the dark waves divides with Northern gaſes, 
Viewing unhappy Dide's walls, which ſhone 
With flames, the cauſe ſuch fire had rais'd, unknown; 
But what a woman might, ' in ſorrow drown'd, 
Struck deep with grief,and burning love, was found ; 
Which by fad aug'ries Trojans underſtand. 

As they poſſeſs'd the deep, nor any land 

Now more in ken, ſeas every-where and skies, 


Frighted with night and tempeſt, did ariſe 
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A black cloud, waves grew horrid with the ſhade 
Then from the high Stern Palyaurmus ſaid, 

Ah, what huge ſtorms ſurround the Hemiſphere ! 
Or, Father Neptane, what doſt thou prepare > 
Here bids them ply their oars, ſtand to their tatk, * 
Then turns her {ide to wind-ward, and thus ſpxke*' 


Great Prince, if Fove ſhould promiſe, with this wind 


Tſhould deſpair 1ta/ian coaſts to. finde ; 
Guſts riſing ſhift, rhe black Weſt grows more lod, 
And the ou heaven condens'd into one cloud : 

In vain we ſtrive, nor make we any way ; 

Therefore, ſince fortune conquers, ſer's obey, 

Where ſhe calls, ſail: kinde ſhores of Er:x are 

And the $ycanian Ports from hence not far, 

If rightly Stars obferv'd I bear in minde. ' 

Then faid the Prince, I faw long ſince the winde 
Grew ſcarce, and you in vain ſtrove : Roomer ſtand. 
To eaſe our weary Fleet not any Land 
More gratefull is, or could with for more, 

Then the Dardanian Aceſtes ſhore, | 

Whoſe' lap infolds my Fathers bones. This ſaid, 
Fair Zephyre ſwels their ſails, the Port they made, 
With a ſwift current in the Navie ſtands, 

And joyful, fails at laſt ro well-known ſands. 

Aceſtes wondred from a mountains height 
To ſee them corae, then haſtes to th' friendly Fleet. 

A Lybiaz Bears Skin tough with darts he wore 
Whom th' 1/52 Dame to Flood Cr:»:/z5 bore ; 

He mindfull of*s old Stock, congratulates 

Them now return'd,and cheers with rurall cates, 

The tir'd inviting to 4 friendly feaſt. 

When the next morn had chas'd Stars from the Eaſt, 
e/Encas having warn'd from all parts round 

His friends to meet ; ſpake from a riſing ground ; 
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Ye T r0q4ns, ſprung from the high blood of Gods, 


A yeer hath finiſh'd monthly periods 


Since weinterr'd the duſt of my divine 
Father, and made the funeral altars ſhine : | 
The day draws nigh (I gheſs) which I muſt Nil! 
Lament and honour (Gods, ſuch is your will.) 
An exile in Getalian Sirts were T, 
Or in Mycere, took rth* Grecian lea ; 
Yet annuall vows and ſolemn rites Þ'1d pay, 
And heap'd up off rings on his Altars lay. 

Now we are preſent at my fathers duſt, 
Nor without heavenly providence, I truſt, 
Arrrv'd all ſafe within a friendly ſhore, 
Let us glad honours pay, and winds implore : 
Theſe rites he bid ſhould annually be paid 
In temples dedicate, our Citie laid. 
Trojan Aceſtes will two Beeves beſtow 
On every ſhip ; your Country Gods allow, 
And thoſe Ace/tes honours at the feaſt. 
And if the ninth Arora from the Eaſt 
Brings a cleer day, doth earth with beams diſcloſe, 
PI! for the ſwiftelt ſhip a prize propoſe, 
For him runs beſt, who bold ſtrong nerves excite : 
Good at the dart, or ſhoots the nimble flighr, 
Or dare in fight a cruel Ceſtzs truſt ; 
Come all, due Palms receive, and honours juſt ; 
Give your applauſe, your temples crown'd with boughs 
This faid, his Mothers myrtle ſhades his brows. 
This Hel/ymzs, this old Areſtes did, 
Aſcanixs this, the yonth all followed. 

*Midft a great Troop from thence Zzras yiert 
With many thouſands, to the Monument. 
And pour'd two bowls of rich wine on the {loor, 
Two of new nulk, and two of facred gore, 

SErew- 
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-  Strewing the place with purple flowrs, then faid : 
” » Hail, my bleſs'd Father, hail paternal ſhade, 

And duſt preferv'd in vain ; Heaven would not grant 
Latium with thee, and promis'd fields to plant, 

Nor (what-ere) Lydian T yber to be ſought. 

This ſaid, a huge Snake from the ſecret vault 
With ſeven vaſt gyres, ſeven mighty foldings, glides, 
And gently wreath'd the Tomb, by th? Altar (lides, 
His back with green was freckled, and a bright 
Purple, with gold, caſt from his ſcales a light. 

As inthe clouds the mighty Bow diſplayes 

A thouſand various hues, *gainſt Phebu rayes. 
e/Eneas wonders ; his long train he rouls 
Amongſt-the Goblets, and the ſtanding bowls, 
Then feeds, and having taſted, harmleſs went, 
Leaving the Altars, to the Monument. 

This made him more his Father's rites renew, 
And ſolemn facrifice, ſuſpefting now, 

That either this one of his ſervants was, 

Orelſe the ſacred Genims of the place : 

Five ſheep he then did kill, as many ſwine, 

With black-back'd Steers, and as the uſe, pours wine 
From bowls, and great Anchiſes ſoul implores, 
And Ghoſts remitted from the Srygian ſhores. - 
Then all his friends of their own plenty paid 
Glad off rings, and ſlain Steers the Altars laid ; 
Some ſpits prepare, and boylers plant of braſs ; 
They entrals roſt, diſpers'd upon the graſs. 

Thy expeRed day was preſent, with the dawn, 
Phacton's bright Steeds the ninth morn fair had drawn ; 
Glad Troops from all parts fill the ſhore, by fame 
Brought thither, and renown'd Accſtes name. 

Some Trans come to ſee, others to play. 
Amidſt the Cirque, in view the prizes lay, 
Wreaths, 
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Wreaths, ſacred Tripods, Palm, the Vicors prize, 
With Arms, a Garment of rich ſcarlet lies, 

Gold, ſilver Talents; and appointed Games 
A Trumpet from amidſt the heap proclaims. 

Firſt from the Fleet four choſen Galleys try 
Their pond*rous oars, ſtriving for victory. 

In the ſwift Pri#zs ſtout-oar d neſters came, 
Aneſteus who gave the Inemnian Houle a name: 
Gyas in huge Chimera, a vaſt Hull, 

The Cities work, which luſty T r0jazs pull 

With triple oars,on three-fold banks. Next came 
Sergeftus (who gave Sergizs Stock a name) 

T'th* Centaur : Scylla bold ( loanthis drives, 
Whence Romes Cluenthian Family derives. 

Againſt the foming ſhores an high Rock ſtood, 
Which oft was drown'd with the tempeſtuous flood 
When ſtorms involve the Stars, and ſeen again 
When a ſoft calm doth over-ſpread the Main, 

To ſea-fowl a moſt gratefull ſtation now ; 

The Prince here fix'd the Goal, an oaken beugh, 
The Sailors mark, by which they underſtood 

To turn, and bend long courſes to the flood, 

- They draw for place ; in the high Sterns, behold, 
The Captains ſhine in ſcarlet clad and gold. | 
The reſt with Poplar crown'd, their ſhoulders bare 
Glitter with oyl; fix'd on their banks they were : 


Their arms ſtretch'd forth with oars, the (igne th* expe, 


WhiPſt their inſulting hearts are counter-check*d 
With trembling fear, and rais'd with love of praiſe. 
Thence as the Trumpet ſounds, without delayes 

' All ſtart, the ſea-mens ſhouts the heavens aſcend, 
And with long ſtroaks they foamie billows rend. 
All plow the waves, the gaping Ocean feels 


Their wounding oars, and force of thundering keels. 
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| Shaving the lar-board rocks, and inward plies 
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| In Chariot games, not ſwifter Chariots are 
” - Borne through the Champaign, when they leave the bar. 
© Nor Charioteers bending their bodies, frrain 
More at a looſe, ſhaking the flowing maine. 
* - With loud applauſes, ſhouts from parties then 
* Favouting their friends,the woods reſound again, 
Including ſhores tumble the voyce abour, 
- And the ſtruck hils re-echoe every ſhour. 
Firſt Gyas ſwiftly through the billows glides 

With clamours great : (!oanthxs next divides 

The waves with better oars, his Pine a ſlug 

Loſt way : Next Priſtis and the Centany tug 

Who ſhall get formoſt, with an equall oar. 

Now Priſtis, now great Centayre 1s before, 

And now together they their fore-decks joyne, | | 
Whilſt their long keels plow up the ſhallow brine. | 
At laſt the Rock drew neer, the goal they make, | 
When Gy firſt a Conqueror beſpake 
<Menetes at the helme. Why doſt thou ſteer 

The Starboard thus ? love thou the ſhore : lie here : 
Binde Larboard cliffs ; let them ſtand off ( he ſaid. ) 
But ſtill M&eres of hid Rocks afraid, 

Bore to the ſea. Where goeſt thou, Gy here 
Again cals loud ? theſe clifts, Menetes, ſteer. 

And cloſe behinde him, lo, Cloanthas ſpies 


Betwixt the ſounding tops, and Gyas ſhip, 
And ſuddenly the formoſt did out-ſtrip, 
The Goal being left behinde, to ſafe ſeas came. 
But then great grief the young mans bones inflame, 
Nor tears are wanting ; flow /Menetes then 6 
(Honour forgor, and fafety"of his men) 
From the high Stern he tumbles in the flood, 
And at the helm Pilate and Maſter ſtood, 
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Cheering his mates ; to ſhore the rudder bends. 
Ar length the old man from the deep aſcends, 
Menates clog'd with garments, dropping wer 
Secks a high cliffe, and onthe ay Rock ſet. 

The Tr 0jas ſhout to fee him fall and ſwim, 
And yomiting falt water, laugh art him. 

Sergeſtus, Mneſtheus, now the two laſt, were 
Hopetull to beat retarded Gyas here, 
Sergeſtus farlt drew nigh the Rock, nor more 
Then his ſhips length a-head, part was before, . 
Part emulous Priſt:s preſt with fore-decks neer, 
When Mneſftens midit his ſhip his men did cheer, 

Now nowW riſe to your oars Hettorian mates, 
Whom at 7707s fall I choſe aflociates ; 
That force ſhew'd in Getw/ian ſyres again 
Make good .and as before in th'9n:an maine, 

Or Matlea's following fireams ; Mneſftens deſires 
_ to be firſt, nor — — | 
hough © Let them thou pleaſe great Neptune gai 
Bur to be laſt this ani ſuch 2 Rain, Fn 

Such ſhame forbid. Then their whgle (irength they uſe, 

And with valt ftroaks chey ſhake che brazen prowes, 
The ſeas are paſt, and ſhort breath ſhakes their ſides, 
Drowth clams their mouths ſweat down in rivers glides, 
Fortune her ſelf the man wiſh'd honour brought : = 
For whil'{t roo neer the rocks Serge/?s ſought 

An inner courſe, a fatall (pace betwixrt, 

Unhappy on the cliftes he running fix't ; 

The crags being ſtruck,and oars contending rung 

Jn the ſharp Rock, and the firuck foreſhip hung ; 

The ſaylersriſe, ſtaid with a mighty cry ; 

Staves tipt with ſteel and pointed poles tlyapply, 

And gather in the ſea their broken oars, 


Bur Mneſtens joyfull with ſucceſle, implores 
O 
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The winds, and with a band of rowers flood 

Through the fafe ſeas, and glides to _ flood. 

O'th ſuddain fo a frighted Dove doth riſe, 

Whoſe loved neſt, in ſome dark purnice lies : - 

And ftriking the houſe top with timerous wings, 

Amaz'd into the field at randome ſprings ; 

Till with a ſlide, ro calmer air ſhe comes, 

And cuts it without motion of her plumes. 

So cMnreſkeres through the frowning billows glides, 

So Pr:/ius iaftthe flying waves divides : 

And with a violent courie her way ſhe makes, 

Sergeſts firlt on the ſteep rock forſakes, 

Who firugling in the ſhallows, aid implores 

In yain : learning to row with broken oats. 

Gyas in vaſt Chymera next ore-took, 

Andpaſt,fince the her Maſter had forſook. 

(oanthres only left to be ubdu'd, 

To him he bears, with his whole ſtrengeh purſu'd. 

Then ſhowles are doubled,checring him comes laſt, 

And all the skie reſounds with clamours vaſt. 

Theſe their new glory, honours got deſpile, 

Unleſs they keep it, and to gaine the prize 

Would {ell their hives ; ſucceſs teeds them ; they may 

Becauſe they think they can obrain the day. 

And for the Goal with equall prows they'd ſtood ; 

Bur that C/oanrhws pray'd unto the flood, 

With rear'd-vp hands, and Gods call'd with a vow. 
You powers who rule the tea, whoſe waves I plow, 

Foytull Ile phce a white bull on this coaſt 

Before your A/tars, and far offerings caft 

In your alt waves,and pureſt wine Fle pay ; 

This ſaid, ail heard him from the deepelt fea : 

Neriades, Panopea, Forcus band, 

Him okd Porennms ſhoves yith his great hand : 

Swifter 
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Swifter then tempeRt,or wing'd ſhaft he glides 
To ſhore,and in the harbours boſome hides, 
e/Eneas ( as the ult ) all tummond ; there 
Cloanthus with a herauld did declate 
Victor,and with freſh laurell vails his brows: 
And to the ſhips three ſteers with wine alloys, 
And a greatfil yer talent ; then preſents 
The Captains with epeciall ornaments. 
A veſt of gold he to (loanthus gave, 
Edg'd with rich purple in a double wave ; 
The royall boy in leafy [4 wove, 
Seeming to pant, as with his dart he droye 
The nimble deer, whom Foves (wift Eagle bears 
From thence aloft, truſt in his hooked tears, 
In vain th'old Guardians hands to.hcaven did rear, 
And dogs their mouths ſpend raging in the air, 
Bur who by vertue ſecond place did hofd, | 
He gave a curious male, wrought thick with gold, 


s 


( Which he a Conquerour from Demir bore 


Under high //ium, on ſwift Sim ſhore ) 

Both for defence and grace in arms ; {carce this 

With ſhoulders joyn'd, Phegens, and Saparrs 

His ſervants bore : Demolirs in times paſt 

In theſe arms ſwiftly ftragling / -0/4»s chas'd, 

Two brazen Caldrons to the chird was brought, 

And two fair Cups with filver richly wrought. 

And now all proud wich honours thus affign'd ; 

Their temples they with roſie Garlands binde, | 
When from the dire rock tcarce with much art clear'd, 
Sergeſtus his (corn'd ſhip.unhonour'd ſteer'd : 

His oars being broke,weak with one (ingfe rank? 


; Suchin the way a Seepie on a bank, 


Ore whom oblique, ſwift brazen wheels haye gone 2 
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Flying in vain, he long contortions wreſts, 
Part fierce, with burning eyes,and hifſing creſts, 
Riſing alofr,part main'd a wound with-holds, 
Tangling in knots his own coile him infolds, 
With ſucha rowing his ſlow (hip made way, 
Yer fay!'d, ſhe with full fajles poſleſt the bay. 
The Prince the promis'd gift Sergeſtus gave, 
Glad he his ſhip and friends ſo well did fave, 
Pholoe a Cretan borne, who skill profeft 
In Pallas art,two twins hung at her breſt, 

Pjous c/£xeas, this ſport finiſh'd, led 
Toa green plain, which woods incompaſled 
Wrh trending hils,the vale a Theater crown'd. 
The Hero here, with many thouſands round 
About him plac'd, did his high Chair aſcend : 
Here thoſe who would in the {wift race contend 
He with rewards invites,and prizes fix't. 
T rojans, Sicanians come, from all parts mixt, 
Niſus, Enryalus firſt, 
Exryalus molt fair and youthfull was, _ 
WhomMNiſ#s dearly lov'd;next him took place 
Royall Diores,Prian's famous tem, 
Salins and Patronnext, conjoyn'd with them : 
From Epire this, Arcadia that deſcends, 
Helymys, Panopes, old Aceſtes friends, 
Sicilian youths in woods accuſtom'd, came 
And many more buried in obſcure fame, 

To them thus ſpake the Prince;Hear & regard 
None ſhal depart from hence without reward; 
Two polliſh'd Gneſſtaz ſpears I ſhall afford, 
And with a filver hilt a two edg'd {word : 
This honour cach ſhall have, and I allow 


The fir{t three ſhall with olives binde their brow, 
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I to the firſt a brave horſe furniſh'd yield ? 
The next an Amazonian quiver, fill'd 

With T hracian ſhafts, the belt a golden one 
Faſt with a button of a poliſh'd ſtone. 

This Grec:an helmet ſhall the third content, 
Thus having faid they to their ſtation went, 

The ſignal heard,the bar forſook ; they came 

Like a ſwift ſhowre,and at the goal they aime. 
Firſt N3/«s gains the ſtart of all by far, 

Nor fiwifter winds,nor wings of lightning are ; 
Next hum. but at great diſtance followed next, 
Saliusand after him a {pace berwixt, 
Euryalas was third. 

Helmnus Euryalus purſues, next whom 

Diores haſts, now ſide by fide did come ; 
Strikes foot by foot, and had there been more ſpace, 
Had got before,or doubrfull left the race : 
Now to the end they came. and tir'd drew neer, 
When N:/zs in the blood of a ſlain ſteer 
Which wer the verdant graffe, unluckie ſlides, 
Here as the young man,now a victor prides, 
Tripping, his fteps could nor recall agen , 

Bur fell in ſacred gore, and mud unclean, 

Yet not unmindfull of Exryals love, 

Rifing he gave to Salixs a ſhove. 

And tumbling wich him,on the hard ſand haid, 
Euryalus got firlt by Niſus aid. | 
Our-ftripping all with ſhouts and 'oyfull cries, 
Helymus next, Diores the third prize. 
Here Sa/ius makes the Theater to ring 
Moving the Fathers with loud clamourin 
To grant thoſe honours he's bercav'd on thus, 
Beauty, ſweat tears defend Erryalns : 
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Vertue with beanty j1v.'d more gratefull is ; 

Diores helps aloud, who the latt prize, 

If Salizs got the firſt, had won in vain. 

Then ſpake «/£e2x, Firm your gifts remain ; 
None ſhall remoye the palme, bur T may yet 

My hapleſs friends miichance compaſſionate, 

Then a huge lions hide he Sa/ins gave 

Rich-far'd, with golden claws. If vanquiſh't haye 
Theſe things,ſfaid Niſz-, and {uch pity be 

On them that fall, what eifr's reſery'd for me, 
Who with applauſe had the prime honour got, 
Had Inot met wich Salies ſpightfull lot 

This ſaying he his limbs and face defil'd 

With foul mud ſhew'd ; The beſt of Princes ſmil'd, 
Bids the ſhield give him Didymaon wrought, 
Which he from Neptw»'s ſacred pillar brought, 
The braye youth this fair preſen ſatisfies, 


After the courſe was done, diſpos'd cach prize, 
Now come the ſtout whole boſomes courage fill, 
And for the prize now ſhew their firength andskill, 
This ſaid, two honours for the fight are plac'd, 

A Bull the conquerours prize with garlands grac'd, 
A ſword and helme to cheer him got the worlt. 
Straight from the throng then mighty Dares burſt: 
And his vaſt limbs with great applauſe were ſhown, 
He oft with Parzs Cd contend alone. 

He huge (iz'd Butes at great Hettors tombe, 

Who = Amycus of Bebricia come 

Did overthrow,8 with his conquering hands, 
Meatur'd his length upon the yellow ſands. 

Such Dares for the hgh, his head rais'd high 
Shews his broad ſhoulders, and alternatly 
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Swings his extended arms,and beats the winds. 
His match is ſought.nane that great concourſe findes 
Dares take the {</?s, or himtelt preſent. 

To bear the palm from all he confident 
Before « £ ras ſtood ; nor more delay'd, 
His left hand holding the buls horn then ſaid, 
Great Goddeſs ion, if no man dare reliſt, 
Why Rand I here, command [ be diſmitt, 
And grant the pri, / 75:45 with one conſent 


Cry'd that he ſhould, guitcs promisd, him preſenc, 


Here old eAce/tes chides Entellus, as 
Near plac'd they.late,on beds of verdant graſs ; 
Entellus yaliant'ti i{ers once in yain, 
If thou let him untr:de, ſuch honour gain - 
Wher's now'ithy God and Maſter Erix name 
In ſlight regard ? and where is now thy fame 
Through $:c:/ie ſpread ? and ſpoyls _y on thy walls ? 
Then he : Not love of praiſe and glory failes 
Weaken'd by fear;but me cold blood reſtrains, 
Benumb'd with age and weakne!s in my veins, 
Had I that youth which he wich inſolence 
Doth triumph in, from me long parted ſince, 
Gifts ſhould nor draw me, nor would I regard 
A goodly [teer nor ſtand upon reward, 
Two mighty bats he caſts in, this being ſaid, 
With which the cruell E7:x oft had plaid, 
And tride th'hard skins. All were aſtoniſhed, 
Seven huge bull hides,ſow'de (life, with ir'n and lead, 
Dares was moſt ditmaid, and long denies, 
The mighty weight great Arch: /radec, 
And immenſe fouldings, here, and there did rout : 
While in ſuch words the old man ſpake his foul. 
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Had any ſeen thoſe clubs 4/cides bore ! 

And cruell battell fought upon this ſhore / 

Theſe arms thou ſeefi, which blood and brains yer fineat, 

Thy coſen Erzx in times paſt did bear ; by 

With theſe cop'd' H ercules ;]with theſe did fight 

Whil k blood gave better firength , before the ipight 

Of envious age had filyer'd thus my brows, : 

Tf Trojan Dares ſhall my arms refuſe, : 

If fo c£reas and the King ſhall pleaſe, 

We'le match our arms, nor ſhalt rhou fight with theſe, 

Fear nor, lay by thy Trojan arms, This ſaid, 

His thick lin'd veſt he from his ſhoulders laid, 

His huge limbs, bones,and brawnie muſcles ſhew'd : 

Then midſt the place a mighty man he ſtood. 

When Princee/E&xeas equall clubs commands, 

And weapons match'd he puts into their hands. 

Each ftood prepar'd, themlelyes then raiſing high, 

Boldly they lift their arms unto the skie : 

Far back they draw their tall heads from the ſtroak, 

They joyn in fight,and blows with blows provoke. 

One truſting youth, belt traverſed his ground, 

Thother in ſtrength and fize advantage found: 

Burt with (tiffe knees Extellus earneſt ſlides, 

Whilſt ſhort thick breathings ſhake his ample (1des. 

Many blows paſt, yet neither had the belt, 

Redoubled roaks ring on their ſpacious breſt, 

And hollow fides. about their ears and brows 

Aſwift hand flies. &checksreſound with blows. 
Unmov'd yet old £zrellss food, his Skill 

And watchfull eye,warding his body (ill 

As at a fenced City Dares hies, 

Or a high towre by ſeagure to ſurpriſe: 

This entrance that,ftrives by his art to gaine, 

And with oft ſtorming ſeeks to get in yain, 
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Entellus rais'd his arm, and high did riſe - 
To makes ſtroke ;the coming blow he ſpies, 
And with his nimble body did prevent ; 
Upon the airx'the old mans ſtrength is ſpent, 
And heavie,he,with a hugeweight coms down. 
In Erymanthus ſo,or Ida's Crown, 
Torn from the roots,tumbles a hollow Pie. 
T rojaus applauding riſe, Sic:1ias joyn, 
Clamour icales heaven; Aceſtes firlt runs forth 
To raiſe his equall aged friend from earrh. 
Bur th*Heroe this retards not, nor affrights, 
He fiercer now comes on, rage ſtrength excites, 
And ſhame with conſciousvertue force revives, ' 
Then Dare, headlong every where he drives 
With both his hands redoubling blows,nor ſteps 
Nor ſtayes. As ina ſtorm the houles tops 
Rattle with hail, ſo thick he ſtrokes beſtows, 
And falls on Dares, with a ſhowre of blows, 
FEneas here forbids then to engage 
Further, unwilling that Extellus rage 
Proceed,ſo ends the fight, and thence conveyd 
Spent Dares,and wich words appeaſing, ſaid. 

apleſſe,whar folly did thy minde bereave ? 
Doſt thou not more then humane ſtrength pexceive ? 
Yield to the God then brought him off, this ſaid. 
But Dayes with weak knees toffing his head, 


His teeth all bloody, and gore yvomuting, 


His faithful equalls to the navic bring: 


The helme and ſword appointed they receive, 


The bull, the prize unto Extellas leave. | 
Proud of the palm, the Conquerour rais'd with joy, 
Then ſaid, know Goddefle Son, and you of Troy, 
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By this, what ſtrengch Iin my youth might have 
And from what deach you reed 'D ws. {; ave. 2 
This faid, as he againſtche bull did and, 

Now his by fight, his bac pois'd in hus hand, 
Rifing,betwixe the horns he takes him full, 

And beats into his batter'd brain his ſkull. 

Dead he falls down,trembling on cWearch he lay ; 
And thus much adds, £r:x to thee I pay 

This berter gift then Dares life, and part 

A victor here, both with my arms, and art. 


— Forthwithe£ was thole would exerciſe 
The nimble ſhaft invites. and plac'd che prize. 

- Brought-from Sereſtms ſhip wich a greac throng 

A malt he fix'd, to ita pidgeon hung, 

This asa mark to aim at he made faſt, 

And in a brazen helm the lots were caſt. 

All being mer ; firſt place with greac applauſe 

The bold Hyreacides H jppocoon draws. 

Then Mneſteur conquerour in the navall game, 
Crown'd with freſh olives up glad 1ſne/tens came, 
Enrytion thitd ; thy brother moſt renown'd 
Pandarus, who did once the peace confound, 

And firſt his arrow mongft che Greciazs ſhot, 
Aceſtes laſt drew from the helm his lor, 

And bold in youthfull games will yer contend. 
Then wich greacſtrengrh their hooked bowes chey bend, 
Each for himlelf, and forth their arrow drew ; 
 Firftthrough the skie from his loud bowſtring flew 
Hyrtacides(hafr, and cutting [wift air paſt, 

Then fix'd it ſelf upon the adverſe matt. 

It ſhook ; the frighted bird flutters her wings, . 
And eyery part with loud applauſes rings. 


After 
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After bold Mneſthens ſtands, his bowe he bene, 
Taking his aim, his eye with th'arrow wee ; 
Thoug| he was not o ha PPY with the ſhot 
To hit the pigeon, yet he broke the knor, 

By which her feet to the high maſt were tide ; 

She down the wind in a dark cloud did elide, 
Then ſwift Exryt:92 did his ſhafts prepare, 

And ready calls his brother in his prayer ; 

As with ſpread wings thence the glad pigeon flew 

Through vacant air,in gloomy clouds he ſlew. 

Breathlefle ſhe fell, life in ztherial ſphears 

Forſook, and falling the fix'd arrow bears. 
Aceſtes (till remam'd, the palm being got g 

Yet through che ample ſkie his arrow ſhor, 

Boaſting his art,and ſounding bowe ; ſtreight, here 

A future prodigie, and great higns appear, 

Such after-chance declar'd, and omens late 

Which dreadtfull prophets did prognofticate. 

For flying through moyſt clouds, the arrow fires, 

And chalks the way with flames.chen ſpent expires 

Amongſt the winds ; as often through the aire 

A meteor ſhoots.and ſtars with blazing haire, 

All areama?'d - [rojans Sicrlsans joyn 

In prayers ; bur great e/£zea lik'd the figne, 

Anddid Ace/'.s joytully imbrace, | 

Then loading him with mighty gifts thus ſays; 

Beſt father take(tor ſo would heavens great King 

By theſe irange ſigns we thee prime honours brin 

This cup inchac'd with figures chou muſt have, 

Which / hr«cian(.1j]cx; old Anchiſes gave: 

The mighty gifc my Sire he did preſent, 

Both of his love the pledge and monument, 

And with freſh laurel b:nds his brows. This faid, 

Then over all Ace/t;s canquerour made ; 


Nor 
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Nor good Exrjtion did ſuch grace envy, 
- hethe Dove _ from the lofty sky. 

Next he rewards him, broke the cord: and laſt 

Who fix'd his winged arrow in the maſt, 


But Prince e/£»eas, ſcarce this ſport being done, 
Epytides, tutor and companion 
T* Aſcanins, calsand ſpeaks in's truſty ear ; 
If Jules, and the young troops ready were, 
The horſes train'd. he with the band ſhould cone, 
And ſhew himlelf, arm'd at his grandlires tombe ; 
Then fireight commands the throng'd in People, here 
To make an open field, the Place to cleer. 

The boys march up,before their Parents ſhew 
On gallant ſteeds, whom 7 70jans as they go 
And the Trmacrianyouth, with (hours admir'd, 
All as the uſe, bright helm'd. and brave attir'd, 
And with ſteel points two cornel javelins bore, 
Light quivers, ſome,and chains of gold they wore 
Abour their necks, that rich and curious be. 
' Three froops march'd on, lead up by captains three ; 
Twice fix youth march in a divided band, 
Bravely drawn up, whom equal chiefs command. 
Young Priam nam'd from's grandfire firſt in Place 
Lead up his youth, Polites thy fair race, 
Latuum taugment a Thracan courſer bore 
With white | dapled, and white feet before, 
Who lofty 1n his forehead ſhew'd a ſtar. 

Next Arys,whence the Latinve Arr are, 
Young Arys whom eAſcantms lov'd ; and laſt 
Aſcanius who in beauty all ſurpaſt, 
Rid a brave horle, which D-do did preſent 
Of hergear love the pledge and monument. 


Each 
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Each other youth was mounted on a-Steed - 
Of old: Aceſtes, pure 77 macrian breed; 
The 7 r0jazs full of joy, did entertain 
With acclamation this ambitious trait, pl 
Who by their faces their old Parents knew, 
When thele they had ſeen, delighted with the ſhew, | 
Epntiaes gave the (igne, to them prepar'd, 
And makes his loud ſwitch ring ; noſooner heard,: 
They ran together, in three 1quadrons, then 
Divide, and open at the word agen, 
Their courles change, and cruell jayelins bear, 
They countermarch.the front becomes the rear ; 
Alternate orbs wich wheeling they include, 


. Now arm'd they ſeem to fight, ahd now ſubdu'de 


They make retreat, then cheer'd they turn the lance, 
And peace concluding equally adyance. 
As once the Labyrinth in high Crere ( fame fays) 
A thoutand turnings had,with doubtful ways, 
Which did no figne unto the followers leave, 
But with perpetual errors did deceive. 
So youthfull 779jans wheel, and in that ſort, 
They flight and battell interweave with ſport: 
As Dolpiins who the ſwelling waves divide 
In Lybick ſeas, and wanton in the tide. 
A ſcanius when long 4 1ba he did frame 
Did firſt appoint this cuſtome, and this game, 
And th'ancient Latizs taught to celebrate : 
What he and T 70/az youth did, th' Aba [tate 
Their off-ipring ſhew'd, this greateſt Rowe from hence 
Receiv'd, and kept thole honours ever fince, +» 
Trojans the troop, and childrens Troy bleffed they call ; 
Name his fathers funerall annuall, 
Here firſt inconſtant fortune chang'd her brow, 
Whilſt they with various rites perform'd their = 
rom 
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From hea ven Satwarian Juno Ir; ſent 
To th'11iaz Fleet 2 winds breathing as ſhe went : 
Revolving much, nor was her ancient ſpleen 
Yet fatisfh'd ; the Virgin ſwift unſeen, | 
Streight through the dowe of thouſand colours flies, 8 
The ſhores (he views, and mighty concourlſe ſpies, 
The port forſook, all from the Navy gone - 
But far off /797an dames ſhe ſaw alone, | 
Whomourn'd Azchiſes,and the deeps ſurvaid, 
And weeping ah ſo many floods (they fail) 
And ſhoals muſt yer the weary paſle, all pray 
For ſears, toyld with the wonkin of the ſea. 
Skilful in miſchief, in 'mongRthele ſhe preſt, 
And lays afide her goddefle form and velt, 
And freight old Beroe, Doyycles wife became, 
Who once had children, honor and great fame, 
And thus fhe did midſt {/ian dames declare. 
O'wretches ! whom no Gr ec4az in this war 
Vouchſaf'd to kill at home,unfortunate, 
For what ſad end are you preſery'd by fate ? 
Since Troys deſtruction now ſeven years are paſt, 
Whilſt we by ſeas, dire rocks, and countreys vaſt, 
Raiſing new-Stars,are born through floods : whilſt we 
Involy'd with waves, ſeek flying 1: ay. 
Fraternal Erix, kind Aceſtes firands | 
To planr in, build a city, who withſtands ? 
O country, and our preſery'd in yain, 
Shall no place Troy be ſil'd ? (hall we again 
H ettorian (treams, nor X anthus,Symors (ee? 
Comethis unhappy Navy burn with me, | 
In ſleep to me Caſſandra did appear, 
She brought me fire,and faid, Your Troy ſeck here, 
This is your ſeat ; now is the time to act, 
Neptunes four altars lee ; let's nor protract : 
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The God himſelf courage. and brands, affords, 

Then cruel fire ſhe ſnatch'd{uling theſewords) 

And far off brandiſhing ſhe calts the flames, 

Rais'd and aſtoniſh'd are the 1/;az dames. 
Here one,call'd Pyrgo,who by age took place, 

Nurſe to ſo many 42 great Priamsrace ; 

Said, This not Beroe, Dorycles wite,nor this 

A Kh:tian dame; here divine beauty is : 

Mark her bright eyes,8 breath; behold her face, 

Her voyces accent and her ftately grace. 

I now left Beroe fick, much griev'd that ſhe 

Should only fron: ſuch offering abſenr be, 

Nor could t'e-A-chiſes bring que facrifice. 

Such things ſhe ſaid. 

Bur they rhe Fleer behold with cruel eyes, 

Doubrful 'rwixt woful love of pretent ſeats 

They (tood, or lands to them defign'd by fates : 

When with ſpread wings to heayen the Goddeſſe glides, 

And the great bow under the clouds divides. 

Inrag'd and wondering then the //:an danies 

With great noiſe ſnatch fiom private harths the flames ; 

Some altars ſpoil, and (os oe fire-brands threw; 
*Monglt painted fterns,banks,cars, with loole reins flew, 
Vulcan inrag'd, When to Anchiſes tombe 

And to the theater Exmelys did come 

From the fire'd navy and ſuch tidings told, 

Then they in clouds black rifing ſmoke behold. 

And firſt Aſcars,ſprightly as he did 

His troop lead,to the camp diſturbed rid ; 

Nor by his fearful tutors could be flaid ; 

What new rage ? whither now ? what mean ye ? ſaid, 
Ah wretched women,you your own hopes burn, 

Not th'enemies camp ; to your Aſcanms turn : 


And 


 * Andattbeir feet his empty helm he caſt, 
Which perſonating war, his fore head grac'd. 
</Eneas haſtes; with.himithe'Tr0jan bands ; 
Bur they amaz'd. fled, ſcatter'd through the firands, 
So woods,:and hollow rocks : their minds reſtor'd 

/ They know their own; their enterprize-abhor'd, 
And J#»no now.is ſhaken fron their brealt ; 
But not thoſe untam'(d fires could be ſuppreſt, 

' Tow, ſmuthering lives under the fappy oke; 
The veſſels catching, vomit glooiny imoke ; 
The cruel plague leiz'd the whole Eleer ac length, 
*Gainſt rivers pow'r, arid all the Hero's ſtrength. 
Pious c/Ercas then his garments rends, 
And to the Gods for aid his hands extends. 

All-potent Fove, if all the Tr9jans be 
Not in thy hate, if ancient Pietie | 
Humane affairs regards , thele flames deſtroy ; 
O father,ſave the poor remains of 7r09; . 
Or if deſery'd, with thunder firike me dead. 
And now orewhelm with thy right hand. Scarce ſaid, 
When a black tempeſt rag'd ; a mighty rain 
Fell without mean : the mountains, and rhe plain 
With thunder ſhook ; condenfing eA/ter tent 
A. mot black ſtorm through the whole firmament. 
Thedecks are fill'd ; Oke once half burnt, growes moiſt 
Unrill the flame was quench'd - four only loſt, 
Sav'd from that plague. Bur Prince «/£zeas here 
Shook with the birter chance, now here, now there, 
Great cares revolving in his breaſt , if he 
Mindlefle of fates, ſhould plant in Sic:/re, 
Or take /ralianſhore. Old Nantes 11d, 
Whom Pallas with much art had famous made, 
Then to the Prince : What cre the mighty ire 
Of gods portend, or what the fates require, 
We 
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. Weniuſt endure. Comforting, he begun 
Thus to -/£reas : O thou Goddeſle ſon, 
 Letus obey the fates ; whatever chance, 
All fortunes vanquiſh'd are by ſufferance. 
Trojan eAceſtes of a race divine, 
Unto thy counſels an aſſociate joyn. 
Let him receive thy loſt ſhips companies - 
And thoſe now tir'd with thy great enterpriſe, 
The weary matrons, and old men feleR, 
The weak, 8 thoſe whom dangers now deject ; 
Here ler them plant, and here a city frame, 
Ard from Aceſtes give the walls a name. - 

He with theſe words of his old friend was cheer, 
Yet inhis breaſt ſtill many cares appear'd, 
When nights black chariot had poſleſt the pole, 
From thence he ſaw deſcend eAzchiſes foul, 
And ſuch words ufing did to him appear ; 

O ſon,then lite, whillt life remain'd, more dear / 
O ſon, buſted in Trojan fates /TJam | 
By Joves command ſent hither ; who from flame 
Preſerv'd thy ſhips and pitied from the sky, 
Old Nawtes counſel take, for /raly ; | 
And boldyouth chooſe; a race thou muſt orecome 
Cruel by uſe of war in Latinm, 
* Bur firſt to Plato's difmalt courts repair, 
And deep Avernus, where my dwellings are. 
I am not with fad ſhades, in impious hell, 
Bur with the bleſt in glad E/:z4:9 dwell, 
Chaſt Syb:1 (hall conduct thee to the place, 
With offerings of black ſheep : there all thy race, - 
And new feats thou ſhalt know , and now farwell, 
Moyſt night hath reach'd her vertick parallell ; 
The cruell Eaſt blows me with panting ſeeds, 
He through thin air like ſmoke thus ſaying, ſpeeds. 
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e/£neas then ; Where haſtes thou ? co what place ? 
Whom doſt thou fly ? why driven from our embrace ? 
This ſaid, he aſhes ſtirs, and cover'd fire, | 
The Tr0jan lar : and mold Yeſtas quire, 

Suppliant with holy bread, & full cups bends. 

Aceſtes raiſing firſt. and next his friends. 

Both his dear tachers will, and Foves command | 

Declares : and what ſhall now reſolyed ſtand. 

Nor more advice ; theſe did Aceftes grant. 

Thiinrould the matrons, and the people plant: 

A city there ſuch as reſpect no tame: 

Ships half.conſum'd repair, new bancks they frame; | 

Oars.cables fic, but few their numbers are, | 

But of moſt lively courages in war. þ 
Mean while Encas plows their city wals, ; 

Houſes allots this 7797, that {ln calls : f 

Aceſ(tes joys in his new realms ; and draws 

* AForum au, gives Conſcript fathers laws. 

On Er:x top, a fane nigh heaven was reax'd | 

ToVexus, and a (acred grove prepar'd, 

And a Prieſt added to aAnchi/es tombe ; 

And now the ninth day of their feaſt was come ; 


Altars they grace : when foft gales calm themanz, 
And breathing Aſter cals to Sea again, 1 
Through trending ſhores complainings loud aſcend, 

Both day and rs they with embraces ſpend, T 
Thoſe Women now, To whom before the Sea T: 
Seem'd rough, nor could endure the Deitie, KH, 
Would fly, and every danger now comemn, M 
With kind words good K4ea comforts them, $7; 
And weeping recommends t' Aceſtes care. Tr 
To ftormsa lamb. three calvs to &xx are WI 
Offer'd, and then looſe cables he commands, Ful 
And oa the prow,Gcrown'd with cut Ohve flands, Cou 

Holding 
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Holding a bowl, and .in the ſwelling brine NE 
He entrals caſts, and powrs forth generous Wine : 
Fair gales attend his flerne : the failers { 

The curled waves, and bruſh the azure deep, 

' But Yerrs mean whule exercil'd in cares, _ 

To _— ſpake,and ſuch complaines dedares, 
Funo's (ad wrathand unap ; 

Makes me deſcend to thee with this requeſt - 

Whom neither time nor Piety can move, 

Nor fares can quict,nar commands of Feve. 

Was't not enough with fierce ſpleen to deſtroy 

The Fiergien City ? poor remains of Trop. 

To force through muſeries, but bones and duſt 

She perſecutes, can ſuch a rage be juſt ? | 
Thou know'ſt what ſtorms on Lyb4au {eas did rilt 

By her commands, commixing waves and skies, 

And with «/£-/:ax guſts what hils ſhe raid, 

Thus daring in thy realms. 

Ah ſhame / behold, the /-9ja» Dames ſhe droye 

To fire their Fleet and their ſhips loſt, did moye ._ 
Their friends to leave them on ſtrange ſhores. I crave 
Thote yer,remain may through their billows have 

Safe paſſe : Lauremian Tyber touch : if T 

Thoſe walsrequirc, granted by deſtiny. 

The great ſeas Tamer then, O Erycine | CI 
Truſt to ourRealms,from whence thou drawſt thy line, 
I alſo have deſery'd , who did withſtand 
Heaven and ſeas, rage fo oft : nor leſle by land 
My care of thy «Eee, witneſled 
S1mors X anthbas,when the Tr9jaus fled 
Trembling before Achilles to their wals, 

Who many thouſands ſent to funerals. 
Full rivers groan'd, nar X anthws to the Seas 


Could find his courſe ; from lirong vAExcides 
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Lina hollow cloud brought off thy ſon, 
Too weak for him, when T deſftruftion 
Wiſh'd to that perjur'd Troy which I did rear, 
" My mindis ſtill the ſame'; then baniſh fear ; 
He ſhall in ſafety touch th' Averman coaſt : 
One only ſhall he miſſe in th'Oceas loſt ; 
One life for many muſt be paid, - 

Ar this the goddeſle fad care intermits, 
The God his {teeds conjoyns, and foamy bits 
Adds to the fietce, and with rejected rein, 

His azure chariot hurries o're the main. 
Billows give place, beneath his thundring axe 
Wayes level'd are, darkneſs the s forſubes , 
Then varied ſhapes,and mighty whales appear, 
Old Glaucus troops, 1nous, Palemon, there 
The aQive T ritons, Forcus finny train, 
Upon the left hand of th'appeaſed main, 
T hetts, Thalia, Spio, Panope, 
CMelite, Niſe and (ymodece, 

Here Prince « £neas flattering joys did find 
At laſt to raiſe his Jong dejeRted mind. 
Then cheerfull tothe Fiors cave command, 
Torear the top-malts,to their tackling ſtand. 
All pullat once; larboard and ſtarboard hale: 
Thyanfurl the ſheets, and hoyſt the lofty fail, 


The wiſh'd gale drives them : Palinure precedes, 


And being Admirall the ſquadron leads. 


All ficer as he commands. And now moyſt night 
Had alniolt touch'd mid heavens vertick height, 


The ſailor on hard benches *mongft his oars, 
His weary limbs with quier reſt reſtores, 


When from ztheriall fars, ſofc Somn glides, 


Darkneſfle retnoves, and airy ſhades divides, 
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With a ſad dream ( poor Palin: ) to thee, 
Upon the high fterne fate the deitie, 
Like Phorbas,and with theſe words did appear ; 
Palinure, the ſea it {elf rhy.ſhip will ftcere ; 
A ſoft gale breaths, there isa-time to reſt : 
Lie down, fteal tkep for eyes with toyl oppreſt, 
And I thy chargethall fora while ſupply. Þ'. 
Palingre then 1a1d, (carce lifting up his eye. \, 
Would(t thou I ſhoulda quiet fea believe, 
To this inconſtant monſter credit give 3 
Should I eAn-as5 to falſe Auſtcr leave - 
And ſerene skies. that me fo oft deceive ? 
This (aid, he fixd unto the rudder lies, 
Holds faſt, and on the ſtars he held his eyes. 
The God, behold, in Leche ſteep'da bough 
Sleepy with S:ygian ftrengrh, ſhakes o're his bro, 
And wandring eyes of him reſiſting clos'd. 
Scarce were his nerves in quiet ſlumber loos'd, 
Leaning, that part being looſe on which he ſtood, 
He with the helm, fals in the briny flood, 
And off in vain to his companions cries, 
With wings the God mounts the ztherial skies, 
Fearleſle, the ſhip nor ſlower, a ſafe courle ſailes, 
Nor in his promiſe father Neptune failes. 

Neer Syrens rocks. once dangerous, now they ſtood, 
White with the bones of men, beat with the flood 
Hoarſe waves reſound ; but when the Prince perceiy'd 
The ſhip to wander, of her guide bereay'd, 

Through nightly waves he did the helm attend, 
Much {1ghing the misfortune of his friend : 

O Palinure, truſting, fair ſeas and skie, | 

Thou naked on ſome coatt unknown mult lie, 
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At Sybils cave A&neas acks his fates , © | 
Tuſpir'd, ſhe anſwers through a hundred gater. 
Miſenus rites ; the. golden Fugh ts found, 
Hells diſmal paſſege, al the $ 7 our ſoand, 
Rude Charon pleas'd ; a ſop loud Cerberus takes. 
5 fp hew#d in with nize infernat lakes. 
- o is ſeen, Deiphobus appear-. 

Il aud Eliziura, - Every thouſand years 
Sonls Leche drink, and badies _ i 
Anchiſes ſhews his ſon thaſe Lords of Rome 
Muſt ſpring from himn ; their charatter relates, 
And fa lets hm forth at ivory gates, 


TT Hus hefaid weeping, and with full faile ftands, 

Gliding at laſt co the Exboick firands. 

They eurn from Sea their prows,their ſhips rhey moare, 
And the talt Navy guards the winding ſhore. 

The glad youth leap'd on land, freight ſome dher 
To _ trom filme the hidden ſecds of fire, 

Some tear the ſhelters of wild beafts,the woods, 
Whil'R others look abour for freſher floods. 

+ But good {eas fought high rowrs which have 
Phebus their Lord dread Syhills woundrous cave, 
Secrets remote ; on whom the God beſftows 
An ample mind,and future things foreſhews, 
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To Diars grawes and golden roofs they came, 
Daedalus leaving Mmoar realms, (they fame} 

To {wift wings trufting boldly. chrough the ſkies 

A way nntracted to the cold North flies, 

At laſton Chalcs towre he flands, where he 

Firſt lighting, Phebzs, gave his wings to thee ; 

Anda large Temple builc ; whoſe porch preſents 

Anadrogeus death, Athenian puniſhments, 

( A wotull thing ) ſeven children, the demands 

Annually paid, with lots the fad urne flands, 

Crete that ſurvayes the Sea was oppobite ; 

A buils dire love, Pafiphacs Rolne delighr, 

The mix'd race A:netexre, his Monſtrous ſon, 

The monument of her foul luſt, was done. 

The ſtructure,and theLabyrinth here was feen; 

But Dedalus pirying th'mamor'd Queen, 

The art and windings of that houſe betraies, 

Shewing the clew ; thou /car a in theſe 

Should(t a great part (had grief permutred) ſhar'd , 

Todraw thy chance in gold he twice prepar'd, 
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Twice fell the fathers hands, Soon the whole frame, 


They had ſurvaid; but that 4 chares came 
Anddid the pricſteſle of great Phobu bring 
De:phobe, who thus beſpake the King : 

This is no time fuch ſights to entertain ; 


Then bids ſeaven fteers from untouch'd heards be ſhin, 


And as the cuſtome equall ſheep be paid. 

Having faid thele, the rites were not delaid 
And bids the [rj 15 to the Temple come. 
A cave was cut from a rocks vaſter womb, 


Whence through a hundred gates, a hundred ways, 


Sybil as many prophefies convayes. 
As he drew neer,the Virgin cries - Be bold 


Oo 


To ask thy fate ; The god, the god behold : 
P 4 
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This faid, her colour chang'd ; nor had her face 

And comely trefles, the ſame form or grace : 

But her {woln boſome pants, a mighty rage 

* Doth all the faculties of her ſoul engage - 

Nor humane -voice,greater ſhe ſeems to be 

Inſpired with th'approaching Deztie, 

: Trojane/£xeas, then aloud ſhe ſaid, 

Haſt thou not made thy vowes ? haſt thou not praid ? 
Nor vaſt gaxes of the fatal houſe till then 

Shall open. Here ſhe filent was agen ; 

And through the '770ja5 bones ſhot trembling feare ; 
Whilſt from his ſoul the King pours forth his praycr. 
| O Phebw, thou that ftrou'ti (till to protect 
Unhappy Trey, and did(t the ſhaft direct, 

And Paris hand to wound eAacides : 

I, led by thee, firange lands and many ſeas 

To the remote 1aſſylian ſhores have paſt, 

And realms extended unto deſerts vaſt, 

We [talies flying coaſts at length haye took, 

But by our own ſad fortune not forſook, 

And all you Gods and Goddeſſes that were 

Foes to T roy glory, now that nation ſpare, 

And you bleſt Propheteſſe humbly I intreat, 

(I ſeek but realms are due to me by fate) 

That we in Latinm may find new abodes, 

And habitations for our wandring gods ; 

I then to Phabus and Diana ſhall 

A temple build of marble ; where Ile call 

On ſolemn dayes, on great Apolls's name, 

And inour realm Chappels for thee Ile frame, 

In which the fates and fortunes of our rate 

Which pleas'd you now foretell,ſhall have their place; 
And there bleſt maid, le conſecrate choile men, 
Commit not unto leaves thy verſes then, 


Leſt 


Cc; 


Leſt 
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\ Leſt they to wanton winds a ſport be made: 


But ſing thy ſelf, I pray. He ends, this faid. 

But 1n the cave ſhe furious rakes no reſt, 
Striving to ſhake the great God from her breaſt, 
Who tires her more, her raging mouth he frames, 
And by conſtraining her fierce boſome tames. 


' The hundred gates themſelves now open fling, 


© 


And through the aire Siby//a's anſwer bring. 
Thou ſ{cap'd from dangers of the ſea. far more 
Remain at land ; the 7r0jazs ſhall the ſhore 
Of Latin: find ; thy breaſt from ſuch cates free, 
And ſoon _— : Wars, horrid wars I ſee, 
And Tyber {wel'd with blood, nor ſhalt thou miſſe 
Greek camps, a Xanthus and a Symozs, 
A new Achilles of a Goddefle come, 
And you ſhall «no find in Latin, 
What people, what /talian ſeats in want, 
Shalt 7 as nor ſue to as a ſuppliant ? 
A wife ſhall cauſe again the Trojan woe, 
And forrain matriage. 
Yet dangers fear not, but on bolder goe. 
What courſe thy forrune grants, thy firſt ſupplies 
Which thou leaſt thinks, trom a Greek ſeat ſhall riſe. 


Theſe horrid circumſtances from her cell, 

(meas Sibyl bellowing did foretell, 
With dark phraſe chin truth : then Phebus ſhakes 
His rejns, and her chaf'd heart more fury takes, 
\When ſhe grew calme and her wild rage alaid ; 
e/Eneas {pake ; Not any toyle, O Maid, 
To me a new unlook'd for ſhape preſents, 
I forelee all, and caſt their worſt events, 
One boone I crave ( fince to infernall realms 
This way conducts, and Acherons diſmal Rees). 

5 r 
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\ That I my deareſt father may behold, 
' Open the way, inchaunted gates unfold ; 
Him I from thoufand weapons, through the flame 


Brought on my ſhoulders, chrough an hoafſt I came, me 


He me accompanied through all che maine, 

And weak did threatning ſeas and skyes ſuſtain 

Above the ftrength, and temper of his ace, 

Us at thy gates tarrend, he did ingage. 

© pitie then the father and the fon 

Bleſt Maid,for all things =P thee be done. 

Nor Hecaze plac'd thee ore groves in Vain, 

If Orpheus could Exr ydice regain, 

Help'd by his 7 hr aci4» lyres fweet harmony ; 

. Could Poliux by alternate dying free 

His brother and return ? why ſhould I name 

Theſus,cAlcides? that from Jowe 1 came ? 
Such things he pray'd.and by the alcars hung, 

Then ſhe replyde ; 779jan e/Eneas, ſprung 

From blood of Gods : ts he/'s an eafie way, 

Black Pluto's gates ſtand open night A as day ; 

But to recurn, and the brigh or air tO view, 

This is the work, the kbour of a few, 

Whom Fove efteems, or vere hath rais'd high, 

And ſprung from Gods. Woods in the middle lie, 

And round, Cocytees motes with a black lake. 

If fo great love, if ſuch defixes thee rake 

Twice to ſwim Styx, _ hell __ ro wy, 

And to ſtrange toyles tart pleafd to give fuch way, 

Hear thy firfiracke A Lode bong dorh lic, 

With ſhining leaves hid in a ſhady tree; 

Sacred t'infernall Juno this is faid ; 

This the whole woods and obſcure valleys ſhade : 

To viſit parts below alfare reftramn'd 

Ulatillche-bough with golden lea ves is gain'd, 


Which 
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Which to fair Proferpimne muſt preſented be. 
This pluck'd, another golden from' the tree. | 
Sprouts with like metal ; with your eye ſearch round, 
And breake it gently off, when it is found, 
If fates call thee, it will with eaſe be gain'd, 
Elſe not by any violence confirain'd : 
Nor ſhall by thee with hardeſt fieele be gor, 
Bur now thy dead friend, ah thou know'lt it not, 
The whole fleet with his corps contaminates, 
Whilſt thou confuling at our threſhold waits ; 
Him firſt in quiet ſhade intombe ; 'rhen bring 
Black ſheep, an expiating offering ; 
Darke realms denyde the living thou mayſt then 
Behold, Then ſaid, ſhe filent was agen. 
e/Eneas with fix'd eyes, and ſad looks went, 
And leaves the cave muling the ſad event ; 
Faithfull Achates his companion goes 
With equall ſteps, dividing equall woes ; | 
Berwixt themſelves many conjeQtures, whom 
She meant was dead what corps they ſhould inrombe. 
When as they go; they ſaw Aiſerms left 
On the ery ſhore, by a fad death berefr. 
Miſenus, none more excellent was found, 
T'inflame to battell by his trumpets ſound ; 
Great Heftors friend, who with him fights atchicy'd, 
Whom, when Achilles had of life depriy'd, 
This valiant Heroe to e/£xcas joyn'd, 
Who nothing was in feats of War behind, 
But ſounding his ſhrill trumpet towards the ſeas, 
And fondly challenging the deities ; 
Him, emulous T riton: ( if it credit have ) 
Amons the rocks, drown'd ina foamy wave. 

Groaning with great comphints, about they land; 
Pious e£reas chiet 3 Sybi/s command 5 

Weeping 
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' The ſpangles crackling with the gentle wind, 
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Weeping they halte, and with heap'd wood the while - 
Up ro high heavea they rear his funerall pile, 

He yifits anold wood,where wild beafts dwel, 
Elms ring with axes, and tall Cedars fell, 


| They trunks of aſhand oke with wedges rive, 


And down the hils, woods of wild aſhes drive. 
Amidft the works, A 2cas formoſt cheer'd 
His friends, and girded with like arms appear'd. 
When with a fad heartto himſelf he ſad} 
Viewing the mighty wood, and thus he praid ; 

O thar the golden bough ic ſelf would ſhew, 
In this huge grove, ſince all hath proved roo true 
Of thee Miſewss, which the Prieſteſle aid. 
Scarce ſpoke : when from the skies two pigeons made 
Their flight to him, and to the green earth drew. 
His mothers doyes ſoon the _ Heroe knew : 
And joyfull praid , If chrough thoſe tracts above 
Lies any way, direct me to the grove 


| Where the rich bough the fertile ſoyle doth ſhade : 


Bleli mother help, ſtil ready to my aid. 

Theſe having ſpake, on cheerfully he went, 

Their flight > + mv and what courſe they bent, 
Bur feeding they, no farther diſtance flew, 

Then they which follow with clear ſight may view. 
Thence to Avernus noifome ouldh rhey fly 
Animble courſe, and cut the liquid Sky : 

Oa ſeats deſcride,rwo boughs they pearch'd whence raies 
Through branches of diſcolour'd gold dilplays. 

As in the woods oft times a tree wili ſhew, 

Freſh in cold winter.vreen with miſlletoe, 

And a new leaf not from her own ſap ſhoots, 
Embracing the ſmooth bole with bluſhing fruits. 
So from the ſhady cle the branches ſhinde, 


Th'un- 
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Thuunwiling branch ftraight down /£zeas tore, 
And to the Prophertefle $y6:{/a bore. 
Nor lefſe mean while Trojans I iſerns mourn, 
An his tad duſt with funerall rites adorn, 
Firſt a huge pile with ſappy pine ereR, 
Aud cloven oke,with ab e branches deckt : 
About the fides they mournful cypreſle place, 
And With his ſhining arms heflradine grace. 
Some water warm, the flowing Caldron iwims 
Ore flames : they bathe,and 'noint, his frigid limbs, 
Then with a groan him on the biere they lay: .- 
Above his purple veſt, known weeds diſplay. 
Parr, a fad work, take up the ponderous Lak, 
And asthe ancient ute, taces reverſe 
Held to the torch : full bowls of oyl they turn, 
And gifts of frankincenſe congeſted burn, 
Afeer the aſhes fell, and _ decline, 
The rel1ques, and dry ſparks uench in wine, 
In brafoaks bones bh roars A, urns, 
And round his mates twice with pure warer turns, 
And he from boughs of happy olive ſpread 
Light dews, and they being pure'd, the laſt words ſaid. 
Bur good «/£eas a huge tombe did raile, 
On which his arms.his oare and trumpet lays, 
Under a mighty hiil which now they call 
From him /M :{erzs. and tor ever ſhall. 
This done, he did $y4i/s commands diſpatch. 
There was a deep cave with a'mighty breach, 
With black lakes moted. and a horrid grove, 
Ore which not ſafely twitteft wings could move, 
Such were the vapours from thoſe fowl jaws came ; 
This place the Grecrans did Avernus name. 
Here firſt he tour black bullocks did deſigne 
The Piteſt upon the forchead powring wine, E 
air 
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Hair pluck'd betwixt the horns, on ſacred flane - 
Lays the primegift, calling on Hecars name, 


Powerfull in heaven, avd hell : with knives ſome Rood 


Prepar'd and fav'd inboubs the recking blood, 
A black fleec'd lambe pious e/Eneas ſlew, 
The turies mother, and great liſters dew, 
A barren Cow, thee Proſerpize they bting, 
Then rear night altars to the Sr2giay King : 
And buls firmeentrals onthe flaines did pile, 
And pour on ſcorching bowels paraſtogl.. 
When with the dawn benold - and riſing fun, 
Beneath their feet earth groans, the cliffs begun 
Ofthe high woods w move, dogs in the ſhade 
Howle as the Goddelle her approaches made. 

Far .O far off fiom hence, be a[l praphane, 
(The Pricfieſle cries) and from the Grove abſtain ; 
And thou e/£neas draw thy ſword, and go, 
Now courage needs, now thy great valour (hey. 
This {aid, in th'open cave the Furious leaps, 
As faft he follows with undaunted fieps. 

You Gods who ſouls command, and Glenc ghoſts, 
Phlegeton, Chaos, nights vaſt dilmall coats, 
Grant I declare things heard. by your aid ſhew 
What carth and da e long hath hid below. 
Obſcur'd through ſhades, and wotull n:ght they paſt 
Through Pluro's empty courts, and kingdoms wafte. 
As through dark woods, when 2 new moon diſplaid 
Pale beams. and Fove the sky hides with a ſhade, 
And black night colour did from things compell, 
on at the door, before the gates of hell, 

ow repol'd, with her revenging Rage, 

Pale ficknefles and diſcontented age, 
Fear, with dire Famine, and baſe Povertie, 
Labour and death, ſhapes terrible to ſee. 


Then 


Chen 
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Then ſleep allied to Death, and fond joys are 
Plac'd on the other (ide, with deadly War, 

On iron beds, Furies and Diſcord fir, 

Their viperous hair with bloody fillers knit, 
Here a dark elme did ancient bonne diſplay, 
The ſear (as they report) where vain dreams lay, 

And ſtuck to every leaf: then a huge brood 

Of various moaſters, biform'd Scy//a food, 

And Cextawys in the porch ; with hundred hands 

Briareus and the Lernian Hydra ſtands, 

(hymera hiſſing loud, and arm'd with fire, 

The triple ſhade,Gorgons and Harpye: dire, 

Areas draws,then ſtruck with ſudden fear, 

Oppoſing the ſharp point to them drew neer, 

But that his learn'd companion him perſwades, 

They were but fleeting forms, 8 empty ſhades, 

In vain he had attempred gholts to wound. 
Hence led the way to th Acherontich found , 

With a vaſt gulph here whirlpics vext with mud, 

Boyling caſts ſands up from the Srygian flood. 

(aron rhe horrid ferry-man theſe deeps 

With dreadful ſquallidnefle, and river keeps. 

His untrim'd cheeks were rough with hoary hair, 

Knorty his beard, his firy eyes did ſtare, 

Tyed on his ſhoulders hung a fordid coat, 

He trims his fails:drives with a pole his boar, 

And in his ruſty bark wafts Pafkengers , 


The God was youthful (til, though Rruck in years. 


Here all the ſcatter'd thronugs ruſh to thele coaſts, 
Men, Women came.and yaliant Hero's Ghoſts, 


Boys,and pure virgins.and four her youth drew neer 


Betore their Parents laid upon the bier. 
As in firſt cold of autumne from the trees 


The leaves fall thick,or to the ſhore from ſeas 


The 


| 236 The 6xth Book of 


The birds repair in flocks, when early froſts 
Drive them from water unto warmer coaſts, 
They ſtand, and firſt for paſſages implore, 
Their hands hfrup,longing for th'other ſhore; 
" Burthe grim wafter theſe, now them receives, 
Buc others far off on the ſand he leaves. 
e/Encas wondring at the tumult, faid 
Wherefore this concourſe to the ftrezms, O maid ? 
$ay what theſe ſouls require,why thoſe the ſhores 
Forſake, and other billows roul with oars. 
Brief, th'aged Prieſtefle thus to him replies. 
Anchiſes ſon, ſure ſtock of deities, 
Thou S:7x, (ocytws view'RR, by this to ſwear 
And to deceive the power, the Gods do fear. 
All thoſe fad troops thou feeſt, are not interr'd ; 
That Charoz; thoſe he wafts are ſepulcher'd., 
Unrill their bones in quiet reſt, before, 
None paſle theſe hoarce waves tothe horrid ſhore. 
A hundred years to wandec here they're bound, 
Permitted then to paſſe the S:ygian found. 
' The Prince at this no further did advance, 
And full of choughts, pitying their ſad miſchance, 
Lencaſpes, and Orontes there he ſpies, 
The Lycian chief, fad, wanting oblequies ; 
Whom the black ſouth o're ſet with tempeſt, when 
They ſail'd to Trop, wayes ſwallowing ſhip and men, 
Lo! Palingre the maſter next appear'd, 
Whom whilR by ſtars from! Lyh:4 he fleer'd, 
Fell midſt the waves, and tumbles with the ſtern, 
Him when he could in ſo much ſhade diſcern, 
Q Palimere, firſt ſaid, what deitie 
Snarch'd thee from us and drown'd amid(t the Sea, 
Speak ; for to me ſtill Phabus words proy'd true, 
But onely in my hopes concerning you. : 
c 
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He ſaid, thou ſafe ro Latiwmy through the ſeas, - 
Should(t paſſe ;behold ! Are theſe his promiſes > .. 
Great T t0jan Prince, Phobus deceiv'd not thee, 

Said Palinure, nor hath the God drown'd me ; 
For the torn rudder gra{ping with much force, 
As to my charge I fuck, and flcer'd my courſe, 
With it Ifell, by the rough ſeas I ſweare, 
Nor for my 1elfe conceiv'd Iſo much feare, 
But that the Maiter wanting at chehelme, ,.. . 
Such ſwelling waves thy ay might overwhelme,. 
Three ftormie nights rough ſouth winds carried me 

Through che vaſt waves pthe fourth dawne, 1taly 

Rais'd on a felling wave 1ſaw, and ſwam 

Softly to ſhore, and to firm footing came, 

When cruel men on me with weapons ſet, —@_ 
Graſping rough bancks, Toaden with garmehits wet, 
Who ignorantly rooke me for a prey ; 

The waves poſleſſe me now, and in the ſea 

The winds oft rowle my body to the ſhore ; 

But by heavens pleaſant light I thee implore, 

By thy deare Jakes and thy hopefull heire . 
Take me from hence great Prince, or elſe mterre | 
Sn thou haſt power) and feeke m'in elins bay, 

if thy mother Yer ſhew the way, _ 

(For I believe without ſome aiding God : - 

Thou com'ſt not now, to faile this dreadfiillflood ) 
Then helpe a wretch, and me tranſport with thee, 
ThatlI at laſt in death may quiet be. 

This faid, then $965//thusher ſelfe expreſt, .— 

Whence Palmrus, comes this ftrange requeſt ? 
Would thou unburied, Scyx, the furies Lake, 
Behold, and without leave thele ſhores foriake ? 
Defift ro hope that fates will heare thy prayer ; 
Bur'take thus comfort to-appeale thy care, 
Q. 
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The neighbouring Cities fhall thy bones interre;, 
And mov'd by omens, build thy ſepulchre;; 

Fhen'to thy rombe pay yearly rites, and ſhall 

The place for ever Palinurns call. | 

Theſe words appeas'd his cares, and griefe ore-came, 

Proud of a countrey that ſhould beare his-name. 
Then on they went, and to the ſtream drew nigh. 

As Charon theſe from Stvgian waves did ſpie 
Bending through filent-groves, to his ſad firatds : 
Thus rudely firlt begins, and threatning Rands. 

Who ere thus arm''d approacheſt to our ftreams, 

Your buſineſfe tell ; this is the place of dreams, 

Of ſhades, and drowhie night ; depart, nor can 

My Stygiar boat tranſport a living man. 

Nor pleas'd it me to waft ore. Stygian ſeas, 

Theſens, Perithous, nor great Hercules, 

Though ſprung from Gods, men never vanquiſhed. 

From our Kings Throne, in chains A lcides led 

Hels porter trembling, the other did: combine 

To take frotm P/toe*s bed chaſt Proferpine, 

Then $byll ſaid, give not ſuch'way to rage, 

Here are no ſtratagems nor armst'ingage 

A violence ; let hels Porter ever lye 

In's kennell, and pale ſhadowes terrifie ; 

Still in her Uncles Court the Queen may be. 

«Aneas fam'd for armes and pietie, 

To ſee his father, through darke ſhades deſcends. 

If thee no ſhape of ſuch affection bends, 

Behold this bough ( which hidden in her veR 


She ſhewes ) then {welling: rage forſakes his breaſt : 


Nor more he ſaid, bur the ſtrange gifc admires, 
The faralt bough nor ſeen in many years, 
Then turns his fable veſſel toward the ſtrand. 


Thence drives thole Gholts ſate waiting on the ſand, 
| Opens 
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Opens his hatches, and receives his freighe, _ 
The craz'd boat froanes with great e/Ereas weight, 
And leakie drunk much water ; ſafe at laſt 
He with the Prieſtefle and «£neas paſt, 
And free from foule fnud,*mongſt black ruſhes lands, 
From triple jaws great Cerber through thole ſtrands 

Still barks, and huge in a vaſt kennell lies. 
When ſhe his neck dreadtull with ferpents ſpies, 
She caſts to him a ſoporiferous bit : 
He opens his three mouths to ſwallow it, | 
Theh being laid,ſtretche forth his long back lies 
Meaſuring his kennell with his mighty file. 
SEneas paſt, whilſt Cerberus ſleeps, and leaves 
The ſhores of irrenavigable waves. 

Then they heard yoyces, and a mighty cry 
Of infants weeping, which in th'entrance he ; 
Whom from {weet life a wofull death did call 
Frorn the loved teate, with timeleſle funerall ; 
Next, thoſe who falſly were condemn'd to die, 
And did not without Lot or judgement lie, 
Mins being plac'd, a filent councell cals, 
Andlives examines of the criminals, : 

Next after theſe, thoſe wretched Ghoſts recide, 
Who hating life, have by their own hands dyde, 
And loft their ſoules : who now to live again 
Would not hard toyle and poverty diſdain ; 
Them fates deny, and the moſt dreadfull ſound 
Binds in, and Styx nine times intircles round, , 
Not farre from hence they to large champaigns came, 
The fields of ſorrow calf'd, ſuch was the name; _ 
Here thoſe whom cruell love with griefe deyours, 
Did haunt cloſe walks, conceal'd in mirtle bowres, 
Nor in their death relinquiſh they their woes ; 
There Pheara, Procris, and Eriphyle goes, 

Q_ 2 
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Shewing thoſe Wounds her ſotr hath made, he ſaw 

Paſiphac, Evadne, Laodomia, 

Coneus with them, now woman, once a man, 

Whom fares reſtor'd to het 6wn ſex againe, 
Amongſt theſe, Dido wandred the great wood, 

With 4 freſh wound, whom, as Trovs Hetoe flood, 

And drawing nigh, through obſcure ſhades he kney * 

Such in het prime, the riſing moon we view, - 

Or ſeeme at leaſt ro ſee, through clouds diſpfaid : 

Powring forth tears, then with ſweet [ove he faid ; 
Ah hapleſſe Das, truth that newes did rell 

Which ſaid thou'rt dead, and by thy own hand KL 

IT was thecauſe; now by thy ſtars I vow, 

By Gods, and faith, if any is below, 

Unwillingly beſt Queen, I left thy lands, 

But was inforctd by the gods commands : 

Who now compell me through theſe ſhades to palf, 

Through deepeli night, and this moſt diſmall place. 

Nor my departure could Iere ſuppole 

Could thee, alas, ingage in ſo much woes. 

O fiay, and part not thus. Whom fly thou ? me ? 

We ne're ſhall meet againe, ſo fates decree. 

Theſe to her vexr and frowning he declares 

Her to appeaſe, but forceth his own tears : 

Fix'd on the earth her eyes averſe ſhe held, 

Nor was to change no more with words competd, 

Ther if hard flint, or Paria» Rocks had fiood : 

Then flyes diſpleas hy and ſeeks ſome ſhady wood ; 

To her firſt Lord Sichews ſhe repaires, 

Who anſwers all her love, and meets her cares. 

e/Encas no lefſe ſtrucken with theſe woes, 

Follows With tears, lamenting as he goes. _ 

Thente otrthey paſſe, to fields remote they went, 

And Groves where ſouls renown'd in war frequent ; 
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Valiant Parthenopus and T; here 
With pale Hdraftes ſhage 3Nken appeat ; 
Thoſe much aboye lamented,in a train, 
Heall thoſe Dardans faw in battel fhin; 
Glaucus, and M, edon, Ther flocus he moans, 
Polybetes (eres Prieſt, Antenors ſons, EO 
1deas ins chariot arm'd + thick fouls frequent 
Now on each hand,nor iſt ſufficient | 
To ſee him once ; to tary they deſire, 
And walk with him, his coming they inquire. 
But the Greek Captains, Agamemnor's bands, 
Viewing the mans bright arms through ſhadie Rrands, 
Shake with huge feare : parr, as in times paſt, fly 
Toſeek their ſhips, part raiſca feeblecry, 
And the rais'd clamour in the utterance dies; 

Here Priams ſon Deiphobas he ſpies, ” 
Wounded all ore ; his mavgled face appears, 
His face and hands his diſpoil'> of ears, 
With a diſhonour'd wound his rayiſhe noſe ; 
Him pale, and dire wounds hiding, ſcarce he knowes ; 
At laſt with known voice ſpake : O yaliant 
Deiphobus, of Teacers high deſceng, 
Whom could ſich cruel puniſhments delight ? 
Who had the power ? that laſt and wofull nigh, 
I heard that f 2 with Grecian ſhughter rir'd, 
Upon a heap of confus'd corps expir'd, 
An empty tombe I on the Rhetian coaf 
Haye rear'd, and thrice aloud implor'd thy Ghoſt ; 
There are thy arms and name ; but thee not found, 
I could not bury friend in native ground, 

Then ke : Nothing dear friend didft thou negleR ; 
All rites are paid, my tombe thou didſt ere : 
But my own fates, curſt Hee: me bereft, 
Drown'd in theſe woes, and ſhe theſe mayuments left. 
Q. 3 Fox 
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For as thou knowſt, we paſt with fall delight .. . 
Never to be forgor, that laſt ſa night, SW | 
When through great 7 797 the fatal horſe did come; _. 
And pregnant with an-army in his wombe ; 
She fain'd a dance, and Phrygian dames in wild 
Qrgies ſhe led, amidft a huge torch held, _* - 
And cals the Grecians from a battlement. 
Tir'd with my cares, and drowhie, then I went 
To my unhappy bed, where in calme reſt 
I ſlept as with the charms of death poſleſt, 
Mean while my dear wife took my arms away, 
Atid froq ind did my good {word convay, 
Opens the gates, lets v: expres W 
| this great aCt his Jove to win, _ 
pg alin extinguiſh thus, 
They ruſh in ( to be brief ) with /thacus | 
Plorrer of miſchief heaven ſuch Greeks repay, 
If for revenge with pious lips I pray, _ _. 
But tell what chance thee living hicher ſent, 
Driven by ſtorms, or by the gods conſent ? - 
Or by what fortune brought,that thou reſorts 
Totheſe dark places, ſad and diſmall courts. 
By this the morn in her bright chariot ran 
Berwixt the poles to heavens Meridian, 
And dv nhidle time oranted they had thus delaid , 
But S:4y/ them advis'd, and briefly ſaid; 
| Niche haſtes,O Prince,and houres in weeping glide, 
This is the place where the two wayes divide; 
The right, which to great PJuto's Pallace bends, 
T*Elizzm leads ; the left, to hell deſcends, 
Where wicked men receive their puniſhment, 
Deerphobus ſaid, great Priefleſſe be content, 
I ſhall depart, and fill in ſhades the lift, * 
Bur go you on and better faxes aſſilt, 
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This faid, he takes his leave. On his left fide, . | 
e/£veas then under a Rock eſpide "7 
A mighty fort ſurrounded with three wals, _ 
| Where Phlegeton with a ſwift current fals 
Of flaming waves: rowling huge ftones along, 
| The gates on adamantine pillars hung ; 
| No ſtrength of men, of ficel, nor gods, has power 
Thus to deſtroy, high ſtands the brazen towre, 
; Girtina bloody robe T iphone keeps 
1 Theentrancenight and day, and never ſkeps, 
Hence cruel laſhes ſound and groanivg pains, 
Claſhing of ſteel, and ratling of huge chains, 
Amaz'd «/£neas ſtands, and frighted ſaid, 
What dreadful fights are theſe,declare O maid, 
What are theſe rortures 2 whence theſe hideous cries ? 
Renowned Trojan, Sibyil then replies, 
In this dire place none but the guilty are : 
When Hecate left theſe dark groves to my care, 
She ſhew'd me all their pains, and lead each way. 
Stern Gnoſſian Radamanth theſe realms doth ſway, 
Hears and corredts their crimes, forcing to tell 
What they 'mongſt mortals yainly did conceal, 
Sins which at late death unrepented were, 
Then fierce Tifiphone makes the guilty fear, 
Shaking her whip from her left hand extends 
Her twiſted ſnakes, and cals the cruel fiends : 
On groaning hinges then th'nchanted gates 
CG Are open'd fraight ; ſeeft thou what porter' waits 
In th'entrance there, what monſter keeps the dote ? 
Hara with fifty ugly jawes ; one more 
Gruell then this by far, within doth dwell, 
Whence two ftcep wayes lead headlong down to hell 2 
So far it doth beneath earths ſurface lye, 
As tall O/ympu« thruſts into the sky. He 
c 
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* Here young Titanians arc, earths ancient tace, 

Srruck th rhunder tothe loweſi place.” 
There {aw I both th* Aloides, thoſe vaſt | 
Gyants, who ſtrove heavens fabricks to have raz'd, 

And Jove Chave thruſt from hea vens high Monaxchie. 
And ſaw Sal/morixs in great tortures lie, - a 
Whil{ he heavens fire. and thunder imitates, 
Brandiſhing flames, and through the Grecias ſtates, 
Borne on fouce ſteeds, proudly through E/zs drives 
Wich fond precence to heavens prerogatives3 

Who did in imitable fire and raine, ' - 

With brafſe, and ſpeed of horne hoof'd horſes, feign, 
Then through the clouds from Fove almighty came 

A dart, he ſends no brands, nor earthly Alma, 

And headlovg him withinrag'd whirſwinds queld, 

:* Thrall bearing earths fon '7ir5#-, I beheld | 
There, whole vaſt corps did nine whole acres fill, 

And a huge vulture with a hooked bill | 

His bowels and immortall liver ſearch'd, 

Freſh food for pains, and on's breaſt tiering pearch'd, 
To his renewing veins allows no eaſe, ' 

. What need I mention both the Lapethes, 

A black ſtone ſeems now failing on theix beads ; 
Golden frames ſhine with high and geniall beds, 
Before them cates, with kingly luxuries ; © + | 

But nor far off the greateſt furie lies, 

Forbids to eat, and riſing from the ground, 

Swings her black torch, and makes a thundring ſound, 
Here thoſe, who living, did their brothers hate, 
Murther'd their fires, to clients us'd deceit; 

Or who alone brooding ouriches lic, . 
Lending to none, the greateſt companie ;. 
Who ſlain for luſt, who impious arms purſu'd, 
Nox feard the truſt of 'Princes to deludo... 42 
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Here meet theix dooms : Seek not theſe woes to ſoung, 
Nor by what way fate did their ſouls confound, 
Theſeroll huge fiones, and fixerch'd on wheels do lye. 
There T beſex (its, and (ball eternally. 
\ Aloudrhroughhades (ad Phleg1as warning cies, 
Admoniſh'd, juſtice learn,uor Gods deſpiſe. 
This to a potent Prince his country {c 
And laws enaGted, and repeal'd for gold ; 
This beds his daughter, and no inceli ſpar'd ; 
| All dar'd ſtrange crimes, and thru d in mbat they day'd, 
Had ] a bundred mouths,as many 
A voice of iron, to thelc had brazen lungs; 
Their crimes and tortures ne'recould be diſphid. 
When Phgbas aged Priefteſſe thus bad ſaid, 
Go on, ſhe bids, and finiſh your intents, 
I ſee the Cyclops forged battlemencs 
And ports which ftand with obyiqus arches ; there 
Lanta > no ona kes 
Then through dark wa ' Went with equ , 
The mid ha Hs approach the place : dh 
/Encas came to th'porch,and purg'd with clecre 
Warter, the golden bough he fixed there, - 

Thele rites perform'd,che Goddefle gift being plac'd, 
In joyful places they arriy'dat laſt, | 
And came to groves where happy ſouls doreſt 
Jn pleaſant greens, che dwellings of the bleſt, 

Here larger skjes did cloath wah purple rayes 
nd, The field, which their own Sun and Stars obeys, 
Some in green ueads their tame in peas per 
w_ gallantlyon the brighc ſand a 
a me gracerui Tooting WIN @ 10 ne 
Ina by robethe 7 hy aciau Late 
On ſeven ſweet rings he deſcants ſacred haies, 
His hand now ftkes, his ivory quill now plays. OY 
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Here Texcers old line, a fair race appears, 
"Moſt valiant Heroes born in berter yeits; - 
Tlus, Aſſaracus and who built Troy'sſpires, 
Their arms and empty chariots he admires, 


Careleſly fed;and what delight they fou 
In arms or chariots, or brave ſteeds alive, 
Thar pleaſure under earth did (till ſurvive,” 
Others he ſaw on each (ide banquetting, - | 
- Andina ſolemn danceghd Pears ling, 
Shaded with odorous Laurel, by whoſe woods 
Eridanes riſing, towls his {welling floods. 
And here were thole did for their countrey die,” 
With Prieſts who in their lives vow'd chaftitie ; 
And {acred Poets who pleas'd Phabus beft, 
Or by inyented arts mans life affift, 
And others in. their memories renown'd, - 
Their temples all with ſnowie gatlands bound. 
To thoſe about her thiis $ib7//4 (ayes, | 
But ro Ivſers firſt, who aid(i thei was, 
And taller by the head thenall the reſt ; - - 
| Say bleſſed ſouls, and thou of Poets befl, | + 
Where is Anchiſes kat? toſhim we come: | 
And the great ſtreams of Erebus have ſwom, 
To whom the Heroe in few words again's: - 
We have no certain places, we remam '- | 
On beds of graffe, arid walk in ſhadie woods 
And meadows ever freſh with chryſtal floods. 
Bur if you pleaſe raſcend this riſing brow, 
I ſhall the moſt convenient paſſage ſhew, ;- * 


” 


Their ſpears ſtuck down,their horſes —_ the ground 


. This faid, he'went before anda fair plain” - 


Diſcovering there, thenee they deſcend-again. 
But old Anchiſes ſought with mighty care-/. * 
Souls which in pleaſant vale; confined were, 
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; Which ſoon muſt view th'ztherial skies ; where.he  _. 

Numbred his own renowned progenie, EE 

Their mianners,power, their riches, and their doom, 

| When towards him he ſaw e/fzeas come, 

| Through pleaſant greens, joyful, his hands did raiſe, 
And bathing of his chetks with tears, thus fayes, © 

Thou com'(t at laft; and thy great love to me 

Hath vanquiſh'd thehard journey, I nay ſee 

Thee now dear ſon, and change diſcourſes here , 

Thus I forechought, and judg'd the time drew.neer : 

Nor hath my care deceiv'd me , from what coaft 

Through valt ſeas com'ſt thou, with what perils toſt, 

That now I meet thee here ? my mind miſgave 

Leſt thou in Lybia ſome milchance might haye, 

But he : Dear father thy, thy woful ſhade 

App oft, this journey did per{wade : 

Our fleet hides Tyrrhen ſhores, grant, grant that we 

May joyn right hands, nor our mmbraces flee. 

Large floods then drown'd his cheeks, thrice he aſſaid 

T'infold his neck, three times the fleeting ſhade 

In vain he with extended arms aflails, © © | 

Which like a ſwift dream flies,or nimble gales. 

When in a winding vale eAneas ſees 

A ſecret grove, and far off murmuring trees 

And pleaſant ſeats, which Lethe water'd , here 

People in numerous nations did appear : 

Andas in meady, the'bees, in the bright ſpring 

Sit on the various flowres, incircleing 

Bright lilleys, and the fields reſound with noiſe, 

e/Eneas being ignorant, asks the cauſe, 

Struck with che fight what were thoſe ſftreams,wherfore 

Such multitudes of men had fill'd the ſhore : 

Anchiſes then : Thoſe ſouls to whom fates owe 

New bodies,where the ſixeams of Lethe flow, 
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Drink ſecure drau ivi 
Thele 1 defu'd - 


Review hong and t 
Why have the wretches ſuch a hy c es 
To viſit day ? I (hall the cauſe ung 

Nor will 1 hold thee in ener, dear fon ; 
Then thus' Anchiſes orderly went on. 


Ar firſt the heaven, an Ay the liquid plain, | 


The moons brig go obe, and ftars T itanian, 
A ſpirir fed within,ſpread through the whole, 
And with the hu cheap mix'd infus'd a foul. 
Hence mani, and beaſts and birds derive their ſtrain, 
And monſters floating in the marbled main. 

Thele ſecds have fer Qur and a birch 
Of heavenly race; but clag'd with heavy earth, 


Whichcheir dull libs a: dying members drown'd: 


Hence fears,a1 a hop Tran he joy abound ; 
Shur in dark fleſh es they forget ; 
But when teir laceſi It and lifes is ke 
Not all woes leave rs pie all cortures quite 
Forſake thewn wretches hays and” tis bur right ; 

$ oO cultom into crimes, 
Das a Th Td for their ml miſpent times, 
And tortures feel ; ſome in ind hung, 
Others to clenſe their ſpotted fins ar eflung 
In a vaſt gulph,or purg'd in Farkas, are: 
Weall haye our own torrures : then repare 
T Elixium and ſome fey bleſt ſeats obraine, 
Till length of time pur poet contraQed Rain, 
And ſeave a fire lene all carthly ſence, 
A pure #thexial intelligence. = 
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When thouſand years have fil'd their period, 

All theſe God callsin troups to Leths,f 

To th'end thar they forgerfull of what's paſt, 

May reaſcend, and bodies take at laft, 

Anchiſe then his ſon and her(this ſaid) | 
*Mongtt bufie troups, and noysfull throngs convaid, 
Then takes a hill whence they might diſcerne 
Them march inorder, and their faces learn. 

Now comes thy glory.and the Dardaz race, 
Nephews which ſhall in Latinm have great place, 
Hluftrjous ſouls, ro whom our name muſt be, 

In briefe, Ile ſhew thee thy own deſtiny. 

Sceſt thou that youth, who leans upon his lance ? 
Next lots ſhall him t'xtheriall air adyance : 
Sylviis,an Alban name, thy polthunie race, 
Sprung from I:a/1an blood ſhall next take place : 
To thee then old, thy wife Lavinia bring 
Him forch in woods, a King, and fire of Kings, 
From whom our race ſhall in long eA/bareign, 
Next Procas glory of the Dardax ftrain, 
Numitor,( apys,Sytvius narmn'd from thee 
e/Encas, match'd in arms and piety, 

If he ar any time rule Alba. View (ew; 
Now thoſe brave youths , and whart great ftrength they 
Theſe ſhall with civick wreaths their temples bound, 
Nomentum,G abii, Fidena found ; 

Theſe Collatme tors famous for chaſtity 
Shall raiſe *'mongſt hils, and prciad Power, 
And 1 zous City, Bola, Cora frame, 

Thus cal'd hereafter, now without a name. 
Then Martial Romylus ſhall himſelf conjoyn 
Companion to his grandfire from the line 

Of great A ſaracus, whom 1: bare. 
Behold, a double ctown'impails his bair ; 
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ve this ſhall honour as himſelf (dear fon) 
ſhall ro Rome give earths dominion, . 
Her fame to heav'n adyance,inclofing then . 
Seven hils with wals, happy with valiant men. 

As Berecinthia crown'd with turrets rides 
Through Phrygian cities, Jjoyfull - by her ſides, 
Her race of Gods a hundred ſhe imbrac'd, | 
All heay'ns inhabitants ſupreamly plac'd. 

Bur here bend both thine eyes, this off-ſpring ſee, 
Thy Komasx ( «ſar Julins Progenie - | 
Muſt heay'ns great axe next ſcale : this,this the Prince 
That was Ro —_ ng fiance / 
eAuguſtus (, £ſar,iprung o ,ONCe More 
To guſts ah a6. a age reſtore, 

Where Saturn reign'd, and (iretch his proud command 
Paſt Garamant and 7 nde : there lies a land 
Beyond the year and Sun, where Azlas bears 

Heay'ns axeltree adorn'd with ſhining Rars ; 

The (aſpiax and Meotick lands, when he 

Draws nigh, heay'ns oracles ſhall terrifie, | 

And Ni/c ſhall tremble in his ſeven fold freams , 

Nor did eAlcrdes know ſo many realms, 

Though the ſwift ſtag and boar he did ſubdue, 
| And with his ſhafts in Lerma Hydraſkw, 
Nor conqu'ring Bacchus who joynd tygers beur; 

Wirh viney reins, from Niſas ſteep deſcent, 

Doubt we to raiſe our glory then, ſhall we 

Deſpair to plant our ſelves in /talie, 

Whats he fafoff gracd with the olive bough 

Preſenting offerings? his white chin I know, 

A Roman King,whole laws firſt ſerle1Rome, 

And from ſmall Cwrets, a poor ſoyl ſhall come 

To great command,next 7 «//z5 who ſhall break 


His countreys peace, and ſloathful People make __e 
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Who knew notriumphs, aRive in the War... 
* Next him comes Ancgs, one more haughty far, 
+ &#'# And ſoln with popular breath. Wouldft chou behold 
The /argruine Princes,and the mighty ſould, | 
| Revengeful Brutxs, who the faſces had, 
Sharp axes, and was firſt a Conſul made. 
Who th'hapleſle fire ſhall cauſe his ſon to die, 
| Railing new war, for ſpecious liberty : 
| How ere polterity the fat ſhall doome, 
Him loveof fame and's countrey did orecome. 
The Dec tay ftern Torquatas ſee , 
Camillus full of gold and victory. BET 
But theſe behold, whoſe like arms ſhine fo bright, 
Concording ſouls now hid in ſhady night : 
4 Ah when they live, what wars ſhall they maintain, 
Oppoſing each / what fights, what numbers ſlain ! 
From the ſteep Alpes, and the Meotich towers, 
The fire deſcends, the ſon brings Eaftern powers, 
Do not brave youth in ſuch a war contend, 
Nor with ſuch force your countreys bowels rend, 
Burt thou my blood who drawſt from heaven thy race, 
Firſt pitry, and thy arms lay down. 
Fam*d with Greek ſlaughters he a Conquerour ſhall 
From Corinth proudly to the Capitoll 
His chariot drive, Argos, Micene,deface, 
And ſhall revenge on great eAchilles race, 
Old 7roy, and temples which prophaned be. 
Who could forget great (ato,Gracchi,thee 
( »ſſ#s, or the thunderboults in Warre 
Thoſe Scepios,who the Lybian conquerours were: 
Temperate Fabricius, or Serr anus thee 
Holding the Plow 2 Where will the Fab+i me 
Tranſport ? thou M1axinms the only man 
| Who by delayes Romes fortune muſt regaine, 
Who Others 
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Ochers I grant{ſhall mould refpiring brafſſe, 
And cut ar oh mo lively face ; 
Some bert&t plead, and forme Aftronomets, 
Deſcribe heavens motion and the rifing ſtars : 
Be thou ambitious how to govern belt, 
hm arts, —_—_ thou _ be profeſt, 

hat we a may injoy, 
Subjetts para and Nel to deft x if 
Anchiſes {aid they wondring all the while, 
Aarcellns view, glorious in wealthy ſpoyle , 
This conquerour doth in vertue all orecome, 
And ſhall in mightieſt turutkts calme great Rome, 
The Pemie waſt, and Gaules moſt rebel (warms, 
And thrice to Romwlns dedicate their arms . 

<Enens here (for he a youth beheld 
March in bright arms, whoſe perſonage exceld 
--"\ — _ _ ne war) Ty 
Sai is rhis? with hi equa 
Is he his ſon, or one of his great ſtock ? * Zi | 
How like himfelf 7 what noyfe / what ſuters flock 7 
Bur black night with ſad clouds, involves his head. 
Then with abortive tears e/Hrch5ſes ſaid, 
Know not, dear fon,great forrows of thy own : 
This to the world by fares ſhall be bur ſhown, 


Then ſnatch'd away , Roms ſtock too great had ſeem'd, 


Should the Gods grant a gift ſo much efteem'd. 


W hart grones from Afar his campe affli& great Rome, 


Thber when Siding his new made tombe, 
What funeralls wikt thou fee 7 nor any ſhall 
Like him Whoſprung from 7 roy-originall 
Raiſe Latium's hope : and never Roman earth 
Shall boaſther ſelf ro fofter fucha birth. 
Ah piety, ancient faith, th'unconquer'd hand, 


None ſhallhinrarm'd with any power withſtand gk 
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Whether on foot he comes, to charge his foe, 
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Or trom bis foamie ſteed makes blood to floy, 
'Q ybuth'ts be lamented, thou ſhalt be 
arcellss,jif thou break'ſt thy deſtiny. . - 
Handfuls of Lillys bring and purple flowers, 


And hegp with gifts Thus gh a 
e vaſt acriall contihenr. . 


And ſaw:th 


* That I may ſtrew this nobleſoul oFours, . 


$ they went 


4 
» 
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Then with. his ſon alone eAchrſes came, 


' And fires his mind with love of future fameg*®® 


After to him he did the War felate, 


L aurenttan people, and Latinu fate, 


And how all toyles ſhould be eſchew'd or borne. 


"There are 


two gates of 


s , 


, the one js horne, 


From whence with paflage free true viſions fly : 

The other fair, ſhines with bright Fvory ; 

This to the.skies in.ſkep falſe 1 azes bears. 

Theſe, whil*ft ro's ſon and Ssbyl he declares, ' 
Anchiſes lets him forth at Tyory gates. ..,.. .. 
He ſtreight to's Fleet went,and reviews his mates, 
And to Caieta came, where then abode et 


Flis navie, and at anchor (afely roade. 
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Any ſtrange ſignes and prodigies declare, 
M A Ar rh mef wed th*Auſonian heires 
as enters Latium: threatned wants * 
Twrud to ajeſt; the promit'd Laid he plants, | 
eAnd Embaſies to K ing Latinus ſends, = 
A peace 15maile. Vext Juno ſtirs the Fiend, 
And calls AteRos 4id, ſince heaven denies. 


A tame deere kill 'd, has bloody obſequies, V 
T he Queenidnd Turnus ſpur'd by helliſh charms, A 
From long peace Latitim rons'd to impious arms. \ At 
*Gainſt thold Kings advice, all freight ingage : T] 
Janus gates open'd, the fierce vulgar rage. Ar 
The Martiall lift. Camilla i» the reare. Int 
A Virgin march'd, arm'd with a Myrtle ſpeare. * 
hy 

Nd thou e/£recas nurſe (eta, haft He: 


Given to our ſhoares a name by death ſhall aft; Anc 
Agr thy honour keeps,ſeal'd with thy name, .,N 
>-\Great Latin hath thy bones (if that be fame.) J- Wh: 

But good e/£»eas, Funerall rites being paid, 2 
Her Tombe high rear'd and ſwelling Scas alaid, 
Hoyſts ſayle,and leaves the port ; freſh gales ariſe Help 
With night, nor the bright Moon his courle denies, N Armi 


&; 
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But witha trembling ſplendor guilds the flood. 

By the next lands C:rcean coalts they flood. 

In unpaſt groves, there So/s rich daughter calls 

With uſuall ſongs, _ in ſumptuous halls 

Sweet ſinelling cedar, with nocturnall flame, 

Running neat fhutles through a curious frame. 

Hence before night, is heard the raging found 

Of Lyons chaftd, refuſing tobe bound ; | 

And bciſtled Boars ; hence, Bears incollars ſtorm, . . 

And ſhapes of huge Wolves houſe whoſe humane form 

The cruell Goddefle Circe there inveſts | 

With fierce aſpects,and chang'd to falvage Beaſts: 

Leſt pious 7 70j4zs were transformd to ſuch - 

Entring the Port, leſt they dire ſhores ſhould touch, . 

With fair Winds Neptune fivel'd their ſailes,and bore 

With proſperous flight, beyond that dangerouc ſhore. 
And now the Sea bluſhd with the morning beam. 

Aurora ſhining from her golden team, - 

When the winds fell, a ſudden calm again, 

And oares now ſtrugled in the azure main. 


\ And here e-£neas ſpies a mighty wood, 


Through which ran Tyber, with a pleaſant flood 
And nimble edies, bright with golden ſand 
Into the Sea. about, and ore the ſtrand. - | als 
Much fowl did haunt.& in the channel throng; (ſong. 
Then flying through groves,high heav'n pleaſd with 2 
Here he commands to bend.and ſteer thoſe lands, 
And glad he for the ſhady River Rands. 

Now Erato,what Kings,what times thoſe were, 


F;WWhat was old Latium,when the firanger,there 


irſt with his Fleet arrivd, I ſhall recite, 
And what firſt made ſuch-quarrels.bring to light. 


Help Goddeſſe. help, Ihorrid warces ſhall fing, 


Armies, and Kings, rage did by funcralls bring, 
: 


The 


— 
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The Tyrrhes troupes.and all the Auſovian land 


\.- But to L«utwmxs,heaven no ſon 
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Muſter'd in atmis,;great tasks I take in hand, 
And bold attempts. Glad fields, and cities bleſt 
Now ag'd Latinus in long peace, pcfleſt 
Whom, on the Nymph 41ar:a as they fame 
Faunus begot, F aunss from Pius came, 

Prcus O Saturnz thee did father call, 

Of the high blood thou the ps. 

ad left, 

For he was in his prime by fates bereft ; 

One daughter was U enjoy this vali eltate, 
Now ripe for Marriage, and'a Princely Mate. 

From all Arſoria, and great Latium went 

Many to win her. T#r- by deſcent | 

From a high ſtock and molt for beauty fam'd 

A ſuter was, whom the great _ infany'd 
Withymuch affeQ on ſtrove'to her to joyne, 

But threatning prodigies hindered the defigne. 

A facred Laurell midi the Court did rear 

A lofty top, long kepe by pious fear, 

Found by Latin when he built that ſeate ; 
Which then to Phabar he did conlecrate, 

And'gave from this the Limrentines a name, 

When {warmes of Bces (a wondrous tory) came 
With a great murmur, and a ſudden fight 
Fhrough the clcar skies, then on the branches light, 
Cling to rhe Bows, and hang upon the tree. 
Streight cryes the Augure a ffran ge man we ſee, 
From thoſe parts coming now, and forraign powers 
To Take theſe coaſts, and rule our lofty Towers. 
Befides when chaft Livinia did beare 

To Alrars Virgin flames, her father there ; 

Her faire long trefles ſeem'd to catch the fire, 

And crackling flames to burn her rich attire, 


Her 


Virgil's e/£retr. 


257 


Her royall drefſe, and crown with jewels bright : 


Then ſmoak involveth with a pitchy-light, 
And through the high roots conquering /Va/car rould ; 
But this, the wondrous prodigie foretold, - 


That ſhe in fame, and fortune ſhould tranſcend ; 


Yet to the Nation did great Warre portend, 
But troubled with thele lignes, Latizaus moves 
His inſpir'd Father, in th'-1/b#neaz groves 
Asks F annss Oracles. wheie the ſacred floods 
Sulphure exhales,in thick relounding woods. 
From hence /talians, all Qenotria, tought | 
Anſwers to doubts ; when gifts the prieſt had brought, 
Here he repos'd on skins of {Jaughter'd ſheep, 

And under (i{ent night prepares to ſleep, 

When many wondrous fleeting forms he ſees, 

Strange voyces heares, and talks with Deitics, 


Confers with Acheron, and the deeps below. 


Here King Latinus Oracles 


Then did a hundred choyce ſheep lacrifice, 

And ontheir skins, and tpreading fleeces lies : 
When the thick grove gave anlwer to this ſence, 
Match not thy childe to any Latme Prince, 
Deare off-ſpring, nor thoſe rices prepared grant : 
A torraign ſon muſt come, our name ſhall plang 

Amongltthe Starres ; from him a progenie, 
Beneath their feet ſhall all things govern'd ſee, 
which Phebns doth from Sea to Sea behold. 
Theſe an{wers which in flcnt night were told, 
And Counſels King Latinus not conceal'd : 


But to iy Ciries 'twa 
By flying fa 


me,when firſt the 


ro know, 


5s reveal'd 


| ro:an bands 


Did moare their Fleet on high and verdant ſtrands, 


c/Eneas his prime chiefes, and the young Prince 


Repos'd,under a ſpreading . 


ces defence, 


3 


Then 
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Then feaſts prepare on grafle, and cut their meat; 

(So Fove forerold) on cakes of pureſt wheat : 

And did'with juicy fruit their bisket ſwell. 

Their vicuals ſpent, as hunger did compell, 

They on the hard bread fall with violence brake, 

And with bold teeth affault the fatal} cake, 

Nor ſpar'd their wheaten plates thus ſquard, t'invade : 
We cat our trenchers too, Aſcaniy fard, © - 

Nor ſaying more : this heard, an end affords 

To all thexr toyle, his father took the words, 

Amaz'dat the accompliſht propheſie. 

And freight he faid, hail lands are due tome 

By fates, and haile you faithful 7rojar Gods 

This ſeat is yours and here are your abodes. *? 

Such ſecrets I recall my Sire did leave. 

Dear ſon, when unknown ſhores ſhall thee receive, 
And hunger ſhall inforce trenchers to eat : 

There expe reſt, remember there to eat, 

And there build walls, and roots with bulwarks plant, 
This is the famine, and remaining want WO 
Laſt ruine threats. | 

Glad ler us then, with carly dawne prepare 

To ſearch thele coalts, and what the people are, 
And ſeyerall wayes diſcover from the ſhore. 
Now pay Joves boules,my father now implore, 
Oa tables place eA:chiſes wine : his brows 
(Thus having ſaid) he wreaths with Olive bows. 
The genius of the place, the firſt of Gods 

Tellus adores, with Nymphs, and unknown floods, 
Nighes riſing ſtarres, [dear Jupiter, W 
And to the' Phryg4n Mother made his prayer, 
And parents which in heaven, and hell { ws 
Thrice from above thundred th'all-potent God, 


nt, 
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He brandiſh'd lightning in-his hand did hold, 
Which in the sky {parkled with heames of gold. 

Here, through the 770jaws ſpread a ſudden fame, 

The day was come,their promis'd walls to frame, 

Joyfull they feaſt, and at the mighty ligne, 7 

T ——_— place.and crown the flowing wine, 
When the next day the world with beams diſplai'd, 

To earch the Countrey ſeyerall wayes they made : 

And hete the fountains of Namicus ſwell, 

Hence Tyber flows, and there bold Latines dwell, 

</Eneas then a hundred prime men calls, 

To bear his Embaſſhe to the Royall walls. 

Wirth Kingly preſents, they with olives crown'd, 

Should for the 7r0jars tearms of peace propound. 

Withour delay they haſte what was injoyn'd : 

WhilR he fight works to a meane trench defign'd, 

Ercs a Fort, and camp-wiſe did begin 

His firſt aboads, and fenc'd with bulwarks in. 
Now going on, they to the walls draw nigh, 

When Latme xoofs, and lofty Towres they 1py, 

And gallant youth before the City juſt, 

Ridin hr. who chariots tam'd in duſt, 


Or caſt light Javelins, or (tiffe bowes did bend, 
Or inthe race, or Tilting they contend, 
When one with ſpeed brought to the Royall care, 
That great men in firange weeds,attending were, 
He commands (treight to th* preſence they be ſhowne, 
And takes his place then,in his Grandfires throne, 
Rais'd on a hundred pillars midſt the Towne, 
Stood Pics Court, and Pallace of renowne, 
Awfull with groves and myſteries profound, 

Te Kings firſt Scepters had, and Fa were crownd, 

is was to them their Temple, and their Court, 
Hef <re they ar fared a reſort, 

4 


And 
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And fathers,when a Ramme was offered, fate 
As was the cuſtome;, at long boards in fate. 
Cur in old Cedar the Efhgies there, 
Of antient ſtalus, Sabinus were, 

Who firſt ſer Vines,his hook till in his hand ; 
Old Satwrne and bifronted Janus land 

In th! entrance, with ſome of the ancient ſtraine, 
Who bold in Wars were fot their Countrey ſlaine. 
Then many arms on facred pillars fixt, 

With captive chariots, battell axes mixt, 

Helms, and huge bars of _—_ poſts adorne, 
With darts and ſhields.and prowes from Galleys torne. 
Horſe-raming Pics, a ſhore garment wore, 

A little ſhield an angureſtaffe he bore : 

Whoſe love,when ſhghted C;zce could nor gaine, 

She with her charming wand,and helliſh bane 
Chang'd to a bird, and ſpots his colour'd wings. 

In ſuch a Temple,in th* old Throne of Kings, - 
Latines fate, and calls the 7rojaxs in, & 

And thus with pleaſant language did begin. - 

Say T r70jans (for your City we have known 

And ſteck,your voyage hath to us been ſhown) 

What is your fure, what cauſe inforc'd you come 
Through many ſwelling waves to Latmm ? 

Miſt you your courſe, or by ſome tempeſt toſt, 

(For many ſo in the deep ſeas are loſt) ' 

That thus you have enter'd. anchor'd in our road, 
Nor ſcorne our friendſhip; know from Saturn; blood 
We Latinesſprung,who without Laws,or tye, 
Juſtice afford. like the old deitie. 

Now l recall but time obſtureth fame, 

That old Arwncas (aid, Dardanus came 
To Phrygian 1444 cities, from that place 
To Thracian Samos, now call'd Samothrace : 


Whom 
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Whom 
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Whom iow from Tyrrhen (oryths city gone, 
Heavens ſtarry court hath in a golden 2— 
And fills the number of the deities, 
He faid , then //ones thus replies : 
Great King,from honour'd Fax ſprung ; not toſt 
By waves and tempeſts came we to your coaſt, 
Nor miſt our courte, we by advice were brought, . 
And have with willing mind thy city ſought, 
Driven from our realms,which once So/ looking down 
From high O/ynopws, ſawof molt renown. 
From Jove we ſprung, the Dardan nation are 
Proud of their mighty grandfire Jupiter ; 
The King himlelf deriv'd from Foves high race, 
Trojan e/Encas (ent us to this place. 
How great a ſtorm cruel CAfcene hurl'd 
On T r0as fields, and by what fates, each world 
Of Emrope, Aſia ſtrove: if any man 
Dwell in far lands, beyond the Ocean, 
Theſe he hath heard, or who ſo ere reſides 
Where hot So/s lines firetch'd out, four zones divides. 
Through vaſt ſeas from 1o great a deluge bore 
A ſmall ſeat for our gods, a harmlefle ſhore, 
Water and aire, common to all, we crave. 
Nor (hall we be your realms diſgrace,nor have 
Your gloty light, nor ſhall forget your grant, 
Nor La'mm rk Troy in her lap <4 plant. 
I by c £n:as fates, and right hand ſwear, 
If any — faith or force in war, 
Us many Realms,(nor ſlight us that we bring 
Theſe wreaths,and ſpeak like men petitioning) 
And many Nations to themſelves would joyn: 
But fate did us unto your ſhore deſign : 
Hence Dardaz ſprung,and here returns again ; 
Us Phebm did with great commands confirain 
h T iber 
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Tiber to ſeek, and be Nymicu ſpring. _ 
Beſides ſmall gifts of former wealth,our King 
Preſents to thee, from burning Troy conyaid. 
In this gold cup Anchiſes Oftrings made : 
When Prian Laws eftabliſh'd,this, he bore 
And he this facred Crown, and Scepter wore, 
And robes, tht art of Trojan dames. 

All I leoneus ſpeech Latings bent 
A ſtedfa(t look, and fixt his eyes intent 
' Upon the earth : the King not much approv'd 


Wrought } med a9 with Priams Crown was mov'd | 


As in his daughteg match he was delaid, 
Fortunes. revolving which old Faumzs laid : 

This was the ſon, fate toſd from forraigne ſtrands 
Was call'd with <quall anſpice to thele lands, 
Whoſe progeny in valoyr ſhoyld excell, 

And by their prompt. On whole world compell. 
Then joyfull ſaid, you Gods affit qur rasks, 

And your own figne ; take Tro;4» what thou asks. 
Nor I deſpiſe your gifts: rich fields enjoy 

Whilſt I am Kin and what you brought from Troy: 
ÞEneas, if ſych love he us intend, 

If to joyn leagues he haſts, and be (til'd friend, 

Let him approach, nor fearc our amirie ; 

T'imbrace your King, of peace ſhall th'earneſt be, 
And to your Prince from us bearc this reply : 

T have a child, paterhall lots deny 

And many prodigies fron heaven debar : 
To match at home: a ſon muſt come from far : 
This they foretell remaines for /raly, 

Whoſe ſock ſhall raiſe our name unto the sky, 
This I believe is he, the fates require, 

And if niy mind prompt rightly, I defice. 


This 
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This faid, he choſen horſes did command, 
Faire ficeds three hundyed, in high fables fland, 
. And bids they ſhould be to the 7#07ars led, 
Whom gallant trappings grac'd with skarlet ſpread : 
Gold portalls hung, gold did their breaſt infold. 
And with their teeth, they champ'd the bumiſh'd gold. 
The Kinga Chariot fent, which foure feeds drew 
Of heavenly race, fire from their noftrills flew, 
Of the fame kind, who were of C irces breed, 
. Stole by a Mare, leapt with a heavenly flecd. 

With theſe gifts, and the anſwers of the King, 

The 7 rajans bravely mounted peace dif bring. 

But then behold ! from Argasdidrepaire 

Joves cruell wife, and flying cuts the aire. 

The T 70jan Fleet, and glad ./Eneas, ſhe 

Saw through the skie, as far as Sicily ; 

Sces how they houſes build, and leave the flood, 

Now trufling land, with ſharp grief fixt ſhe too ; 
Shaking her head, thus forth fie wots did poure : 

Ah hateful race, and 7 97; fate crofle to our ; 

Jn Dardan fields, why did they not expire > 

Or captives took, why did nor /iumes fire (paſt, 
Conſume theſe men ? 'midſt arms, through flames they 
My power I feare weary lies down at lalt, 
And [with hatred fatished, reſt. 

I bold, theſe fugitives with waves diftreſt, 

My ſelf and all the floods againſt them bent, 

And fury of the winds, and waters ſpent, 

How helpt me Scy/la, or Carybdis vaſt? (pa 
Since now through Tybers wilh'd fireames they have 
Free from the Sea, and us ; could © Afars defiroy 

The mighty L apithes ? could heavens King annoy 
Ar Dzans (vir, G much old Calidox ? 
What were thoſe great offences they have done ? 
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Bur I, eat wife to Jove, unha ipeiſciotons <4; 
Left of lanunalliy cid altos "Ie 
Encas, | am-vanquiſhed by thee :/- 
But if my own power not lufficient be, --. 
Undaunced, aydes Ile ſeek where &re they dwell ; 
Will heaven not grant my. ſuite, Ile raiſe up hell ; 
Grant, ſpight of us he muſt in Latiwm ſeate, 
And that Exvinzia ſhall be his by face :- -_ ,, 
. Yer we may work delay in 17 things, . 

' And may deftray the ſubjeQts of both Kings. -: 
Let ſon and father joyneluch rates being paid, 
Trojan and Rutile blood ſhall dowre thee Maid, 
Bellona give thee, nor alone a brand! | ic 
' Shall pregnant C:ſſcis beare.to wiſte the land : 

A Parts, and ſuch births ſhe ſhall enjoy, 
And funerall Fires againe for rifing 707. 

This ſaid, ſhe dreadfilll to the earth deſcends,: 
And from th'infernall ſhades, and ſeates of fiends 
Wofull Aletto calls, who breeds fad waite, 
Rage, Freachety,andall crimes that are. f 
Plato himſelf doth this foule Monſier hate, 

And her own fiſters do abominate-: -- 

So oft ſhe's. chang'd, and forms fo dreadfull takes, 

And foule (till e with ſo many Snakes, 

Whom J#no with ſuch words exciting ſaid, 

Virgins nights daughter help, and now: give aide, 
our unqueſtion'd name, and honour fall,..  . 


Le(t by theſe marriages the Trojan; ſhall /;\.c, 1-117, 


L arms enjoy, and great Anuſonsa ſhare, --:; +511 
Thou loving brothers cahfi pravoke ro War, 1 , 
Houſes deftroy with. hate, bath ſword avd- flames. -- 


Bring to theit roofes ; thou'haſi a: thouſand natnes, -, 


As many nocent arts z then quickly ſhake 


Thy pregnant breaſts; and peace confirmed, break.) / 
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Lay grounds for cruel war; makewith thy charms 
Ther wild yourk rage; require; and'take up'arms, 

Big with foul poylon thence the hag reſorts 
To Latmm, and Latines lofty courts, * 

And filent to Amaras chamber went, 
Who boyl'd with female care and diſcontent, 
*Bour Tzrnas match, and 7r0jans comming there, | 
At her Al:#o fromher ſnaky haire VICE 
A ſerpent caſt, and fix'd it in her fide: 
By which inrag'd, ſhe might th'whole houſe divide, - 
It 'mongſt her weeds did on her boſome roull, 
And her then raging with a viperous ſoul 
Lnfelr, inſpir,d: The ſnake's a chain of gold, 
A filler now her treſles to infold , 
And each were glides, When firſt this peſtiſence 
Had with a ſtrong infeRion ſeiz'd cach ſenſe, 
And fili'd her blood with fire : not yer the flame 
Her ſoft mind catch'd, nor through her boſome game, 
But as kind mothers uſe to ſpeak; ſhe ſayes;' | 
Mourning her child, and Phrygian mariages, 
Sir, will you give Laviniero'thexild 
Trojan ? thy (elf nor pittying, notithy child, 
Nor me, whorn the falle pyrate will forſake,. 
And next fair wind to ſea the virgin take. -*, 
The Pm Swain ſo enter'dGreece,and bore - 
L edean Helex to the Tr0jan ſhore. | 
Where's ſacred faith ? and care thou had(t of thine ? 
The hand with Twr-ms thou fooft didftjoyn? 
If that a ſon muſt come from'fronr foraign lands, 
Thou fix on that . and this thy fire commands : 
Sure I believe all countries foraign are | 
Which we not rule, and fo the gods declare. . ' 
And if you [urms linage view; he fprings 
Prom [nachus and: Acriſius Grecian Kings, 


When 
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When ſhe had found'perſwafzon was in vaine, 
And faw him fixd,chen wrought the viperous bane, 
Shoots through her bowels,ſpread through all her breaſt 
Then troups of fiends the hapleſie queen poſleſt, 
And through the rown diflracted ſhe did rove, 
So flies a top with irakes reſouhding, drove ; 
Which boyes in huge rings carmeſt at their ſports 
Through winding entries,and farge vacant courts 
Wirth ſcourges force ; amaz'd the childiſh'troop 
And fmooth-chain'd band, admire che ſpinning top, '4 
That lives with firokes 310 giddilyſhe went 
Through the whole rown,and people diſcontent, 
Then flies to th'woods like a wild Baccanal, 
And more inrag'd, on greater plots doth fall, 
For ſhe inſhady hils her daughter hid, 
That ſo ſhe might the 779/as banes forbid. 
And Bacchus cryes; The virgin's only thine, 
Who bears for thee javelins adorn'd with vine, 
For thee dance, and fave their facred haire, 
Fame flies, the matronsall diftempered are | 
Like rage moves all, they leave their own to'find 
New roofs, their treffes flowing in the wind. . 
Others made heaven with hideous cries reſound, 
Girded with skins, with viney javelins bound, 
Bearing a flaming pine, amidlt ſhe flings, 
And T#rnu and her daughters hymen ings. 
Rowling her bloody eyes, loud ſhe exclaims. 
gs arms looks = yur Latine dames, 
any love in your chaſt boſomes 
Remains for nf 21 moſt ace ; 
IF any care of mothers power excites ; 
Bound treſles looſe, with me a& Bacchne rites, | 
Thus through vaſt woods and wiles /ctto brings 
Amara, raging witlvinfernal tings. : ! 
After . 


15 
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After (he faw enough her fury burw'd, 

Latinus counfel, his whole houſe oreturn'd : 

Straight the fad goddefle thence on black wings came 
Unto bold 7 #r74s walls, whoſe ſeat they fame 
Danrae built with her Acriſian race, | 
Drove there by ſtorms : from birds of old the place 
Ardea (tld, Ardeas name now great. 

It chanc'd; then Tr»: in his lofty ſeat 
Amidtt the filent night, ſoft quiet took, 

Alettoleaves her ſhape, and furies look, 
And is transform'd to an old woman now, 
Plowing deep furrowes in her wrinkled brow; 
Binds her white hair, then olive branches ties, 
And ſhe old (alybe Jwno's Veſtal is, 
And ſtraight her ſelf preſenting thus began, 
Tamely wilt thou , Tris, ach wrongs ſuſtain - 
Thy crown transferr'd to th*Dardan Colonie? 
The King,the match and downe'thou'ſhouldRt enjoy, 
— _ > gr _ rn 
Scorn'd, go, thy ſelf Cingratefull toyl expoſe ; 
T; rhe Nor ges and Uativhes ord. 
Gone Juno bid, this News ſhould be declar'd. 
To thee infilent night : Ariſe with ſpeed. 
Arm the bold youth, and throughthe vates proceed ; 
Match where the 7-0/4» captixins'in the ſweet 
Tyber now ride, and burn their'painted fleer. 
A god bids this + arid if the King withlttnds 
Thy marriages, nor yeilds to thy demands, 
Let him in arms then 7 rus valour try. 
Here the Princeſiniling, thus'did make reply. 

Not as thou think, the newes hath ſcap'd 'my eare, 
Of ſhips hath eiiter'd 73ber firearms ; ſuch feare 
Thou need'ſt not fain, nor royal wo will 
Unmindfull be of us. 


" Bur thee,C mother, fond age doting ill, Trou- 
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Troubles in vain with Care, 'and terror.brings, 
Deluding wirh falſe ſear:of arms and Kings, 
Take for the Temple and the Statues care, | 
+ LermenCwhom it belongs, make peace and war. 
Ac this eMNettoragd : bur whillt he ſpoke 
A ſodain trembling all his body ſhook, _ . . 
His eyes grew ſtiffe, ſuch ſhapes ſhe did unfold, 
Hiſſing with ſnakes, her flaming eyes ſhe roll'd ; 
Repuliing him, who lingering did prepare 
To ſpeak : two ſerpents darting from her hair, 
Then laſhing him, fiom dire lips thus ſhe ſtorm'd * 
Lo! I whom doring age hath ill inform'd, | 
Of kingond arms deluding with falſe feare, 
I from the furies ſeat am preſent here, | 
And in this hand bring war and death. 
This aid, at hima blazing torch ſhe caſt, 

 Andgl fire fix'd in his boſomie faſt. . . | 
Great fear doth vanquiſh ſkep, through all his limbs 
A falt fweat flows, in brine his body ſwims. 
| Arm, arm, hecries ; for arms the bed, room ſought, . 

Ire fwels; As fir'd bavins are applide 

With mighty noiſe to a full cauldrons fide. 

Seas rage within, the boyling liquor ſeams, 

And furning high, bubbles with frothy fireams, 

Nor ſelf-contain'd, to.heaven black vapours roſe. 

He co the King and the prime Nobles ſhewes, 
Peace thus being brcke,thart arms ſhould be prepar'd 
To drive the foe from thence, and Latiwm guard, _ | 
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Rutilians Ariveeach other to c—_ _ h 
This caken with his noble perſorage, 


Love of itel rag, and wars curſt-madnefſe wrought, 


"if 


His |. 


aid, 


Suddenly came ; this a burnc __ provides, 
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His royal pedigree another charms, 
Him youth-inticeth, and great deeds in arms, 
_ Whilt Tarn his Ratiliars did inflame, 
The hag on S11gia2 wings *mongſt Trojans came, 
Where fair pw Fx: with courſe and ſnares 
Purſue wild beaſts, there ſhe new art prepares, 
Here th'helliſh Virgin cafta ſudden rage | 
Amongk the dogs, did with known ſcent engage 
More hor'to chaſe : hence ſprung the wofiull jar, 
And firſt incens'd the ruſtick ſoul for war, 

There was a fait large Deer with ſtately creſts, 
Whom Tyjrrhexs ſons took from the nathers breft, 
And 7 yrrheas fed, the royal cattel were, 

And thole large fields intruſted to his care, 

This ſame, their fifter S1{v:i2 with great care 
Adorn'd his creft, and binds with garlands faire, 
Did combe and bath him in the chryftal ford : 
He us'd to hand, and to his maſters bord' 
Wandred in woods,and would return, alchough 
Late in the night, and his own dwelling know. 
This wandring far A ſcanizs fierce hounds chac'r, 
When he by chance the pleaſant river palt, 

And hot on verdant banks prepar'd to reſt. 

Then love of praiſe inflam'd 4ſcarimus breaft, 
That from his bow he lets the arrow flie ; 

Nor to his hand wanted a dcirie. | 
The ſounding ſhaft did through his bowels come. 
But the Deer wounded flies to his own home, 
Entring he groans, and bloody. with fad voice 
Imploring aid, fils all the houſe with noiſe, 
Bearing her breaſts, firft Sy/via complains, 

And cals aloud to aid, the ſturdy ſwains ; * 

They ( for infilent groves A/eito hides) 
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That a huge knotty club;what each man finds 
RE a weapon, Tyrrhws cals his hinds 
As he by chancedid cleavein four an oak, 

And threatning mainly, a ſharp axe he took. 
Bur the foul hag watching her time to harrn, 
Aſcends, and ſounds the paſtoral alarm 
From a high roof, and het infernal voice 

Sends throughra winding-horn : at the dire noiſe 
The woods did tremble, and the groves profound 
Thundred, and Trivia lake far off the ſound, - 
And fulpture Nar, and Yelns founrains hear 
And mothers graſp their children (truck with fear. 
But then fierce Ruſticks ſwift, where the alarms 
Thetramper ſounded, ruſh with fnatch'd-up arms 
From all parts, and Trojans t' Aſcaniuns aide 
From open camps like a ful torrent made, 

In order draw ; No ruſtick fight they make 
Witch knotty clubs, and a burnt pointed Rake : 
But fierce with ſteel they charge, the dusky field 


Wirh drawn ſwords dreadful,arms a ſplendor yield: 


Struck with the ſun, and caſts to heaven a light 
' As when with rifing winds the waves grow white, 
| Seas by degrees advance, then higher riſe, 
Ar laſtrolÞ'd from their bottom, kiſſe the skies. 
And here young Amon, Tyrrheus eldeſt ſon, 
Was in the front by a ſwift ſhaft orethrown 2: 
For in his throat it ſtuck, and ftopt his breath, 
Impriſoning th'aiery foul with blood in deaths. 
There many were, with old Galef#s ſlain, + 
Whilſt he for peace oppos'd himſelf in vain ;; 
The juſteſt man which all A#ſoia yields, 
And once the richeſt both in flock and fietds ; 
Five bleating flocks, five heards he did command, 
And with a hundred p!owes turns up his land, 


Now 
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Now whilſt the field with equall fortune ſtood, 

Aletto prorhie kept, when ſheiin blood 

Had both imbru'd, and had firſt ſlughters made, 
She leaving earth; to heaven her ſelf convaide, 
Proud _k ſucceſle, to Jn thele declares. 

Behold diviſion ripen'd for fad wars! - ha 
Now let them friendſhip joyn and leagues conclude, 
Since T70jaxs I with Tyrrhen blood imbrude, 

And to the a& Ile adde this, if you pleaſe; . 

The bordering towns to war with rumors raiſe, 

To love dire ſays He 'inflame with charms, 
All parts ſhall aid, Ile firew the fields with arms, 

hen Juno ſaid, Of jealouſies and fears 

There are enough; firm ſtand the grounds of wars: 
Now they have fought, what weapons they have gain'd 
By chance at firſt, with forraign blood is ſtain'd. 

Let Venus greatiftock, and L atinus joyn 

Such Nuprtials, and ſuch marriages deſign. +. 

Bur thee, great Jove who rales high heaven, denies 
Boldly to warider through celeſtial skies : 
Retire ; what new emergencies betide 

Shall be my care. Saturnia thus replide, 

But ſhe diſplaid her hiſſing wings with ſnakes, 
Stooping to hell, and heavens bright ſphear forſakes, 

There is a, place 'midſt /raly, which fiands 

Under high mountains, fam''d through many. lands ; 
Which ſacred vales, and a thick grove ſurrounds, 
And on each fide with'a dark ſhadow bounds, 

And in the midſt a foming totrent grones, 

Ratling with mighty edies through rhe ſtones, 

Here the dire cave, and Plato's gates were ſhewn, 
And the huge gulph of gaping Acheror 

Opens foul jawes : hither A leo flies, 

And hated, eas'd at once beth carth and skies, 
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 Nolefſe mean while Sarur 1d petettts war 
To Court the ſhepherds flie, and flaih friends beare, 
Young Aimozd and Galeſus foul withgore : 
The gods they call, andthe old King.implore. 
Turnusarrivdamidſt theſe loud debates, 
And terrors of the fight -ingeminates : | 
That Tyojzns there thould plant, the Phrygian race 
Should mixe with them, he thruſt forth in diſgrace, 
Then they, whoſe mothers Bachanalian rage 
Ocgies to. lead through deſerts did engage ; 
(Great was the Queens example) gathered are 
From every part, and weary Mars for war 
Againſt the gods, and fate, and ontens, all 
For impious war with firange perverſneſle call ; 
. And ctamouring round L atims court they food, 
But he like a fix'd rock againſt the flood, 
Like a fix'd rock, which when a breaking waye 
Tumbles againſt him, and loud billows rave, 
Stands by his weight ; the fomy clifts in vain 
Thunder, and back bruis'd weeds are roll'd again. 
But when no power mad counſels could prevent, 
And th'whole affair with cruel 7#-o went ; 
Then did the King. the gods, and heaven atteft, 
Ah we ate loft by fates, by florms diſtreſt ! 
Wretches, your impious blood ſhall puniſht be 
For this ; and Tyr», fad rewards for thee ; 
Remains ; when thou ſhalt late the gods requeſ}, 
I ſoon ſhall reach my haven, and find reſt, gi. 
Though glorious funerals want. Nor more he ſpake, 
But ſtraight retires, and did the helm forſake. 
There was an antient uſe in Latiom, 
Which A/ban towns held ſacred, and now Rome 
Greateſt in power, obſerves ; when they prepare 
*Gainlt Gete, Hircans, Arabs cruel war, 


Ee, 


Or march to, /nd4 and the Eaſtern niain, ' 

Or enſigns from the Parthians to regain. 

There are two gates of war, that name they bear, 
Todire Mars lacred with rehgious fear ; 

A hundred brazen doors, whichiafting bands 

Of feel inclos'd ; in th'entrance Fan Rands, 
Here when the Senate have a war decreed, 

The Conſul glorious in his regal weed 

And Sabine robe, opens the groning gates 
Proclajming it ; and all the youth then waits, 

And dolefull notes on brazen trumpets ſound. 
Then to the King 'gainſt Trojans they propound 
War to denounce, and open Jars gates ; 

He ſhuns the task, and foul engagement bates, 
Hiding himſelf, Then 7&0 from the skie 
Deſcending, made th'unwilling gates toflie 

Open by force, aud the huge brazen bars 

Saturmia breaks, and turns the hinge of wars. 
Auſonia rais'd now burns, rows'd trom long peace ; 
Some in the fields foor-{quadrons exercile, 
Some break proud ſtreds, and uſe them to alarms ; 
Wrapt in a duſty cloud, all mad take arms. 

This ſcoures his ſhield, his axe whets, oyles his ſpear, 
Proud to bear enfigns, and loud trumpers heat, 
Five mighty towns to make arms, anvils lay, 
Tyber, Ardea, potent Atina, 
Towrie Antemna, Cruftamere the great : 


Helms of high proof they work.and {hields compleat 
With fallow wrought ; theſe ſhining breafti plates caſt, 


Or with fine filver ſmooth-wrought Greves inchac't. 

Farewell all love, and honour of the plow ! 

Their fathers ſwords again they furbuſh now : 

The trumpets ſound, proclaimed is rhe war ; 

Theſe fir theix cagks, thole neighing [teeds prepare, 
; $ 3 
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This brac'd his ſhield, his yo 'mail that tride, 
And girds his truſty fword unto his fide. - / © 

.- Open your ſprings you Muſes, raiſe my verſe! 
Whar Lings provok'd to wars, what armies fierce 
Supply'd the field, with what men Latium fam'd 
Did flouriſh then, and with what arms inflam'd, 
'Tis, you can tell, for you did regiſter ; 

Onely a ſlender fame did touch our care. 

Firſt proud Mezentize from the Tyrrhen lands 
The gods contemner march'd, with armed bands : 
And Lavſus next, his ſon, then whom more fair 
wr eras unlefle po_ " urns WEre. * 
Horſe-taming Laxſ#us wild beaſts vanquiſhed, 

A adorns ram Agelinaled = 
Worthy jn better times his realms to have ſwaid, 
And not MMezeztins for' his fire to have had. 
| With conquering ſieeds, in's chariot next to theſe 
Came Aventine, thy ſon bold Hercules. : 
his ſhield his fathers arms he takes, 
A hundred ſerpents, Hydra girt with ſnakes, 
Whom Rheabore in Aventina's wood © 
Private, a woman proving by a god, 
Afﬀeer eAlcides to the Lawrent plain 
A conquerdr came, when Geryon he had ſlain, 
And Spaniſh bulls waſht in the Tyrrhen wave. 
In war theſe piles and cruel weapons have, 


They fight with Tucks and with Sabellian ſpears ; 


Himſelf on foot a Lyons huge skin wears, 

Rough hair, and whute teeth, dreadfull on his head, 

Thus horrid, he the palace entered, 

Th' Herculean mantle flowing on his back. 
Two brothers then 7 yburtian walls forſake, 

Whoſe brother Tybert gave the place a name, 

From Greece fierce Coras and Catillys came, 


Before 
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Before the ranks amidſt thick arms they-bend,- © - 
As clond-born Centaurs from the hills deſcend, 
When ſnowie Orhrys they or Omeley  _ 
Forſake ; then to their Right the woods give way, 
And all the boughs with mighty fragor yield. 

Nor was he wanting did *Preneſte build, 
The race of YV#lcar, who *mongſt cattell reign'd, 
Found on the hearths ; all times this truth maintain'd, 
Ruſticks a legion, Caculus commands | 
From high Preneſte, and cold Anio's ſtrands 
Whom Gab:#, and rough Hernicis bred, 

With rivers cleer thoſe rich Anagn1a fed, 

Old Amaſens - not all bore arms, or ring 

With ſhields and chariots : A great number ling 
Bulletsof lead, and ſome two javelins beare, 
And on their heads did yellow bonnets weare 
Ofa woltfs skin, with their lett foot they did 
March naked, a raw brogue the other hid. 

Well horſt c Heſſapus, Neprunes off-ipring, whom 
Nor fire or ſword had power to overcome, 
People in caſe, uncuſtom'd to alarms 
Invites to-war, ſoon taught to uſe their arms. 
Theſe the juſt Falſcians and Feſcennian bands, 
Thoſe held Sorattes towres, Flavinian ſtrands. 
Mount (5mi:s lake and Caper groves ; who fing 
Marching harmonious numbers of their King. 

As mid{t the clouds when (ilyer ſwans retire 
From their repaſt ; they in a joyful quire 

Tune their long pipes ; then all the Aſian coaft 
And floods Gerſon, 

Nor think the brazen bands in that great hoaſt 
Confuſion had : like thick clouds through the skie 
Of cackling toul from ſea to land they flies. 
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Lo! amtient Sabine blood, Clauſic commands 
Great troups; himſelf grearas his mighty bands, 


From him the race, and C/audgan family come, : 


After the Sabimmes fhar'd 2 partin Rowe, 

Great Ammnerna, old Quiraes, and 

Oliv'd Matiſca, all the Eretian band,” 

Who Nomentum thoſe roſey Velane till, 
Tetricah,xough with rocks, Severas hill : 
Thoſe plant C aſperia,Foluras,and them 

Drink Hymel,F aber, and the Tybersftream. 
Cold Nurſia, Hortine troops and Latines came, 
Thoſe Aia parts, with an unhappy name, 

As many wayes from Lybick ſeas arerowl'd, 
When ſtern Or50n winter ftorms infold, = 

Oc as thick corn parch'd in the furnmer ſtands :. 
In Hermws, or m Lycias golden firands, 

So ſhields reſound, earth trembling as they came, 
Atrid:s fonne, foe to the Trojan name, 

H aleſws frait his chariot horſes joyns, | 


A thouſand fierce men brought ; thoſe bleſt with vines, 


HMaſſicaplow, Armin tathers train 

From the high hifls, $5724 neer the main, 
Thoſe who left (ales, and'who till-the ftream 
Of dry Vulturnus, Saticalar with them 


And Ofcian bands ; theſe fight with javelins long, 


But as their cuſtomie, fir with a ſoft thong ; 


Theſe Faulchions have, and keather [hietds proteR. 


Nor thee, Ocbalus, raft our Mule neglet ; 
Whom Nymph Seberide to Telon'bore, 
Now old he held the 7e/cboman ſhore : 

The ſon, not with his fathers realms content, 
To his ſubjeRion the $1yraft :ans bem ; 

And thoſe whom Sarma: warereth;forc'tto yield, 
Them Rufus, Batulxs hold, and Celen field, 
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And thoſe fruir-bearing *Bet/as rampiers view, 
VVho darts in the Tewrenck manner threw, 


Their heads are arn'd with Cork-trees torn from vines, 


They ſhine in brazen arms, a braſke {word ſhines; 
With theeto war from hilly Narfiacame 

O fens bleſt inarms;and great in fame, 

A cruel race,with huntings us'd to toyle 

In woods ; c Aquicola a barren ſoyle 

Theſe armed plow, and alwayes love to drive 
Preys,who by plunder, and by rapinchye, 
Next came a prieft of the Marwbian race, - 
His helm. green bowes, ofhappy olive grace, 
From King Archippus ſent, Hnbro moſt bold, 
The vipers blood, and hiffing ſerpents could =. 
By charms, or with his hand co ſleep engage, 
Their bitings cure, and by his art allwage : 
But for the Darda» ſpear no help he found, 
Nor could a fleepy medicine eaſe the wound, 
Nor all thoſe herbs in Mar ian mountains be. 
Thee Angits grove Facing, cleer waves,thee, 
Thee —_— lakes have wept, 

To war the fair raceof Hyppolitus wetit, 
Virbius, whom his mother eAy#tia ſent 
T*c/Egeias groves, in the Hymetian firand, 


Where altars fat of pleaid Dima ftand, 


After his ſtepdames art, Hyppolitrus killd, 
Paternal puniſhments with blood fufild ; 

Torne by mad fteeds: Teetherial-ſtars (they fame) 
And heavens ſupernal air again he came 

Reſtor'd by phyhick, and Dsawas loye ; 

This much incenſing theall-potent Fove, 

A mortal from infernall ſhadeshould riſe, 
Pheabus ſon, whoſo great kill did deviſe 
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With thunder ſent to Styx. But Trivia 
H yppolitus did to ſecret ſeats convay, 
And to /£gerian groves confin'd alone, 
He in [talian woods did live unknown, 
Where by a chang'd name he was Virbizs ftild, 
From T riv4as fane groves facred,are exil'd 
All horſes,fince che youth and's chariot they 
Frighted orethrew to monſters of the ſea. 

No lefle his ſon did hoxſes exerciſe, 
And to the wars he in his chariot flies. 
Among the firſt moſt beauteous Tyrmes led, 
Mega arms, and taller by the head : 
From his high creſts three buſhy horſe-maines came, 
Chimera there, breathing e/Erncax flame ; 
Then louder roars,with:'fire more fiercely glowes, 
When in hot fight blood in abundance os. 
His poliſh'd ſhield, /o with gold adorns, 
A cow now cloath'd with hair, and dreſt with horns : 
eArgus who kept the maid, and /nachus food, 
Whete with rare art his urn poures forth a flood. 
A cloud of foot did follow, the whole ſtrands 
Shield-bearing ſquadrons hide ; the Argive bands, 
The Armunce, Ratilis, ancient Sicante, 
Sacrans, andſhields of painted Labic: : 
Thoſe plow thy ſhores, O T yber, ax tills 
Sacred Numicus, fow Ratilian hils. 
(irceus tops,who Anxurs fields, where Jove 
Commands,and glad Feronias veidant grove : 
Where black fend Satyr lies, and Xfers glides 
Through the deep vales, and in the ocean hides, 

Volſcean Camilla march'd with theſe ; ſhe leades 
Regiments of horſe ; the Warriorefle precedes 
Bands in bright arms, her female fingers are 
Not us'd to Pallas arts ; to cruel was 
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The maid inur'd ; or in her ſwift courſe born 
Toyrftrip the winds, and flie ore ſtanding corn, 
Nor bruiſe thettender ear, ſhe was o fleet 
Through ſea to run, nor dip her nimble feer. 
From fields and houſes, youthand matrons haſte ; 
How ſhe with purple, regal honour grac'd 
On her ſtraight ſhoulders, marching, they behold 
Amaz'd : how th'button knit her hair with gold ; 
Then hqw ſhe did her Lycian quiver bear,, : .. 
And tipt with ſteel her paſtoral -myrtle ſpear. --- 
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 Aneasss admoniſh'd by a dreame 

To ſeek Evanders aide ,up Tybers ſtreame. 
Arcadians ſolemnizing annual feaſts, 

Fneas and the Trojans make their gueſts. 
Cacus frange ſtorie, and Herculian res. 

The K ing {Eneas to his .conrt invites, 

Fair Venus with ſweet love her husband charms, 
And for her ſox obtains Vulcanian arms. 
Evander Pallas ſends i Kneas aide. 
eA league th'Hetrurians and. the Trojans made, 
Venus preſents the arms ; a golden field 

With Romans vittories charg'd, adorn'd the ſhield, 


S Tarmnus had with warlike enſigns crown'd 

L aarentian towers and made ſhril trumpets ſound; 
As he the horſe had rajs'd, and forc'd to arms, ; 
Straight all diſturb'd, great Lat im in alarms 
Together take an oath, the fierce youth rave. 
Meſaphazs, Kfens the prime conduR have ; 
With chem Mezentizs, who the gods dildains, 
Each where they preſſe, and fields deprive of _ 

ena- 


Venalus is ſent to Diomede the great 
For aid, and to declare the Tr07evs ſeat 
In Latin : eAmneas whodoth bring 
His conquered gods, ſayes, fates decree him King : 
That many people to the Trojaxs joyn, 
His name in /zaly ſpreads : what his 
If fortune grant to him the hop'd event 
By war, to D:omed is more evident: 
Then can Latinus ot King Txrms find, 1 
Thus Latium flood : 4.in hismind 
All theſe revoly'd, toſt with a flood of care, 
When his ſwift thoughts divide now here;now there, 
And carried divers wayes,through all things run, 
As waters trembling light, ſuck by the fun 
Or image of the radiant moon, 'gainſt brafle, | 
Now rais'd to heaven, flies wide throughevery place, 
And to the {eelings of high roofs is hur Fd, 

"Twas night, when weary creatures through the world 
Both beaſts and birds, ſoft ſhumber did relaxe ; 
When princy e/Eneas under heavens cold'axe = 
Upon the ſhore;his boſonre fraight with cares 
Of the fad war, late for repole prepares. 
The genius of the place old T yber roſe 
From the glad ſtream amongtt the pop'lar boughs : 
Of fineſt canvaſe was his azure weed, 
And his head coverd with a ſhady reed. 
And thus his cares aſſwag'd, O race of gods 
Whom Troy hath brought from foes, to our abodes : 
Thou ſhalt for ever Pergamws protect, | 
Laurentian ſoy and Latine fields expe& : 
Here are ſure houſes, here thy certain ſeats, 
Nor fear wars menacings : all the rage and threats 


Of gods give place, 


Not 
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(Nor think a dream vain fiftions coyns)-fot thart 
Under wild okes ſhak find a mighty ſow; 
Pregnant, her farrow thirty, laid to-reft,- - : 

A white ſow, a white iflue, ather breaft. 
"There's certain quier,there thy-.city build ; 

* Aſcanius (ballthrice ten years circles fill'd 
There great nam'd eAlba raiſe: 'Eipeak things ſure, 
Now by what means:thon conquerour mayſ? procure 
A preſent ayd, lift, brief Iſhall declare, 

Th* Arcad:ans here,a race from Pallas are, 

Who totheſe coaſts led-by:Evarder came 

And on theſe hills theircity choſe to frame, 

From Pallas Pallarteum tld the place. 

Theſe war conrinuall with the Larine race. 

With theſe-affociate, leagues conjoyn with them, 
Tby.my banks ſhall gujde thee up the fiream, 
Thar thou with ores'miayſt ftem the floods. Ariſe | 
Ogoddeſſe ſon,with prayers bring ſacrifice 

To Jn with'the dawn ;her wrath allay 

With humble vowes : Victor, me honour pay. 

Iam whom:thou behold(iwhoſe full ſtream glides 
Waſhing theſe. banks, and fertile lands divides : 
Blue 7 zber, heavens delight: large walls for me, 
Andherea head to lofty ſeats muſt be. 

This faid,the river dives into the deep, 

And from e/£ne4s flies both night and ſkep. 

He roſe, and viewes the bright Suns Eaſtern beams ; 
Then in his hollow palms'takes from the fireams 
Warer, the uſe : thus praying to the skies. 
Laurentian vymphs, nymphs where theſe floods ariſe. 
O 77ber, father, with thy bleſſed wave 

At laft receive me,and from dangers ſave / 

And whereſoere.thou pitying of our woes | 
Shalc glide ; moſt fair, whereere thy water Bowes, 
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Still I (hall honour, alwayes preſents bring, 
Horn'd flood, of the Heſperian rivers king, 
Oh now aſſiſt and give us preſent aid / 
Two veſſels from the fleet he choſe, this ſaid, 
And tackling fits ; his mates did oars provide - 
When he behold !the wondrous omen'ſpide ; 
A white ſow, with as white a farrow laid. 
And through the wood ona green bank ſuryaid, 
To thee, to thee great Jo this he flew, 
And with her race thy altars did imbrue, 
Tyber did all that night his ſwelling flood 
Appeaſe ; his flowing waves in filence food, 
And his ſtreams leyels like a gentle lake, 
That with their oars no ftrugling they ſhould make.) 
They haſte their courſe,up with the tide they drove, 
The waves admire,and th'\unfrequented grove 
Wonders,when glittering ſhields far off they ſpide 
And painted galleys throughthe ſtream to glide. ' 
They haſte both night and day, long reaches made, 
And hid with trees, cut through a pleaſant ſhade. 
Now the bright Sun had reach'd the middle sky, 
When they far off did ſcatter'd houſes ſpy, 
And ſlender battlements with a litthe towre, 
But now to heayen advanc'd by Reman power ; 
Then but a poor ſtare King Evander had, 
Sraight prores they turn, and to the city made 
By chance,th*Arcadian ſolemn rites that day 
To great Alcides and the gods did pa 
Before the Town, Pallas his fon was there ; 
All the prime youth,and the poor Senate beare 
Incenſe, and x a {moak with lukewarm blood. 
As they tall ſhips'ſaw through the ſhadie wood 
To haſte with filent oars ; bribed they tile, - 
And at the fight, forlook the lactifice, | - 


Bold Pallas all forbids to quit the board; - 
- And haftens tothenewith a ready ſword: 
' Then froma bank ie fpake; Sirs, whaticauſemade : : 

Ye tempt ſtrange ſhores? or whither bound ? he faid :- | 

What race? Whence come you ? bring ye peace or war? 

Then did-e/£neas from higitern declare, | 

And in his hand the-peaceful olive ſhewes : 

Trojans, and arms thou ſeeft to Latixes foes, 

Who us exil d inforce with cruel war. 

We ſeek Evander:;; him inform, here.are 

Troy: prime Commanders, who his aid intreat, 

Pallas amaz'd ftruck witha name to xrear ; 

_ ere,come forth;chiefe ro WP declare, 

Andto our count j 2 x Ire / 

Ther he recerves hin Kory a Fic > ng 

The grove they enter and forſake the place, 

When to the King e-£neas friendly ſaid. 

O beſt of Greeks / to whom me fortune made 

A ſuiter now, aud olive boughs to beare : 

Nor thee;though a Greek Captain, did I feare, 

From both Arrides' though thou drawit thy line; 

Bur the, thy own worth, th'Oracles divine, x 
And antient Kin,thy fame through all coafts ſpread, 
Sent me tochee ;and fares the willing led. | 
Our Grandfire Derday, who builr { tinms 
(As the Greeks 1ay)-did from E /efza-come ; 
He fail'd to Troy; ſhe was great Atlas ftraig, 
Whoſe ſhoulders the actherial orbs ſuſtain : 
Hermes thy father is whom ſais faire 
Conceiving,on (3/22 cold rops bare. 

But eArlas Maia(if we credit fame) 

That 4:1as gor, fupporrs heavens ftarry frame, 

So from cnpll the Rocks of both divide. 
This truſting, I no meſſenger imploy'd, Ep 

or 


Not 
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Nor try'd thee firſt by arr, but my ſelf carne,” 
And life adverieuring, here now ſuppliant 4.- 
The ſame op rem —_ wats | war 
Prefſe thee;,when were expelld: chink noughe debats, 
But all Hefperie:ſhall cheer yoak obey, 
Or whatſoere is wafhr byeither Sea. | 
Let us joyn leagues , we have ſtout men of war, 
And yaliantyaiith that Jong: experienc'd'at6;” 
e/Eneas thus, whilſt healbore furvaid © : 
The Tr0j 4, then Enaudey'briefly (aid. 
Bold Darden:know,how Þ accept thy choice, 
And meet thy love / how-Ithytathets voice 
And face tecall;and have in memoric 
When Pr:anms went Heſiome toffee; 
And Sa/amwma'view his lifters court, 
They did to cold 4rcadia thores refort; 
Then budding youth hadfirſt my cheeks attir'd 
With a ſoft down; I T»0jas Chiefs admitr'd, 
With wondet yourhful:Fr/a»mime poffett : 
But moſt 4nchfer, taller then thereſt, 
With great affection did) my'mindexciee | 
To know the man, and-joyn right hand toright , | 
Joytull I ed:him round our barelements: 
ea fair quiver, Lycranſhafts preſents 
And a richcloakro-me; taking his leave, 
With golden reins, which ſince 1 Pallas gave, _ 
Therefore Igrant thy ſuit, and/leaguesconjoine;, 
And when the morn with purplelight ſhall ſhine, | 
I will diſmifſe you both with aidandigold. -- (hlod 
Mean while ({mce' friends you're! here ) theſe"annuals 
A finne now to negle&, and keepour feaſt, ' 
Making your ſelves to friends a welcome gueſt. 
Then he commands to bringfult bowfs,and mear, 


And plac'd the Trojans on a grafſie ſeat : 
| T But 
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Bur to a bed a Lyons rough skin grac'd | 
He brough their Prince,and in ale he plac'd, 
The Prieſt, and choſen youth then altars ſpread 
With beaftts fat entrails, ſery'd with pureſt bread, 
And rich wine fill : Fhe Trojaxs and their Chief 
Feaſt with rich offerings, and huge chines of beef. 


Hunger appeav'd, and feaſted to the height, 
Evander ſaid : On us this ſolemn rite 
By ſuperſtition, nor by ignorance came 

To be impos'd,' From dangers fav'd, we do 
Yearly theſe honours (noble gueſt) renew. 

Firſt on that hanging Rock with torne clifts look, 
And far-off (catter'd heaps, that houſe forfook = 
Stands on the hill whoſe tops ſuch ruines haye, 
'Twas there the monſter (acxs had his cave, 

And in thofe vaſt receſles his dire face 

Alwayes he hid, the ſun nere pierc'd that place ; 
Steeming with ſhughters freſh, on his proud dore 
Pale heads of men hung in their loathſom gore. 
Vulcan the monſters father, fire (til] flies 

Black from) his mouth, he of a dreadful fize. 

Bur time brought aid, and one of mighty fame.. 
For the revenger great Alcides came, 

Proud with the triple Geryo- s death, and ſpoile: 
The conquerour drove his cattel to his ſoile, 

His herds poſleſt the vale and rivers fide. 

Bur furious Cac#, leſt he ought untride 

Of wickednefle or villany ſhould leave, 

Four ſtately oxen from their (talls did drive, 

As many well:ſhap'd heifers : theſe he hales; 
Leſt cracts ſhould be diſcovered by the tailes, 
Into his den, and inthe dark rock hid, 
Nor any tootſtep to the cave did lead. 
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But whet great Hercules remov'd his herd, 
Leaying thoſe grounds, and to be gone prepar'd ; 
Departing, loud they bellow, clamour fills 
The neighbouring woods, they mourning leaye the hils: 
One cow nuaakes anſwer,aud trom hidden cayes | 
Aloud complains, and [cus hopes eives, 
Bur here great rage cider did proyoke; 
He arms, and takes a ponderous knotty oke, 
And to the top of the high mountain flies. 
Now firſt we ſaw fear Car to ſurpriſe, : 
And his look ray A : he, then Eaſt-winds moreflect 
Haſtes to his cave, for terror wing'd his feet; . 
Shuts himſelf up, and Jown a. huge ſtone lung  . 
With broken chains, which /#/cans att had hung 
With ſtcel, and the ſtrong gates guards with a bar. 
Soon Hercles came, and raging every where , 
Sought entrance, goaſhing of his teeth he turns | 
Now here,now there : thrice, whilſt wich rage he burns, 
eAventine ſought, thrice did in vain afſaile — _. 
The marble dore, as of reſts in the vale. 
Ariſing ſharp rock with torne clifts there was 
Behind the cave, a fit ahd lofty place _ 
Where birds of prey might build : this as it ſtood 
To the left hand, and leaning to the flood, 
He on the right hand ſhoves,and at the laſt 
Tears from the root, then down it headlong caſts. 
At which great crack the lofty skies did thunder. 
Tly affrighted {treams retire, banks flic aſunder : 
Then the huge cave, and (cus courts appear, 
The diſmal caverns all diſcover'd were. | _ | 
As whenthe ground torn with an earthquake, (hewes 
Infernal ſeats, and doth fad realms diicloſe 
Hatefull rodeities. and all hell jn Foht, 
Then'pale ghoſts tremble - the ſenc,un light, 


Now 
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Now he ſuryriz'd with unexpected day, 

Shut up,n'scave, Alcides did aſſay, _ 

With weapons from aboveall arms ha tries 

And him with trees and mighty milſtones plies, 

He (When he could not ftom the danger break) 

Vomirs tiupe ſinoakand (wonderfull to ſpeak) 

Darkens thEplace with'miſt, blinding the ſighe, | 

And mix'd with fire,thickens black ſhades of night, 
Nor did A7cides holg, but in he broke 

Amidſt the flamme,and rufh'd through waving ſmoke ; 

The gen with vapour fteem'd : he Cacus _ 

In dirkneſſe betching fireand in the lock © 

He whirls Hi round down he on hin lies 

Graſpip Af Toro, and ſqueezing out his eycs. 

The datk houſe ſtraight with open doors difplaid, 

Back Were the cattell, and baſe ſtealth convaid 

Our by the feet the ugly corps he.drew, 


On's dreadfiilfeyes enough ougn they could ngt view, 

The rmotiſters haity breaſt, 4 brow, 

And fire within his mouth extinguiſh'd now. 
Theſe rites this day, poſterity maintain 

Ere fince, Which firſt Pot:taz4 dig oxdain ; 

And Hercules prieſts Pepariaps did (cat 

This aftar'in theſegraves, which alwayes great 

Is til'd by us, and great, ſhall Rill remain. 

Therefaxe, brave youth, in ſuch high praiſe ordain 

Boughis for your hair, your right hands cups extend, 

Implore the common god, wine freely ſpeud, 

He then with pop'lar and th'Herculean ſhade, 

His trefles vail'd and beund with leaves; this ſaid, 

A ſacred bowl fils his right hand ; Riraight all 

Glad powre on Tables, andthe godsdo call. 

Mean while the night fals from heavens {papgked arch, 

When all the prieſts-and firt Periting match, 
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Girt as they uſe with $kitis, and torches beare, © 
Feaſts they renew, and ſecond courfe prepare, '- 
Tables they #64d, the $2755 cheh dance round ©. 
Abour the alrars to Fiveet mulick, crown'd * 
With ow bonghs * hete young mien, there the 01d, 


Who tar-fam'd Hercules brave: ceds exrol'd; $3" 
And his twelve labours fung. How firfthe takes 
His ftep-dames monſters, kills her double fhakes : 
How T7 roy, Ochalia, fartious towns had been | 
By him orethrown't what toyls by Jos ſpleen * 
And King Exriſtheus he did undergo. = 7 
Thou cloud-born Hylzas, Pholus didft orethrow, 
Thou the dire Crerian monſters did(t fiibdue, | 
And at Nemezathe huge Lyon ſlew. 
Ar thee ſhook Stypian takes,hels porter then 
On gnawn bones Tying ih his bloody den, _ 
No form, not huge Typheis could confound, © _ | 
Though arm'd,nor Hydra though his heads chat$ found 
Hail Joves true race, an honour to the skies, 
T*us be propitious, and thy facrifice, 
Such things they fang : bur (cus cauſe in higher 
Notes they reſound, and how he bteath'd out fire : 
The groves did ring. the hils with eccho ftorm'd, 
Thence,all divine folemnities perform'd, 
Homewards they all unto the city bent, 
And King Evander with the foremoſt went, 
With whom <#cas and his ſon did walk : 
And going, eaſe the way with various talk, 
e/Eneas taken with thoſe parts, admites, 


| His quick eyes viewing all things round, inquirGs, 


And glad would hear records of former men. 
Evander, founder of Romees Palace then, 
Nymphs, native Fauns, theſe groves inhabited ; 
Men,trunks of trees Pome, and hard oke bred, 
3 
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Who nor for Jaw, ti oxen care, - 
Nor knew to gather riches, nor to ſpare : 

But theſe fierce hunting, and wild fruit relieyd. 
When from Olymprs Saturn firſt arriv'd, 
Who from Joves arms and his loſt kingdom fled, 
He the fierce Nation in high mountains bred 
Reduc'd, and gave them Lawes : this Latium fiyl'd, 
Becauſe theſe ſhores in ſafety bim conceal'd. 
They ſaid the golden age was when he reign'd, 
Since in ſuch peace his kingdom he maintaind. 
Then baſer ages by degrees ſucceed, 

Which rage of war,and love of riches breed : 
eAuſoniar bands then, and Sycanians came, 

And oft Satwrnias fields have loft their name : 
Thence Kings, and 7 yber gyan like, whence we 
Have 7 ybey call 'd this ſtream of Frahe ; 

The true old name of Albsla is loſt. 

Forc'd through all ſeas,expulſt my native coaſt, 
All-conquering fate, and fortunes powerfull hand 
Have plac'd me here, and the ſevere command 

Of my bleſt mother the Nymph Carmen: ſent, 
And great Ape/lesfirit admoniſhment. © 

Scarce ſaid, he ſhews an altar as they came, 

And the Carmental cates, a Roman name, 

Which ancient honour Nymphs did dedicate 
ToCarmens, skilful of enſuing fate, 

Who firſt declar'd the Trojars ſhould be great, 
And Pallantenm a renowned ſeat, 

Next, a huge grove which valiant Romulus choſe 
For ſanQuary, he Lupercalſhews 

To Pan was under cold rocks conſecrate, 

After the manner of th” Athenian ſtate. 

Then t' Arpiletums ſacred grove he led, 
And told the place where his gueſt Argus dy'd. 


 Taypeia 
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Taypeiaand the Capitol fie ſhew'd, 

Now golden, then dark with'a horrid wood. 
Dread of the place,then did the ſhepherds move, 
And oft they trembled at the rock and grove. 
This wood (he ſaid) this mountains leavy brow 
A god inhabited, bur uncertain who, © 
Arcadians,here,think J-ve himſelf they ſpide, 
Shaking his ſhield, and on the winds to ride. 
Theſe two diſmantled towns thou doſt behold, 
Are bur fad reliques of the men of old ; 

This, father James, that, Saturms fram's ; 
Faniculum this,that was Saturoins nam d, 

With theſe diſcourſes, neer the Court they drew 
Of poor Evander, where they catrel view- 
Lowing i'th Roman change, and lofry ſtreets. 
Asto the gates they came, he ſaid, Theſe ſeats 
eAlcides enter'd, here he kept his court : 
Sir, wealth deſpiſe, and now thy ſelf deport 
As did the war with homely fire content, 
This ſaid, he (trait with great e/£neas went 
+ Under low roofs, and him on couches plac'd 
Softned with leaves, and with a Bears skin grac'd. 

Night fell, and with black wings the earth did hide 
Burt /e:ws mind not vainly terrifide | 
With Lawrent threats, and with fad ſlirs diſmaid, 
ToY#lcar in his golden bed thus faid, 
And with ſweet language divine love inſpires, 
Whillt the Greek Kings with war and hoftile fires 
Raz'd deſtin'd 7509, and her high towres diſtreſt ; 
No ayd nor arms did I for them requeſt 
; Made by thy art or power ; nor thee, dear love, 
Would I to exerciſe yain labours move. 
Though 'nwch I owe to Priams high deſcent, 


And oft e/Encas hard RS lament. 
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Now by Joves will Rytilian (haves they plant. 
NE, « 7. 


O my bleſt power ! I come@. fupplia 


A mother far a fon crayes arms. Dear Love,” 1 ff 


Thee T hetgs and 'oAyroras wars could moyer : 
Behold whar realms conſpixe, what cities joy 
Councel, by war to xuine me-and mine, + -/ 
The Goddeſle here round with her ſnowy arms 
In ſoft imbraces bim conſulting warms. +; 1 
Straight he:rakes fire,and through his marrow came 
Accuſtomd heat, and did his blood inflanie; ' -- 
So trom a fiery breach erupred flies | 
Shining with flame,bright thunder through the skies, 
Glad,firaight ſhe finds her plot, and beauty take. 
When bound with laſting loye, thus /Vulcar ſpake : 


What needs ſuck far-fetch'd Rories, ? where 


*s Your confidence of me ? had you (uch care, 
The T rojavs then I might-with arms ſupplide; 
Nor ove, nor fate, that 7rvy ſhould favd devide, 
And Priam ten years more to have remain'd, 
If you reſolve, and have a war ordain'd, 
I promiſe both my art, my power,and care, 
What iron and foft Elattram can prepare, 
What fire and bel lows may. Leave to perfwade, 
Nar doubt thy power with us,” Thus having faid, 
He wiſht imbtacesgae and'to w_ \- = 
Prepares, re if. the gotideſle breaſt, 
Then ro evokes, after his firlt ſkep. 
At midnight: As a woman who doth keep 
Her ſelf by ſpinning and: /Migerwas hire, 
Stirs up the aſhes and the ſleeping fire, 
Night addiugito her-work ; long rasks (he plies, 
And at her lamp her fervants exerciſe, - 
Thar chaſte ſhe might prelerve her husbands bed, 
. And her ſmall ehildren'to ſupply with bread. = 
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No drowlſier zt that houre /#/can aroſe et57Þ 
From his ſoft bed, and to his forge he goes. 

Neat ro Spraniar coats an Wand lifts 
High ſhoulders up.and tall with ſmoky clifts: 
Eat with C7cloper flares, a Cave lies under, 
And huge cAftmean vauks, which alwayes thunder, 
Where mighty flrokes 6n anyils d1d ay andy? 
And bars of maſſie ſteel toare under ground 
In water quench'd, by forges breathing flame. 
This Vulcan ſear, Vulcanis the lands name. 
Hither the god deſcended from the ky, 
Where ſparkling heats in vaſt caves C3olopy ply. 
Brontes, Steropes, nald Piracmon ftand, 
A thunder-bolt half wrought they had in hand : 
Of ſuch, great ſtore from heaven to earrh are thrown 
By angry Jove, the relt as yet not done. 
Three parts of hail, three of a watery cloud, 
As much of fire, and three of wind allow'd ; 
Their work with flaſhes, noiſe, and fear rhey mixt, 
And dreadful wrath, purſuing flame betwixt, 
Here haſte they Mars his chariot, and ſwift ſpokes, 
With which he men and mighty towns provokes: 
Theſe the dread ſhield of angry Pallas mould, 
And wrought her arms with Dragons ſcales and gold; 
The goddefle crett with twiſted ſnakes they deck, 
And Gorgons head divided from her neck. 

(.yclops, he ſaid, take all thele things away, 
Set by your tasks, and iſt to what I ay. 
Arms for a bold man muſt be made; impart 
Now all your firengrh, and ſhew your greateſt art, 
Break off delayes. Nor more he faid, They hot 
All ply the work. and equal tasks by lot 
Receive ; ſtraight braſſe and gold in rivers flowes, 
In a vaſt furnace hard ſteel quid growes. 
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A mighty ſhield they frame, one ſhould withitand 
The warlike ſtore of all th' Auſorian land. 
Rounded with mighty orbs, ſeven orbs they make ; 
Som? with the bellows air retain and take, 

Ochers in water dip the hiſſing ore ; 

The hollow vaults with beating anvils rore : 

They with much ſtrength their arms in order rail, 
And turn with tongs the-maſſe a thouſand wayes, 


Whilſt in /Z£1ian Caverns V«lcan ſweats, 
Haſtning the worke : bleſt morn, from humble ſeats 
Evander raid, and chirping birds did call 
Up with ſweet notes under his Palace wall. 
The old man roſe, puts on his coat,and tyde 
His ſyrrh2n (andals on, then to his fide 
Girds a Tegea» (word, next ore he flung 
A Panthers skin, which from his left fide hung ; 
From the high floor his double guard deſcend, 
And on their maſters ſteps the dogs attend, 
Then to eA& vas went ; for he had not 
Promig'd affiſtance, nor his word forgot. 

And full as early Prince e/£ea: roſe, 

Pallas with that, with this Achates goes, 
Met, they ſalute ; and in the hall being plac'd, 
Deſired conference they enjoy'd at laſt. 

And firſt the King began. 

Great 7 70/4» prince, T hou ſafe, I never ſhall 
Confeſle Troy vanquiſh'd, nor her kingdoms fall. 
C-1r aids are {:nall for one ſomuch renown'd : 
Here are we with the T#ſcas river bound, 

There R#tils top us, and oft florm our wall. 
Bur I grear nations and rich kingdoms ſhall 
Draw to thy help; unlooke for chance preſenrs 
Thee ſuccour, and thou com'R by fates conſents, 


Not 


lot 
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Not far from hence built on anancient rock, 
Stands ef; = where the Lydianftock 
Once fam'd in war, Herrarian mountains plants. 
This flouriſhing many years, all former grants 
At laſt Mezentins by his proud commands 
Infring'd, and garriſon'd with cruel bands. 

His murthers I forbear and tyrannies, 

The gods return the like on him and his ! 

For he dead bodies to the living joyn'd, 

Puts face to face, and hand in hand-combin'd : 

Strange torture ! when foul gore and blood imbrues 
Their ſad imbrace, and with long death purſues. 
At laſt the weary ſubje&s take up arms, 

And him, then raging, they with fierce alarms 
In's court beſieg'd, his counſellors they ſlew, 

And wild-fire on his lofty Palace threw. 

He ſcapes 'mongſt ſhughters to Rurilian firands, 
To ſeek protetion from kind Tir» hands. 

Now all Hetruria up in cruel rage, 

To bring their King to juſtice they ingage. 

Over their armies Ile make thee the head, 

Now ſounding ſhores are with the Navy ſpread, 
Ready to ſail ; but their old prieſt withſtands, 
Opening the fates, You choife Meoniar bands 
Flowre of the antients, whom juſt griefs engage 
Againſt Mezentius with deſerved rage : 

No */ralian mult ſo great a nation ſway, 

Seek forraign Chiefs, This did th' Hetrurians Lay, 
_—_— y the gods admoniſhments, = 
Tarchgns ambaſſador to me preſents 
The ſcepter, crown, enligns to my commands, 

And would poſlefle me of the 7 yryhes lands. 

Bur feeble age with cold blood me retracts 

From ſuch a task, too weak for yaliant aRs. 
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I would my fon prefer, but that his line* © © 


By's mother cornes from them : Thee fares defivhe 


By bload, and years ; the gods this meant for thee. 
Go, moſt bold Chief of Troyand Traly. 
Tothee lle Pallas joyn, my hope, my cate, 
Thou being his maſter to inare to'war | 
And 15; hard toyles ; thy prowefſe us'd to ſee 
From's youth he may admire, and honour thee. 
Two hundred choſen horſe well moimted all, 
Iſhall beftow, as many Pallas ſhall. 

Scarce faid, the Trojan Anchiffades  - 
And good Achates ſtand, with fixed eyes; 
Who, many fad things tronbled, then divine. 
When from high heaven fair Ver gave x figne, | 
For from a cloud with mighty fragor brake 
A flaſh of lightning, all things ſeem'd to ſhake ; 
From heaven a Tyrrhes trumpet ſoitnds alarms, 
And oft they hear the ratlng noiſe of arms, 
And armour ſaw ſhine through a gilded cloud 
Amoneſtbright iphears, and firack co thunder loud, 
Others admire : bur Trof's great Herve, theſe 
Perceives to be his mothers promiſes. 
Then faid, O King, what theſe ſtrange portents are 
Seek not to know, for me the gods declare. 
This my bleſt mother told, if war ſhould riſe, 
She would V#/cazianatms bring through the $Kies 
For my defence. 2 
Ah whatgreat ſlaughters Latinm wait on thee, 
On Turns how will I revenged be ! 
When Tyber ſhall, ſhields, helms, and men involve, 
Let them now arm, and to break peace reſolve, 
This ſaid, down from his lofty throne he came, 
And on Herculeayaltars (tits the fame, 


Vurgil's /Enei. 297 

And joyfull did the laſt dayes rites renew, 
And choſen ſheep, he as the cuſtame; ſlew. 
The fame, E wee > and the T T9jans did, 
} Thence he his fleet and friends. reviſited, 

And from their number chole the valianteft 
||  Whoin the war ſhould follow him; the reſt 
Go with the ſtream, and down the river fell, 
That the glad news they might Aſcanins tell, 
Trojans are hors'd,for.7 yrrhen countreys; bent, 
A matchleſle one t'sE1cas they preſent, 
Capariſon'd with a mighty Lyons skin, 
Which covering him, with golden clawes did ſhine, 

Straight nimble fame through che ſmall city flew, 

That troups of horſe to. 737 7hen kingdoms drew : 
Matrons their vows redouble with their fears, 
And wars dire vilage greater now. appears. 
Ewander then on; them departing layes. 
Weeping, his hands, and thus. imbracing ſayts——— 
O Jove | wouldſt chou my former youth renew,” 
When.at Preneſte I.the Van orethrew,, 
And heaps of ſhields to aſhes did-compell, 
And with this hand King He7e«/us feng to hell. 
Three ſouls his mother gave him at his birth, 
(Strange to be told.) thrice he muſt; tall to earth, 
Thrice was to dy: yer I not luffering barm, 
Took all thoſe lives.and did as oft difarm. 
I then dear fon not from thy*rfibrace would be 
Depriv'd, nor ſhould Afezentius over,me 
Thus much inſult, npr, oft ſo acer our gate 
Slaughter our men, and town depopulate. 
Bur oh you gods.and greateſt Fove, now bring 
Comfort, and pity the Arcaaran King ; 
And hear a fathers prayer it power you have 
My Palas to prelerve; if tates will tave ! 


And It 
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If 1 may ſee him, and we meer again, 
Then life I crave, allabour Te difdain ; 
Bur him if fortune with fad chance purſues, 
O now my wofull life now let me loſe! 
Whilſt doubtfull cares,and hopes incertain be, 
' Whilſtthe fole comfort of my age, I thee 
Dear ſon infold with firit imbraces here, 
Before a ſadder m wound my eare. 
His father theſe at his laſt farewell ſaid, 
Whom falne,his ſervants to his court convaid. 
Now through the open gates the horſmen bent, 
e/Eneas firlt with goad Achates went, 
Then other Chiefs, Pallas amid(t the bands 
In warltke habit and bright arms commands, 
As on the ocean Lucifer refleRs, 
Whom Venus before other ftars reſpeRs, 
Raiſing his ſacred head, all darkneſſe flies. 
The fearful matrons crown the wals.cheir eyes 
The dusky cloud and glittering band purſue. 
The troops through neereft wayes and thickets drew : 
A clamour roſe, drawn up,in rank and file, 
With trampling hoofs they ſhake the beaten ſoyle. 
There are large groves, neer Car: frigid wave, 
Sacred of old, which hollow mountains have 
Wyih gloomy firre beſet, and clos'd with wood. 
The ancient Greeks unto Sylvanus, god 
Of fields and heards, this grove and feaſt did grant, 
Who firſt did irt the Latize confines plant. 
Not far from this, ſafely incaniped lay 
Tarchon and Tyrrhens, all the army they, 
Saw from'a height poſſeſle a ſpacious Af 
Here bends c/£neas and his warhke train, Be 
And weary, for themſelves and horſe provide. An 
Bur ens through the chryſaltphears did glide, No 
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Fair goddelle, bearing pifts in ſecrer ſhe 
Her ſon in winding vales far off did ſee. 

And thus to him her ſelf diſcovering faid, 
Behold the promis'd gift my husband made : 
Dear ſon, now fear nor proud Lawrentian ſpight ; 
Nor to encounter Tr in the fight. 

Venus thus faid, having her fon imbrac'd, 
Againſt an oke the ſhining armour plac'd. 
Proud of fo great an honour,cach where he 
Roll'd his quick eye, nor ſatisfied could be, 
Trying on Grand rom, he admires 

The dreadful plumed helm.,cjeRting fires, 

And fatal ſword, bloody habergion, 

Mighty and fliffe with brafſe; ſuch, when the ſun 
Gildsa dark cloud with rayes, which far off ſhine. 
Then his ſoft greaves, gold, and Eleftrum joyn, 
And the rare workmanſhip on's ſpear and ſhield, 
Which Latian ats and Romantriumphs held. 

V ulcan,ayho well could future things foreſee, 
Had grav'd there all Aſcanins progenie, 

And wars in order as they have been fought. 

Laid in a verdant cave, Mars wolf he wrought. 
Faſt on her teats the double off-ſpring Ricks, 
Whom ſporting, their kind fofter-mother licks ; 


© She bending her ſmooth neck, delights the young 


By turns, and ſhapes their bodies with her tongue. 
Not far from this, Rowze and the Sabine dames 
Rap'd from the Theater, and C:ircenſian games ; 
Whence to the Romans a new war arole. 

Here he old T atizs and fern {ures ſhews; 

After thoſe Kings arn'd, reconciled ftand 

Before Joves altar. goblets in their hand, 

And to confirm the league. a ſwine they flew. 

Not far from thence, four horſes IMſerixs drew 
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In ſunder (but thou 4/5a»ſhowldlt hayeftood!  - - 
Unto thy promiſe) Talns through the wood : : 
The traitors bowels with long, dragging: tore, 
And dew'd the (prinkled bejers wich - -gore..!. /, 
Por ſenne next; T arguing towe-mn 
Commands, and with ſtrict {tege begirt the town, 
Romans for liberty. their lives: congemn,  _ - 
Thou'dſt thinkiatohcehe frown'dahd threatnedithema; 
Becauſe the bridge the valiane Cools broke, "nr 
And Clera icap'd from bonds, thetver took, 
Upon the top of the F arpsian tower 
Manlirs the Capegin food, with alt his powet 
The Temple and the Capicob to watch, 
And new built cots, rough with Ron/ear thatch; 
And here thefil ver goole through poits of gold! 
Flying, the Gawles: tp; be in thiemrance told. . 
Gaules through che-ſhrubs did to-the towre alccnd; 
hom the datk ſhade and gloomy night defend. 
Their beards weve golden, golden was their hair, 
They in branch'd-eaffocks ſhine, with gold their fair 
Neck>be adorn'd:;; each ſhook two. A/prne ſpears; 
And for defence a tnighty target: bears. | 
Here dancing S4r, naked Z wperci 
With woolly.crowns thelt ſhields fell from the'sky, 
Drawn in ſoft-litters, here chaſte matrons are 
Rites bearing through the city. Hence not far 
Hels courts and, P/xto's gates he did. defigne, 
And for crimes, tortures : and thee - (at :{1ne 
Hung on a rock, fearing the furies jawes : 
The bleſt withdrawn, where (arogives the Lawes. 
The deep ſeas golden:image he:ingraves 
'Mongft theſe, burthazure fom'd-with blver waves. 
About the ring brighrfalver Dolphins glide, 
Bruſh with their fterns the deep, and waves my" _ 
mi 
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Amidſt thou mightft behold the brazen fleer, 

The A#tarn war, andall Zencates tyear, 

Ready to charge, prepared for the fight : 

Thou mightſthave view'd with gold the billows bright, 
With him his Gods, the Peers and people came, 

Who ſtanding on the ſtern, a double flame 

Darts from hits brows, his fathers fiar appears, 
Agrippa there, with winds, heaven favouring, ſteers 
His ſquadron ap; and brings his enf;gnes on, 

His brows decker with a naval garland ſhon. 0 

A ntonins blere with tirange and differing bands 

Both from the red fea and che Eaftern flrands, 
Forces of £gypr, andthe Battriani led, 
The'Egypriar Queen ({hametcfle) him followed. 

Art once all charge, and with their Iabouring ores _ 
The whole ſea fomes, plow'd up'with thundring prores. 
They take the deep, thou wouldR ſuppoſe again 
That floating C'yc/ades ſwam wpon the main, 
Or mountains did with mighty mountains meer, 
They with ſuch force charge in che towrie ficet : 
Wild-fire they caſt, ſwift ſtcet, and dares are ſpread, 
And Nepranes fields grow with'freſh ſlaughter red. 
With Egyprs trumpets inthe midft, che Queen 
Calls op her flvec, approaching ſnakes not ſeen. 
The barking A»b#, all the monſtrous brood 
Of gods, 'gainſt Neptune, Venus, Pallas (food 
; Oppos'd in arms : «Mars through the bartel ray'd. 
From heaven fad furies he in ſteel ingrav'd 
And proud of her torne garments, D:ſcord goes ; 
Belloia with a bloudy whip purſues ; 

His bow Att:an A polls from above 
Theſe viewing, bent : all with that terror drove, 
Eoyptians, Indians, and Arabians fly, 
e Queen her ſelf, with wi ad implor'd, to ply 
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| Her fails appear'd, and with loos'd bolings went. 
Her midſt the {haughters, the Ignipotent - - 

Made pale with fucure death, through waves to flie; 
Oppos'd to this did huge-limb'd N:/#s lie, 
Spreading his garment, calls into his breaſt, 

To (heltring waves inviting the diftreſt, 

But ro Rome Ceſar with three triumphs rode, 

And on our gods immortal yowes beftow'd ; 
, Him ample fanes three hundred joyful greet, 
And4oud applauſe did ring throngh every ftreet, 
In all the _ = of Dames reſound 

Slain Steers before the altars ſfirew the ground. 

He in bright porches of great Phabus fits, 

And gifts of nations to proud pillars firs; 

Of conquer'd people, a long train proceeds ; 

Theſe, various all, in language, arms, and weeds, 
Here V#lcan fram'd eAfricans, Nomades, 

Lelegs, Cures,and dart-arm'd Gelones, 

E ——_ now glides ſofter, and Morine 
Furtheſt of Nations, double-horned Rhine - 
Dae Araxes, who a bridge doth ſcorn. 

Wondring how V#lcaz did the ſhield adorn ; 

And ignorant he glories in the frame, 

Then {traight claps on his off-ſprings fate and fame. 
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Iris commands bold Turnus to invade 

The Trojans, whilſt Aneas gathers aide. - 

Hz draws the Army forth : attempts to burn 
The fleet, pon" 1.908 into Sea-Nymphs turn. 
Euryalus ard Niſus venture through 

T he enemies camp by night and wer ar 

Their wofull deaths; Jralians with the dawn 

To ſtorm the town are from their quarters drayn. 
The Trojans ſally forth ;in whoſe retreat 
Turnus engag'd us ſhut within their gate. 

IMany brave men he hils, then on he goes 

Single againſt whale regiments of foes : 

At laſt leaps ore the wall the river ſwam, 

And off withall his arms in ſafety came. 


W/ Hill thus affairs in ſeverall places went, 
Funo to valiant Turnus Ir15 lent. 
Then in the ſacred grove by chance he fate, 
Was to his fire Ps{nmnus conſecrate, 
To whom ſhe thus from rofie lips began. ' 
What no god dares vouchlafe roany man, EE 
U 2 (Tiurnus 
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(Turns) behold, at length time freely ſends! 
e/Eneas having left his fleet and friends, 

Is to Evargers palace gone : nay more, 

Paſt ro the confines of the Tſcane ſhore ; 

There arms the Ruſtichs and the Lydiar force. 

Whar doubtſt thou?naw?s the time; raiſe chariots, horſe; 
Break all delay, their troubled camp invade. 

Thus faying, to heayen ſhe mounts on wings diſplaid, 
And thraugh the great bow midft the clouds the flies. 
He knows be and his hands rais'd to the ku. 

Then with ſuch words purſues her as ſhe went, 

Tris, heavens glory, who, to me hath ſent 

Thee from above ? from whence this ſudden light ? 

I ſee heayen open, and behold the brighe 

Stars wander round the poles : the figns obey'd, 

Who ere thou art, commands to arms. This faid, 

Fram chryſtal fireams he water takes, then plies 

The Gods with prayers, and loads with vows the skies, 
And now they took the field with all their force, 

Brauely appointed both in arms and horſe, 

The Van Meſſaprs, Tyrrhews off-ſpring had 

Charge of che Reare, Turn the Battel led ; 

And by the ſhoulders arm'd he taller ſhews. 

As in ſeven channels filent Ganges flowes 

With gentle waues ; or when the fat-{tream'd Ne 

Hides in himſelf, and leaves the fertile ſoile. 

The T7 0jax camp a ſudden cloud eſpies 
Thick with black duſt.and a dark ſmoke to riſe, 
(Aicus fix from high works calls aloud, 

What body (firs) advanceth in that cloud? 
Arm, arm, ſtand to your arms; aſcend the wall : 
The foe draws nigh, Then, with great clamour all 
The 7 705azs fill the works and bulwarks mann'd. 
For the moſt wazlike Prince gave this command 

As 
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At hisdeparting ; Whatſoever chance, 

Not to give battel, nor to field advance. 

Bur keep their rrenches, and their walls 'frainrain. - 
Therefore though (hame or danger do conſtrain, 
They kept their gates obeying that commaud ; 
Andarm'd on towres the foe expecting ttand. 
Twrnus out-ſiripping the flow Regiments, 

With rwenty choſen horſe, himſelf preſents 

Before the Town, on a bra ve Thracian born ; 

His golden helmet crimſon plumes adorn, 

Then thus he ſaid ; Who firſt will charge the foe ? 
And as he ſpake, did his ſwift javelin throw 
Sjgnal to th'fight ; and bravely firſt rides out, 

They all obey, and follow with a ſhout : 
Admiring Tr9janso ſuch cowardile yield ; 

That men ſhould feare to fight in open field, 

And lie incamp'd. Vext he the walls furyaics, 
And ſeeks to enter by obſcureſt waies. 

As 2 {lie wolf neer a full ſheep-coar hes, 
Suffering both wind and weathers injuries, 
Growling till midnight, whillt the tender Lambs 
Exerciſe bleating ate beneath their dams : 

He ſharp *gainſt th'abſent raves; long want the cauſe 
Of greedy hunger, and blood-thirfty jawes. 
So 7 ur»rs anger burns, thoſe warlike frames 
Viewing, and forrow his hard bones inflames, 
How to get in,and by what means to train 
The Tr0ans forth, and draw to th'open plain. 

The Fleet which lay cloſe by the Trenches (ide, 
Round with the ſtream and bulwarks fortifide, 
He charg'd, and of his proud mates fire demands ; 
And fierce, a flaming pine now fills his hands. 
Straight they fall on ; his prefence courage bred ; 
With black brands all the youth are furniſhed, 

u 3 They 
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ſpoile the hearths; now pitchy vapours riſe, 
Th nn mix'd with ſincke. nd the cies | 
What god, O Muſe, could make ſuch flames retire ? 
And fave the T 70jar fleet from cruel fire? : © 
Though old the fat, yet laſting is the fame. 
When firſt «/£xeas did in /da Ws 
His fleet, and rig'd to fail the mighty ſeas, 
(\ybele mother of the Deities = BY 
Beſpake great Fove. Dear ſon, thy eare incline 
To thy lov'd mothers ſuit, fince heaven js thine. 
Imany years did love a piney wood, - 
There I had rites,where my high temple ſtood, 
Dark with black fir-trees, and a maple ſhade. 
Theſe, then the Dardas prince his navy made, 
I freely gave. Now fear me much moleſts, 
To calc {ad tare, thy mother this requeſts : 
Let them no voyage craze, nor ſtorms orethrow ; 
This grant, becauſe they on our hiils did grow. 
Then ſpake her ſonne, who rules the worlds bright fires, 
Mother, why tempr't thou fate ? what's thy delire ? 
- Shall ſhips by. mortals built, immorrtal be ? 
And ſhall s/£:45 ſafe all dangers ſee ? 
Is ſuch power given to any deity ? 
But when their voyage ends, they anchor'd ly 
On Latianſhores : What ſhips eſcape the main, 
And ſet the Darden on thia Auſorian plain ; 
Their mortal form lle change ; of the great ſea 
Goddefles make, as Doto, Galate, 
Who feaming billowes wich their breafts divide. 
This by the Sryg7an fireams he ratifide, 
Banks full of ſulphur, and the horrid lakes, 
Then with his nod he all O/mpus ſhakes. 
' Thepromis'd day was come, times due by fate 
Were full ; when much incens'd by '7#r-ws hate 
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Cybele fav'd from fire the ſacred pines: _. 
Here in their eyes a wondrous light firſt ſhines, 
And fiom the Eaft a cloud was icen to fly. 
1dzans dance : words dreadfull from the sky 
Amaz'd the Trojans, and Rat:lian bands: 
Fear not, O 7 r07ans, neither arm your hands 
To ſave my fleet : T#r4s ſhall burn the ſea, 
Before thele ſacred veſſels, Go, be free, 

And Sea-nymphs go ; Cybele bids. They tore 
Their-anchoridge then.and ſodain launch'd from ſhore, 
And with their beaks like Dolp1:ins duck(molt firange) 
Dive to the botrom, and to virgins change, 

As many brazen prowes at ſhore did ride, 

So many beauties to the Ocear glide, 

All wonder, fierce Meſ/apes is ditmaid, 

His horſe diſorder'd, and ſwift 7 yber ftaid 
Murm'ring hoarſe things, his foot from ea retreats, 

But not bold ; #r»x: confidenceabares : 

He cheers, now chides, then thus his men upbraids , 

This threatens them, Jove now withdraws all aids, 

Nor dare they Rxtile ſword nor fire abide ; 

And now the Ocean is to them denide ; 

No hope of flight, that part of help is loft, 

We have the land, ſuch thouſands in our hoſt 

Of Litinmarm'd , nor me thole oracles daunt, 

If for themſelves the Phrygians any vaunt ; 

Enough for Venus fate, rich /talie 

That they have touch'd ; and there are fates for me, 

This wicked nation to cut off with ſteel, 

Rob'd of my wife ; nor do th' Atrides feel 

Alone this grief, nor may Greece only arm. 

It might tuffice once to have fallen, to harm: 

Once was enough, all women then to hate. 

Whom theſe ſlight works and this intrenched gate 

U 4 Grang 
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Grant ſmall delayes r'aflured funerals. | 

. Have they not ſeen in flames the Trojans walls 

Tolie, which Neptune which his hands did reare ? 

Bur valiant youth, who will with me appeare 

To force the trench, and trembling camps t'invade. 

Vulcanian arras, a thouſand ſhips for aide 

We need not have : let all th'Hetrarrans come. 

Nor the dull theft of the Palladimn 

They ſhall not fear, the high towrs warder's ſlain; 

Nor ſhall a horſe dark belly us contain, 

Their walls by day I will with fire ſurround, 

Ile make them know not Argives they have found, 

Young Greeks, whom Hettor did ten years prevent. 

Bur fince the beſt part of the day is ſpenc ; 

What now remains, all things being carried right, 

But to refreſh, and then expe to fight ? | 
Mean while to guard the ports, and fire prepare, 

To round the walls, was bold Meſſapm care. 

Twice ſeven Rw:/44n Captains choſen, then 

To keep the works; each led a thouſand men, 

Who did with creſts of gold, and purple ſhine. 

They ſcour, and watch by turns : on graſle, rich wine 

Freely they drink, ac fires full goblers they 

Exhauſted turn, the watch contume with play 

The reſilefle night. 

All which the / rojax« from their towres defcride, 

And {truck with fear, from port to port they ride, 

Andarm'd, they bridges and ſtrong bulwarks joyne ; 

Meneſtheus, Sereſts, haſtning the defigne. 

Whom Prince e/£ncas, ſhould there danger fall, 

Prime Leaders made, and gave the charge of all. 

The ſquadrons watch, the danger they divide, 

And take their turns, Each man his place ſupplide. 
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The gate was Niſus charge, Hyrtacus ſoh ; E 
Whom th'huntreſſe /ds ſent companion 


| With great eAireas, one molt fierce in war, 


Who well could ſhoor, as well could caſt his ſpear. 
Euryalus joyn'd; for comelineſle and grace 
None was his equal 'mongſt the 7 r9jas: race, 
Nor better arms became ; now firſt was ſeen 
Soft doun to ſpread upon his youthful chin, 
One was their love, at ance op charg'd in warre; 
And now to guard the pore, their common care, 
When N3/z4 taid ; Doth God our mind inſpire, 
Or makes each man a god of's own defire ? 
Whar ere it is, I can't to reft incline, 
My genius prompts me to ſonie great deſigne, 
Seeff thou the Rauti/s how ſecure they lie, 
Buried in ſleep, and wine ? few lights we pie, 
Allflent are, Therefore receive my mind 
And reſolution that I have defign'd, 
The Peers and People would recall the Prince, 
And want now Spies to bring intelligence. 
If what I ask, they ſhall conferre on thee; 
(Fame of theexploit enough ſhall honour me) 
Under chat brow I think I have eſpide 
A paſſe, that will to Palanterm guide, 
Euryalss truck with mighty love of praiſe, 
Then to his earneft friend thus briefly ſayes, 
In ſo great danger doſt thou me decline, 
Alone thy ſelf ingage in this deſigne ? 
Have I with thee fo ill my ſelf behav'd, 
Serving our K:ng when bo and :empelts ray'd * 
Here is a ſoul, char values noe to live ; 
And life,to purchaſe ſo much fame, would give, 
Of thee I never harbour'd ſuch a thought, 


. O my dear friend, ſaid Niſzs then : Nor ought, 


No, 


- No, as I hope great Fove will ſafely me |, 
Oc other favouring gods, bring back to thee. 
Bur if (for ſuch attempts great dangers wait) 
Thar I miſcarry by miſchance or fate, | 
Thee I'de have live ;of life thou worthier art, 
That to my ranſom'd corps thou might'ſt impare 
Accuſtom'd earth ; which if my chance denies, 
Yet grant my ſhade a tomb and oblequies : 
Leſt to thy mother I the cauſe ſhould be 
Ofſo much grief, who only foilow'd thee, 
Nor great Aceſtes walls could her detain. 

But he. Thou weak excuſcs fram'ſt in vain, 

' Tully amreſolv'd . come, let's ditpatch 

This having ſaid firait he relieves the watch : 
All things 1n order, Centinels being plac'd, 
He to A [canine did with N:(u6 haſte. 

Now through the woild all creatures ſleep pofſeſt, 
Eafing their cares,their hearts from labour reſi, 
Prime [70jan Caprains, and choice youth repairs 
To hold a Councel of their Scam-afflice, 

What they ſhould do ; whom to c/ncas ſend. 
Amidſt the camp they on long javelins lean'd, 
Bearing their ſhields. Niſus,Enry.i/us,crave 
Withour delay,they might admittance have : 
Demurres in great affairs moſt danverous are. 
The Prince bids N iſa farft their minds declare. 

With thoughts unbyaſs'd hear you 7 9a: Peers, 

Neither prejudge the matter by our yeers. 

In wine and fleep Rutzl:ans buried lie ; 

For we our ſelves now did a way deſcric, 

Parts neer the gate, which next the ocean lies, 

Their fires wax dimme black ſmoake aſcends the skies. 

If nowour fortune you'll to us permit, 

e/£ncas ought,at King Evanaers ſeat, __ 
ls 
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With mighty ſlaughter and huge ſpoil you ma 
Shortly Echold : > can we miſe - ors : 
We daily hunting in dark vales below, 
Have ſeen the town.,and the whole river know. 
Then old eAlethes ſaid, You deities 
In whoſe protetion alwayes / /:u lies ; 
Not us t'extirp you utterly intend, 
When to our youth you ſuch true yalour ſend. 
Thus having faid, he with a ſtrict imbrace 
Infolds them both,whil tears bedew his face. 
To you for ſuch attempts, what can we give ? 
What ſhall I judge a worthy donarive ? 
Heaven and your merits fit, ſhall grant the beſt: 
Pious c/£reas next ſhall pay the relt : 
Nor yet Aſcaniss in his flouriſhing ſtate: __ 
Such your deſervings ever ſhall forget. 
N iſus, bur I ( Aſcanius then replics) 
Whoſe only ſafety in my father hes, 
Thee by A ſaracus deities deſire, 
And Trojan Gods, and Veſta's lacred fire ; _ 
| Whatere my fortune or my counſels are, 
I calt my ſelt and them upon your care. 
Recall my father, let me lee his face, 
And woe ſhall vaniſh in his dear imbrace, 
Two filyer bowls le give, richly ingray'g, 
Which trom eAr:5ba's lack my father avd: 
Two tripos, two great talents of pure oold, 
And Daz's gifta cup of antient mould. 
Bur if we Latmm winand theſe realms ſway 
If it ſhall chance we conqueroiirs ſhare the y 
Haſt thou brave Tr» horſe and arms beheld | 
In which he prides ? his bloody plumes and wield 
Shall not be war'd . now Niſzs, they are thine : 
Behides,my father ſhall ryelye Ladies joyn, 
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As many captive Lords compleat in arms, 
With all Latinus manours,parks,and farms, 
But thee, whoſe age mine in a neerer ſpace 
Purſes, brave youth, I take in full imbrace : 
Thou in all fortunes my companion be, 
My deeds ſhall ſeek no glory wanting thee ; 
In peace or war, my actions and advice | 
Thou molt ſhalt ſway. &r ya/ns replies, 

For any bold imployment no time ſhall 
Prove me unfit, what chance ſoever fall. 
But aboveall, one thing of thee I crave ; 
Iof King Priamsſtock a mother have, 
Whom 7 belt of Parents ! ) Troy could nor recall 
From following me, nor King Ace-ftes wall. 
Her, unacquainted with the dangers, I 
Now unfaluted leave : Night teſt1fie, 
And thy right hand, her tears I could not brook, 
Bur thee, I pray, now help her, thus forfook - 
Aflure me this, and I ſhall bolder go 
Againſt all chance, Then from the 7 rojars flow 
Rivers of tears : the Prince moi grief expreſt, 
And now his fathers love affeR his breaft. 


And thus he ſaid —. 


Worthy this great deligne, I all chings grant : 
For ſhe ſhall be my mother, only wane 
{reuſas name ; nor is ker honour ſmall, 
That ſh2 bore thee, whatever chance befall. 
Now by this head, by which my facher ſwore, 
What was my grant, if fortune thee reſtore. 
To us in fafery, Ile thy triends afford. 
Weeping he laid ; and ſtraight caſts off his ſword, 
Which with admired.art Lyc49# made. 
And with an ivory ſheathiadorn'd the blade. 


Virgil's /£zecs. 313. 
A lyons skin 1eſthens on Nj L 
And good Alethes chang'd with him his creſt, 

Now arm'd they march : as to the gates they bend 
Both young and old with vows and prayersattend, * 
And tair A ſcanins, who aboye his age 
In manly care and courage did ingage, 

Many commands charg'd them to 's father bear, 
Which vaniſhed and flew in empty air. 

They paſſe the trench ; through gloomy night they 0 

To th'enemies camp,with a great overthrow : 
Buried in-wine and {kep the guards they ſpie, 
And all along the ſhore their wagons lic ; 

Men amangſtarms,wheels reins and goblets laid, 
Spread on the grafle : When thus bold iſs laid, 
Now ler us uſe our arms,th'occafion calls, 
This is the path ; bur thou, left any falls 
Upon our rear,watch,and behind furvay ; 
Theſe I'le deftroy.and make thee open way. 

This ſaid, he flent ro proud Khammes went, 
Who then by chance fiepe in his lotty tent, 
And with loud ſnoring did his boſome move, 
A King, and Prophet, 7 wrnus molt did love. 
But by his sKill he could not death evade : 
Three of his tran he flew 'mongtt weapons laid; 
And Rhemus tquire : his chariotcer he found 
Amongſt the horſe, and pin'dihim to the ground ; 
Then heads their Lord, and weltripg in his blood 
Forſakes the panting corps a purple flood 
Beſmears the earth, and bed, Next Lamyrus (kw 
With L ame, and ſprightly Serraxus, who 
Moſt beauteous was ; he all that night had plaid, 
And vanquiſhe now in wine and fleep is laid 
Happy if he had:equahz'& his play 
Unto that.night, and gam'd ir out till day. 
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As when a hungry Lion fierce invades . + 
A flack of ſheep, (dire famine much perſwades). - 
He the poor innocent beaſt ſtruck dumb with fears, - 
Growling with bloody jawes, devours and tears. 
Slaughter no lefle Exryals did inflame, 
And many then he ſlew without a name, 
Fadus, H ebeſus, Abarts he kill'd, 
And Rhetss,who awake all this beheld, 
He frighted,under a huge charger hid : 
In open breaſt up tothe hults he did 


Sheath his bright ſword;then drew it ſtain'd with blood; 


Dying, his ſoul he vomits with a flood: | IP 
Ot wine and gore commnix'd, Then on he went 
And to Meſſopus quarters, raging, bent : 
Where now ther fires almoſt conſum'd he ſpy'd, 
Their horles _— as the manner, ry'd. 

Then N iſus briefly faid, Let us be gone, 
(Seang him drawn with love of ſlaughter on: ) 
For th'envious dawn appears : let this ſuffice, 
Our way is made now through the enemies. 
Nor arms of beaten filyer they did mind, 
Rich hangings maſhe plates they leave behind. 
Rhamne: rich trappings, and his girts of gold, 
(Which Cedicus lent ro Romulns of old ; 
When with that preſent he a league conjoyn'd ; 
This dying, to his nephew he afſign'd. 
After by war R#tilians made their prize, 
Euryalus (eiz'd, and on his ſhoulder ties, 
Claps on Meſſapus helm, with plumes difplaid ; 
Then left the camp,and through them ſafe way made, 

Mean, while,ſonie horſe came from L atinus fear, 
Whilſt che whole Legion ſtood, drawn up compleat, 
To bring King T7 wrms ſome advertiſement, 
Three hundred fhield-men under Yo/ſcers ſetts 
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And now th'approach che camp, the trench drew nigh, 
When far off theſe they on the left hand ſfie - 
Exuryalus helm through ſhades of gloomy night 
Did him betray, reflecting back the light. 
Nor vainly ſeen, cries /o{ſcens from the band, 
Stand, Who goes there? why arm'd?your buſines ? Rand, 
They anſwer a bur haſten flight 
Among{t the woods and truſt themſelves to night, 
The horle beſetthe paths, all parts ſurround, 
And with a guard the ſeyerall paſſes crown'd. 

There was a wood ſhady with fable oke, 
Which thick briers did and thorns with brambles choke 
Where a ſmall path ledthrough an obſcure way . 
The tavgling boughs, and burthen of his prey 
Enryalus op'd, and fear his feet intraps : 
Niſus went.on,and from the foe eſcapes, 
Paſt Alban lakes, which are from A/banamd, 
Where king Latimes his high ſtables fram'd, 

As for his friend,in vain he looking aid, 
Ah poor Euryalus, where art thou ? he ſaid : 
How ſhall I find thee out ? Then through the maze 
Of the dark wood returns, and thouſand wayes 
Seeks his own ſteps, and roves through filent briers. 
Noiſe,horſe, and ſounding trumpets _—_ he hears, 
And ſudden the huge clamour underſtands, 
And ſaw Enryalus, whom all the bands 
With diſadvantage of the night, and lane 
Had round beſet; much firiving, butin yain;: 
What ſhall he do? what arms, what forces trie 
To reſcue him ? ſhould he, reſobv'd to die | 
Charge mudlt his foes, and for brave death advance? 
Then ſtrajghr,as he his arm rais'd with his lance, 
To the high moon, he pray'd : Aſſiſt me now 
Great goddeſle,glory of the ſtars; and thou; - F* 
| real 
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Great Queen of all the groves and forrefts, aid. 
If ere for me my father | paid FS 
At thy bleft altars ; or if ever I it 
From my own luring did wich gifts ſupply; 
Or grac'd thyſhickd,or acted pillars decke « 
Grant thac I rout this troop; my ſpeat dixeR, - 
This faid,with his whole firength a lance he ca, 
Through ſhady nighe the tying yavelin paſt, 
And piercing S#/ma: back, che flaffe there broke, 
Yet through his bowels glides the knotry oke. 
From's breaſt a warm firearm vomiting, he fell, 
And fhorc breath panting, makes his boſome ſell, 
All look abour : he takes anorher ſpear, 
Checr'd with ſuccefſe, and pois'd it at his ear. 
Whilſt they're amaz'dchrough Tagas brows and arms 
Singing it flew, and in his hoc brain warms, 
Fierce Yotſtens rag'd; nor any he eſpide 
Which threw the fpeare,cior knew which way to ride. 
Bur thou, for both (halt wich warn blood afford 
EE nd 
He and at Exr taging flies. 
Bur.chen zlood adhighted Ne enies, 
Nor longer could conceal, nor ſuch grief beare. 
Ar mE me; I, whodidthe faRt am here ; 
At me convert your feel, Rutiliax; bold, 
The fraud is mine ; he neither durft, nor could; 
This heaven, theſe confcious lars ſhall wirneſle fuch : 
He only loy'd his hapteſſe friend too much. * 
Such thingshe ſaid : bue the drawn{word his cheſt, 
With violence prere'd; and eore his ſnowie breaft. 
Dead he finksdown;bloud'chrough his fair limbs ſprung 
And hisneck oy eve ſhoulders hung - 
As when a purple flowr ear by the plow 
Languiſhing dies, of heads of Poppie bow = 
| : eir 


Theright fide was ſecured w_ the flood, 


Their many necks, oppreſt with ſhowrs that fall : 

But in bold N:(#s #251 Volſcens through all 
Alone he.ſcekes, only at YVo!lſcens made ; 
Though round abour, him enemies invade, 


| Wheeling his ſword, no ſlower hexuſh'd on, 


Till in the mouth of the Reciliar 

He buried it, and dying kills his foe : K 
Then wounded on his friend himſelfe did throw, 

And thereat laſt in quiet death did reſt, 

You, ifmy. verſe have power, be ever bleſt,  -1 
No age ſhall you forget whillt 7r0jans ſhall 

Plant the fixd Rock, of the high Capitol, 

Or Romas Fathers ſhall the Empire ſway, 

But the Rut#/iarcouquerours ſhare the prey, 

And _ to the Campe dead Yo!/cens beare. - 

Nor was le griefe, Rhamnes found ſlaughterd there, 

So many in one maſſacre, prime men 

Serrazus, Numa ; mighty concourſe then | 

Viſit the corps, ſome not quire dead ; they flore, (gore, 
Freſh ſlaughter warn'd, and full ſireames freſh with 
Meſſapxs ſpoyles they know and glittering caske, 

And reins recovered by ſo hard a taske. 


And here Aurora with new light had ſpread 
The earth, leaving Tithonius ſaffron bed ; 
Now when the Sun had ſhewd the world againe, 
Armi'd Turns forth did his arm'd ſouldiers traine, 
And all the Iron rancks in order ſets ; 
Each man his wrath with various rumours whets, 
When Ni{#s and Ewryalus heads they bring, 
Fix'd on tall ſpears, and with loud clamouring 

A wofull fight) came on - . | 

he valiant [r9jans the left hand made good, 


They 
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They mighty trenches man'd with all their powers, 
And ſad they ſtood upon their lofty towers, 
When ow_ pon yr they _ I the more }. 
Their ſwelling grief, flowing with purple-gore, (farne, 
Whilſt CREE te fearful ron 4a hr ry 
And gliding to Exryalres mother came, ' - 
Which from the wretch did ftraight all heat compell ; 
Her yatn ſhe tumbles down, her ipindle fell : 
Out then with female cries, tearing her haire 
Diſtract ſhe runs, and did to th* works reparre : 
Danger of men and weapons ſhe defies, 
Where thus with loud complaints ſhe fils the skies, 
Thus view I thee, Exryatus > art thou he 
That ſhouldſt ſupport my age ? thus leav'ſt thou me ? 
Nor to thy tmother grant one complement, 
Before thou waft to luch great dangers ſent ? 
Ah thou arrt lett to dogs and birds a prey 
Jn a ſtrange land nor doth thy mother pay 
Thee funerall rites, nor cloſe thine eyes, nor laye 
Thy wounds, nor cover with the veſt I have 
Working both night and day haſten'd for thee, 
Which rask in my old age did comfort me. 
Where ſhall I ſeek thee ? in what coaſt remains 
Thy mangled limbs ? what land thy corps contaifis ? 
This the returns for all my love, dear fon ? 
For this have I by land and ſea thus gone ? 
Kill me. Rmrilians, if you pity have, 
Darr all at nze and give me firſt a grave / 
Or thou great Jove thy ſelf in mercy ſhew, 
O father ! this my body, hatefull now 
Unto the Stygia» ſhade with thunder ſend, 
Since elte my wofull life I cannot end. 

This pierc'd their fouls, a fad grone paſt throvghall : 


Their courages in war undaunted, fall, 
Tan: 


P; 


1dzns and fad After, by command 
Of 1lionexs, Whillt ſhe thus complain'd, 


 Mov'd with Aſcarins tears, lead her away 


By either arme, 2nd to her houſe conyay. 

But now from tar loud trumpets terrifie, 
Follow'd with ſhouts, which eccho from the skie. 
The Yolſcears haſte, and (traight a Teſtude form, 
Trenches to fill prepare, and works to ſtorme ; 


_ Someentrance {eek, and ftrive to ſcale the wall 


Where men ſtood thinnelt, and the guards but ſmall, 
Trojans on than all forts of weapons throw, 
And with ſharp-pointed ſpears repell the foe, 
Train'd by long war a city to defend, 
Huge rocks and mighty nulitones Jown they ſend 
To break their fence-work, under which they ſlight 
All chances, and in danger take delight, 
Which now not ſerves . tor where they thickeſt drew, 
On them a mighty heap the 7 rojaxs threw, 
Which beat the K#t:/s down, their ſhield- worke broke. 
Nor more the hardy Yelſceans undertook 
Taffault with engines, but by open force 
To drive them from their works, 
On th' other ſide dreadfull Me zentius came, 
Brandiſhing fire, and cafts in pitchy flame, 
Meſſapus IG brave horſman, Neprunes race, 
Paſt trenches, and did ſcaling ladders place, 
O thou ( a/:ope, inſpire my verſe 
Slaughters to ling, and funerals to rehearſe 
Which 7172s made / whom, each man ſent to hell, 
With me that wars great circuintiances tell, 
For this you know, and to relate have power, 

Wirh tranſomes vaſt in proſpect was a tower, 
A place of (trengch 'gaintt which th* /ralians joyn 


Their force :this ro oxethrow,their chief defign, _ 
X 2 With 
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With ftones the T79jars in great flocks defend, 

And from their loop-holes deadly weapons ſend. 

| Abrand Prince 7 rx caft, and blazing flame 

Fix'd to the work ; which, with the wind, the frame 

Suddenly ſeiz'd, on burning poſt faft tuck. 

Amaz'd, within all ſhake ; and whilſt they flock 

Contriving to eſcape, and makeretreir 

Where was fire ; the towre with mighty weight 

Suddenly fell, heaven thunders.yith the lound. 

Half dead with the vaſt load, the ro ground, 

Wirh their own weapons hurt , that cruek ſtcel 

Did guard their breaſts, they in their boſomis feel. 

Hardly cſcap'd Lycas and Helener, 

Helenor the eldeſt, whom Lycimnia bore, 

Bond(lave to the © \H20anian King did reare, 

And ſent to Troy unlawfulf arms to beare, 

Witha white (hield,and (word po 
He,when he ſaw himſelf with troops beſet, 

And Latine bands on every fide he found, 

Like a wild beaſt which hunters do ſurround, 

Runs on the weapons,and reſoly'd to die 

Leaps through rhe royles upon the enemic. 

So charg'd the deſperate youth upon his foes, 

And where he ſaw the thickeſt ſquadron, goes. 
Lycas much ſwifter through the enemies 

And through their arms to the high bulwark flies , 

Then ftrives the tops of the talf works to reach, 

Endeavouring his triends right hands to catch. 

Whom Tr» follows with as ſwift a courſe, 


And thus beſpeaks : Fond, couldſt thou hope our force 


Thus to eſcape ? This ſaid, him hanging caught, 


And down with great part of the bulwark brought, 


A filver (wan, or hare Joves eagle bears 


So through the sky, truſt in bis hooked ſears, 


Or 


1 1.4 5 | IVY. VT PEE 


rce 


Virgil's «Xneic; 331 
Or Marſes wolf takes from the flock a lambe, | 
Sought with much bleating of the mourning damme. 
ſhour.chey ſtorm, to fill the trenches haſte, 

And fire-works to the lofty bulwarks caſt, 
1lionews with a ſtone. part of a hill, 
Firing the gares, did bold Lycerms kill. 
Lyger, Emathion , eAſylas did orethrow 
7, Qs : This the dart us'd, that che bow, 
Ceneus,Ortygins, Turnns Ceneus flew, 
Dioxe, and Promul, Itys, Clonins tao, 
Sagar, and /deas, as they did maintain 
Their towres, Priuerms was by Capy: ſlain. 
This firſt a ſlight wound got from Thewella's lance , 
Bur he his hand did to the wound advance 
Fondly to bind it, when a ſhaft did glide 
On nimble wings, and pin'd it to his ſide : 
The breathing places ofhis ſoul it found, 
And panting lungs pierc'd with a deadly wound, 

In arms compleat ſtood eArcen; gallant ſon, 
OfSpaniſh dye a rich coat he had on ; 
A moſt fair youth, whom eArcens ſent to have 
Breeding in /ars his grove, near Symeths wave, 
Where plea&'d Palicx; ſmoking altar ſtands. 
Mez.entins laying by his arms, commands 
A ſounding fling , then thrice about his head ' 
He whirls it round, and with the moulten lead 
He pierc'd his temples through, and from his ſtand 
He Jayes him weltring on a bed of ſand, 
Then firtin war A ſcaxins (as they fame) 
A ſwift-wingd arrow at the foe 1d aime: 
Before accuſtom'd wild beafts to purſue, 
And ftout Namans with his own hand ſkew, 
Stil'd Rhemmlus, who lately did eſpquſe 
Twrms young lifter, joyn'd to th'royal houſe, 

X 3 Boaſt- 
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Boaſting things fit and unfit ro relate ;/ 
Before the bands, pufe up with his new fate, 
He firuts, and on with _ clamour came. 
ain, twice captiv'd Phrygiazs, is't nor thame 

To be belieg'd, and keep out death with walls > 
Behold, who ſeek by war our nuptials! + 
What god, or folly, caus'd you Latium ftcer ? 
Here's no Atrides, no #lyſſes here. | 
We a hard race, uſe infants to the ftream, 
In cruel ice and water harden them, 
Our children hunting uſe, in woods reſort - * 
To break wild horſe,and ſhooting i5 their ſport. 
Youth in toyle patient, and inur'd co want, 
They plow the field ; or arm'd,proud cities daunt. 
We ſpend our age in war, and goad our lieers 
With our run'd' javelins : and when ftruck in years, 
Our courage fails not, hor our ſtrength decayes ; 
Wecruſh gray hairs with helms, and ſtill freſh preyes 
Delight to take, and live by ſpoils of war.. 
You cloath'd in purple, and in ſcarlet are, 
Are pleas'd with ſloth, in wamon dances pride ; 
Your coats have hanging ſleeves, your myters tide: 
True female Phyygra ; men you are not: Go. 
To Dyndimus, whoſe well-ket runes you know, 
Where lutes atid harps of Bericymrhnan [de 
Tnvites ; and let men war ; lay atms aſide, 

Boaſting fuch things, words of to dire extenc 
eAſcanrus not indur'd : his bow he bent” 
With a horſe nerye ftrerching his arms, prepares 
Before Jove ſtanding fupplyant thus, with prayers 
; Great Jupiter, grant my boſd enrerprixe, 
Te to thy fanes bring ſolemn ſacrifice ; 
And at thy Alcars place a ſhowie ficer, 
Who lofty creſts doth like his mother bear'; 
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And buts with horns, his feet che ſand doch. {pread, 
Fe heard, and from rhe left. (dg chundered 
Through the cleex skie ; chen {aunds the deadly. bow, 
As ſoon chraugh Rhewwhes head the Chafrdid 0, 
And the wing'd {teel did through both temples glide ; 
Go, now, and.valour with proyd words deride, 
Twice captiyd Phrygians you thele anſwers feng, 
A ſcans laid. Trejuns with ſhouts attend 
And loud apfaule, to heaven their hope advance. 
Then bright-hair'd Phabus from the skie by chance 
The City and Auſonian bands ſyrvaid 
Plac'd in a cloud, and to Aces laid, 
So with new prowefle boy ; fo climb the ſtars, 
From Gods ſprung, Gods to get ; 'tis juſt all wars 
Under A//aracss houle by fate ſhould leile ; 
Nor [707 ſhall thee contain, As be {aid thele, 
He cuts the byeathing aire, from heaven deſcends, 
And in old Buzes forme t' A ſearins bends. 
Trojan A nchife Squite he was before, 
And faithfuil kept.a guard Rull ax his door, 
Whom then to wait on's Son, c/£»2a5 ſent, 
In all points like ch'old man, 4 pollo went, 
Such his white hair, compleRion, and his voice, 
And dreadfull arms, ratling with mighty noiſe ; 
Who thus to fierce Aſcanms then Began. 
Trojan enough | Numan: thou haſt ſlain, 
To thee eApollo ants thy firſt deſire, 
Nor envies equall arms 3 from fight retire, 
Having thus ſaid, fram mortall eyes he fled, 
And far from thence, ro thin aire vaniſhed. 
The God, and heayenly ſhafts, the Trojans knew, _ . 
And faw his founding quiver as he flew. 
Straight from the fight A [canins they convey, 
And Phabus power and my command obey; 
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Bur they return again to charge the foes, 
And wa all danger do their lives expoſe. 
Then'tlamar the wals from tower to tower, 
They bend their bowes, and clouds of arrows poute, | 
The earth is flrewd with artns, wich migtity blows 
Helms and Shields rattle : a huge fight aroſe ; 
As from moyſt Kids when boyterous ſtorms affail - 
The yielding earth, andfhowrs commix'd with hail 
Swell to a flood, the skie with rough winds loud 
Dives wintry night, and tears a-hollow cloud. 
Pandar us and Bitias, both Alcanors feed, * 
Whom _ Hiera in 1oves wood did breed, 
Youths like their countreys firre, and'mountaiiis rall, 
Open a gate, which tothe charge did fall AY 
Of their own chief; theſe bold in arms did go, 
And bravely challeng'd to the wals their foe ; 
Within, themſelves on either hand they place ; 
Andarm'd with ſtcel, bright creſts their heads did grace, 
Such as sky-kiſſing okes by twins that grow | 
Near c Ilftreams or pleaſant banks of Poe, 
Or nigh fair Atheſis, ro heaven why hr 
And unlop'd boughs ſhake with a ftatelyhead. 
Auſonians ruſh, ſeeing the opengate, 
Bold Q#ercers then, and fair Equicolus ſtrai 
With Martial Hemor charge, and Tmaris (four, 
Or with whole ſquadrons theſe would face abour, 
Or in the entrance of the gate expire. 
The quarrell heats, and more increas'd their ire, 
Then Trojans —_ with'a mighty ſhout, 
Fight hand to hand, dare ſally further out. 
A Meſſenger whilſt valiant Twraws fought 
Bravely 'gainſt other parts, theſe tydings brought, 
Foes fleſh'd with ſlaughter open gates afford. 
He leaves all buſineſle then, with anger flir'd S 
| 0 
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To Dardar yu and the proud brothers goes. | 
Antiphates firtt, ( for he did firſt oppoſe) - 
(Sarpedons maturall ſon by a 7 heban dame) 
= with his _ —_— = mo came 
hrough yielditg aire, and through his entrals olides, 
He from a hoked a purple oo bleeds, * 
Andin his lungs warm grows the fixed feel. 
Then he did Merops, Erymanths kill. 
Next, Bitsas with fierce eyes, and raging heart, 
Not with a ſpear ( he yields not toa dart) 
With a huge Phalarick he did affail, "3 
Like lightning ſenc ; neither his truſty mai 
Strengthned with gold, nor two bull hides defend, 
The rhighty fals, the earth a grone did ſenp : 
Above his huge ſhield rung : As in times paſt 
On the Euboick ſhores of” Baia plac'd, | 
A ſtone pile ſinks : which erft with mighty wals 
Stood in the Sea, now with a ruine fals, 
And in theſhoales torn from foundations lies. 
Waves mix'd with waves, and the deep ſands ariſe ; 
Then high Phrochyratrembles at the found, ' 
And ok bed where Jove Typhens bound. 
Here bloody Mars, the Auſoniars courage ſiirs, 
And'in their boſomes ſtrikes his ſharpeſt ſpurs : 
Burt to the Trojans ſends baſe fear, and flight. 
Each where they charge, occaſion given to fight, 
The God of War inflames their minds. 
As Pandarus beheld his brother ſlain, 
And _ ſad g_—_ might for _ — 
He ſtraight with mighty ſtrength claps to the gates 
With his broad ſhoulders : many ofhis —_ | 
Then he ſhut our, and in hard confli& leaves, 
But many others ruſhing in, receives z , 
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Who fond then ſaw not T&rmws in the troupe 
" Boldly break in. and willingly ſhupup, . '. 
Like a huge Tyger *'monglt came cacrell found. 


His eyes ſeema fierce; his dreadfull arms reſound 7 | 
And on his creſt tremble his blaody plumes, (cemes. 4 
Whilt from his thundring ſhield, .brighe lightning 

They know his hated face, and Gyant hze, | 
Which much th'amaz'd Trojaxs tetrifaes, $ 

Then up to him firaight mighty Pandarys made 

And raging for his brothers {Jaughter {ajd, 

This not the royall portion from che Queen 

Which you expect, nor are you now wiehin 

Ard:a. nor your native Country (Prince) 

This the foes camp ; nor (halt thou ſcape from hence. 
Then I #rn«s (miling, calmly did reply; 

If you're fo flout, come and your prowelle ery ; 

For thou ſhalt tell to Prians under-ground, 

That here a new Achilles thou halt-taund, 

He faid, whilſt Pandarus boldly did advance, 

And caſt at him a rough and knottje lance ; 

The aire reccives the wound, Jo being there 

Turns it, and in the gate ſhe fix'd the {pkar. 

But this good ſword which in my cight hand 1 - ; 
Command with ſo much ſtrength, thou ſhaft not flic., 
Our weapons are not like, nor ſhall ;the wound. _ ; -: ;, 
Then with his ſword railing himſclE from the grqund, 
He with a mighty blow his forehead cleaves, | 
And on his doway cheeks a huge gaſh; leaves, 

Shook with his mighty weight earch did-reſbund, 

He ſtcetch'd his dying lynbs upon the ground ;' 

His arms belmear'd with brain, his cloven head . 

On both ſides hung, over each ſhoulder {pread. 

The 7r9/ansflic, routed with trembling feare ; 

And if the Conqueror ſtraight, had took that me X 
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Thave broke the/bars, and let his ſouldiersin, 
To th'war, and nation, that day tat had been. 
Drove raging 'gainft the foe. vert: 
And firſt he Gyges maim'd,and Phalar: ſlew, 
And ſpears from flyers inatch'd, 'atthem he threw. 
For Jo did both firength and courage yield. 
Hualys he kils, runs Phegens through his ſhield. . - 
Alcander, H alias, Noemon, Prftazuus flew, - 
Whilſt hot in fight, of this they norhing knew. 
And Lyncezs, as he charg'd, and others calls, 
With his bright ſword ſurpriz'd them on the walls : 
Whoſe head and hehnet cut off at one blow, 
Tumbles farre off. A#7cu, then a foe 
To ſavage beaſts ; none better could annoint 
Weapons then he,with poiſon arm the point. 
(ities and Cretens next, the uſes friend, 
(+etens that lov'd'the «Muſes, verſes pen'd ; . 
Pleas'd with the Lyre. he numbers et to firings, 
And fill of horſe, and arms, and bartels fings. 

At hſt the 77c14z kaders at the fame 
Of this great ſlaughter, in to reſcue came; 
And up with /1zefthens bold Sereſtus bends, 
They ſaw the foe, and their amazed friends. 
When Aneſthens faid, Where fly you 2 whered'ye go ? 
What other ſtrength or bulwarks do you know ? 
Shall one man, firs, and round inclos'd wich wals, 
Eſcape, and make ſo many funerals, - 
And ſuch great numbers of prime men deſtroy ? 
Baſe cowards ! Of your ſelves, and hapleſle 7 roy 
Have you no pity ? bhiſh you not with ſhame 
For your old Lu 4 and great e/Eneas fame? 

With words like theſe encourag'd, boldly then 
Ina thick body they drew up agen. 
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But T rn by degrees retreats from them, 

Toth' river and choſe _ lay neer the fream., 

At which more fierce the Tr9jans with 2 ſhour- 
Preſſe boldly on, and gather round about : 

As when a traop a Lion hath beſet PF 
With cruel ſpears, he makes a brave retreir, 
—_ _ by ones _ by rage, : 

or can, though willing, *gainſt ſuch power ingaoe, 
So unreſoly'd, bold Tn. did a "S's 
WhilR in his boſome boyls a flood of ire. 

Yet twice, where foes were thickeſt, on the falls, ' 
And twice he drove that party from the walls. 
When from the Camp, in a full body made 

*Gainſt one, th'whoke army drew. nor longer aide 
T'oppole ſuch forces, Juno durſt ſupply, 
For Jove had ſent bright /rz from the Sky, 
Who to Satrrnie carried ſtrit commands 

That Tur2us ſhould eſcape the 7 r9jarn bands. 
Therefore his ſhield and thto weak he found, 
Orewhelm'd with darts, with ſhowres of arows drown'd; 
His hollow cask which arm'd his temples, grones, 
And ſolid brafle'gives way to battering flones : 

His plumes are beaten off, nor doth his carge 

Suſtain the blowes, nor chundring Mneſtheus charge ; 
Whil thick their jayelins a whole army throwes, 
No intermiſfion.: then a falt ſweat flowes 

Ore all his limbs, and a blackriver glides, 

And faint ſhort-breatbing ſhakes his ample ſlides, 

Ar laſt with all his arms a leap he gave © 
Into the fiream, which on his (1]ver wave 

Receiv'd him, and on yielding billows bore - 
From ſlaughter cleans'd, to's friends on th'prher (hore. 
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THE AKGUMENT. 
Jove calls a (ouncel and declares the fates - 
Venus complains : Juno recrimmates. 


Aincas, Tarchon, and the Tyrrhens lojn'd, 


— 


T heir men aboard, thy ſaile with proſperous wind, 
T he martial liſt, S hips turn'd to Nymphs appear, 


And ſad Kneas with their counſel cheer. 


Landed, tiey fight ; the Plain huge __—_ fills, 


Cans -- - Turnus, Pallas _ 

Shap'd ltke Kneas, a fartaſftich 

Turnus provokes, ant 9 wy corvaiae, 
Mizentius; to revenge hes fon, agar 

Eutring the fight, us by Aneas ſlain. 


ME" while heavens mighty courts are open, when 


The father of the gods, and king of men 


| A counſel calls : from ſtarry thrones, all lands 


He views, the Dardan camps, and L ati»: bands, 
And thus, all plac'd, he ſaid : You deities, 
Wherefore to often change you your decrees ? 
And why in ſharp debates are you thus hot ? 
Latium to war with T roy, I granted not. 
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Why this unlawfull ſtrife 2 what jealoufies made 
Or theſe, or them take arms, to fight perſwade ? 
Juſtrime of war ( nor haſtenit) ſhall come; 
When cruel ({ 2rthag? to the towres of Rome 
Through open A /p-s ſhall gteat deſtruction ſend, 
Then may they all yu ſpoik, with " contend ; 
Bur now defilt, and make a happy pcate. 

Jove brief ; but beauteous Vengs an{yered theſe 
Art large —; | of TL 


Father, of men and gods eternal king, 
( For to none elie may we petitions bring ) 

Thou ſeeft how Rutils boaſt, and Turns rides 
Triumphing through the bands, who bold now prides 
In wars ſuccefle ; nor 7 rojazs walls defend, | 
But they within their gates and works contend. 
ith blood their erenches flow, and now their Prince 
e/Ecas abſent, wants intelbgence, 

Muſt we be (till befieg'd ? muſt we again 

The walls of rifing Troy 'gainſt foes maintain ? 
More armies yer ? ſhall once more Diomed 

Againſt the Dardaz. his /folians lead ? 

Then I new wounds, as I ſuppoſe, muſt feel, 

And Ithy race, be pierc'd with mortal feel. 

If 7r9jans, withour leave. for Latin: made, 

Let them be puniſh'd neicher grant them aide : 

Bur if they all thoſe Oracles obey 

Which Gods and axes gave, who thy decree 

Can alter then? or why new fares orcain ? 

Of our fi'd Navie why ſhould I complain ? 

Nor of the King of rempeſts, and thole loud 
Storms which he rais'd, nor rs from a cloud. 

And now the fiends ( which only were untride 

Of all the world) ſhe raiſcth to her tide, 
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And ſtraight Aledo ſent from Stygian waves : 

Who now throughall th' Auſon1ar Cities raves. 

Nor am I mov'd for realtiis ; whilſt fortune Rood 

We hop'd ; letthem now conquer thou think'ſt goed, 

If no land thy ſterne wife grants them tinjoy ; 

By ſmokie ruines of confſumed Troy, 

Father, I thee beſeech ; from arts detain 

A (canius ſafe, preſerv'd, kt him remain. 

/Eneas may be toſt through unknown ſeas, 

And whatſoever courſe forcune ſhall pleaſe 

He may purſue . Let me but fave the boy, 

Ah ler not cruel war the child deſtroy, 

Mine lofty Paphes, mine Amathns is, 

Cytherum and 1dalian Palaces ; 

Let him unexercis'd in cruel {trife 

Of dreadfull war, there finiſh quiet life ; 

Command aſpiring (ar: hage then to lay 

Huge taxes on fubdu'd Aſonia, 

And 7 r:4n Towrs that nothing ſhall debar, 

What help'd icus to "ſcape trom cruel war ? 

To flie through Grecian fire, and to exhauſt 

All dangers of the ſea and countreys vaſt, 

WhilR / r0jans for new Troy and Latinm fland. 

We'had better builr, on aſhes of our land, 

Dwelc where Troy flood, Xanthws and Simors grant; 

And that again we /linm may rephant. 
Highly incens'd then Royal Jo ſpake ; 

Why mak'{t thou me deep filence thus co break, 

And in this place our hidden grief declare ? 

What God or man e/Exeas forc'd to war ? 

Or to the king Latinus made a foe ? 

Fate him to /raly ſent ; then be it ſo. 

Drove by Caſſunira's rage, have we enjoyn'd 

Him to tet ſail, and venture lite'to win'd ? 
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Or truſt a boy with conduRin the war 5 

Or Tyrrhen faith, or realms in-peaceto ſtir ? 

What power of mine betraid him, or what god ? 
Where's J«n0 here, or {ris froma cloud ? 

Tt is unjuſt /raliars ſhould ſurround 

Troy with a leaguer, and on native groiind 
Trnus ſhould and, the great Pilummnys heire, 
Whom bright enilia, the bleſt goddefle bare. 
Shall TT9jazs thus with fire and ſword purſue, 
Take ſpoiles, and fawkefle others land ſubdue ; 
Match where they pleafe,cob husbands of their bride ; 
Make (hew of peace,and yet for war provide ? 
Thou couldſt from Grecian troops thy ſon regain ; 
Place empty clouds,and ſhadowes for the man: 
Thou could(t ro Nymphs the Trojan Navy change : 
Butif we help the Rwrzls, this ſeems ſtrange. 
e/Encas abſent, wants intelligence ; 

And abſent ler him : thou for thy defence 

1dalium, high Cytheram haſt : why then | 
Temptſt thou ſeats big with war and valiant men ? 
Did we declining Phrygia's realm deſtroy ? 

Or they who moyd'the Greeks to war with Troy 
What did to arms Ewrope and A ſia tir, 

And to break peace by rape ! Th'Adulterer 

Dit he take Sparta by our conduRt led ? 

Did I give arms, or war with foul luſt fed ? 


Thou ſhould(i have then been carefull;now complaints 


Are but in vain ; falſly thou me arrainſt, 

Thus J-»o pleads, and all the gods a noiſe 
With votes divided made ; as when winds riſe, 
And ftopt by woods, a ſudden murmur ſend, 
Which dorh a ſtorm to marriners portend, 
Then mighty Fove began who governs all, 
Silence unpos'd through the O/ympich Hall. 


Earth 
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Earth to the Center ſhook, Heaven at a land, 

The winds were laid, ſeas {moothes champaigh land ; 
Careful attend my words; and bear in mind, 

Since theſe two Nations cannot be conjoin'd, 

And your diviſions .never wilt have end : 

What hope or fortune doth on each attend ? 

*Twixt 7 r01ans, Ratils.Tle no difference make: 

This Siege by fate, if Latins undertake, 

Or elie by 7rozs ill conduRt or advice : 

Let each the chance of his own enterpriſe 

And danger bear : Fov:'s the ſame K ing to all, 

The fates will make their way whatever fall. 

This by his brothers fireams he ratifide, 

Which round about th'infernall kingdome glide ; 

Banks full of ſulphure, and the horrid lakes, 

And with his nod he all O/ympiz ſhakes. 

Then from his golden throne great Fove did riſe, 

Attended to his Court by deitics. 

Mean while the Rxtrls with great clamour came, 
Cloſe tothe gates, ard hem'd the walls with flame ; 
Bu in their trenches kept the 7 r9ja» band, 

No hope to '{cape, fad on high towres they ſtand ; 
To man their works but ſlender guards they place, 
Taſius, Thymetes, bold Hicetons race, 
With Caſtor, thieAſſaraci and 7 ybr i ſtood, 
With them two brothers of Sarpedons blood, 
Its Who them accompaned froin the Lycias ſhore. 
Acmon with all his firength a huge ſtone bore, 
A mountains greateſt part, who in the wars 
No lefle then's father, or his brother dares ; 
Some Javelins caſt, and others {tones did throw ; 
And theſe did wild-fire hurl, or ule their bow, 
Behold «A/canns, Venus chiefelt care, 
Amid the thickeſt, with his Temples bare, 
Y 
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So ſhines a Jewell ſer in pureſt gold, 
Made to adorn the head, or neck infold, 
Such luſtre ivory doth to box impart ; 
Or to Orician brazill wrought by arr. 
His ſnowie neck, his flowing hair receives : 
And pureſt gold histrefſes interweaves. 
Aiming thy ſhafts, and poiſoning darts, the bold, 
Nations did thee, brave /ſmarus, d, 
In Lybia born, where men plow fertile lands, 
And rich Pattols rowls his golden fands, 
And 1neſthens preſent was, whole late ſucceſle, 
When from the walls he /r1us did repreſle, 
Him honour gave ; and ( apys of great fame, 
From whom Campan:adoth derive her name. 
Whilſt thus they were ingag'd inccruell fight ; 
e/Eneas fails through the dark: ſeas by night, 
As ſoon as he to th'Errurian army came, 
He acquaints the General with his ſtock and name, 
What aids he needs, and what he hath declares : 
And what great force Mezentins prepares : 
And ſhews how fury T#rns doth incenſe, 
In humane greatnefle what ſmall confidence 
Is to be plac'd ; and humbly help did beg, 
Straight 7archon forces joyns,and makes a League ; 
Then freed by fate the Lyazans haſte aboard, 
Under the conduct of a forraign Lord. 
e/£4ca5 ſhip the Admiral, tails before, 
And in her prow two Phryg#an Lyons bore. 
'{dazbove which 7 70/ans much did take; 
Tn this c/Excas did his voyage make, 
And various chance of war did ruminate 5 
Bur on his-lefr hand yourhfull Pallas ſate, 
And learns the ſtars by which through night they ftand 
Their courle, his fiftering then by tea and land. 
You 
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You Muſes, now open your ſacred ſpring, 


+ And raiſe my notes, that I inſpir'd may ing 


What bands e/£»ca5 brought from 7; -_ ſhore, 
Who man'd his ſhips which him'to th'ocean bore. 
I'th* brazen Tyger CMaſſecus firlt ſtands, 
From Cluſus he a thouſand youth commands z 
Who (ofa left, theſe darts and javyelins throw, 
And bear light quivers with a deadly bow ; 
Fierce Abas next, with'compleat armed bands; 
On's ſtern ih gold ſhining Apollo ftands. 
His mother Populonia did preſent | 
Six hundred expert ; and three, //va ſent, 
The lle for inexhauſted mines prefer'd. 
Aſ1las, gods interpreter, was third, 
Whom ſmoaking entrails, and the ſtars obey'd ; 
He tongues of birds, preſaging thunder ſway'd ; 
A thouſand he did with ſharp ſpears convey, 
Whom L atian Piſa that they ſhould obey 
Gave ſtrict command : and joyn'd in covenant, 
Who in the (eres dwell, and thoſe who plant 
By Mmo's ſtreams, them' from old Pyrg:ans were, 
And from Graviſca of intemperate aire, 
Cycnus F a bold Lygariaz, neither you 
C _ Te orepaſſe, who led bur few : 
A twans bright plume did from his creſt adyance, 
Of his transformed fire the cognilance, 
Love was your only crime : for, as 'tis ſaid, 
Whilk Cromus mourning in his Gfters ſhade 
For his dear Phaetos, in' the poplar grove, _ 
And with his {weet Muſe coinforts his ſad love, 
His hoary hair into ſoft feathers grew, 
Then mounting to the ſtars he ſinging flew. 
His fon accompanied with equal bands, 
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Threatning the waves, tall likes mighty hill, 
And the deepocean plowes: with her long keel, 
Or: band rais'd from his fathers ſhore.; 
Propherick Ad4o him to 7jher bote, _ 
Who gave to-fartua walls ;and's mothers harhe *: 
Mantua high-(ock'd, burinot from one race came 2 
A triple king, four tribes in each of them 
But this the head, and {trength o'th' Toſoen ſtem. 
Hence cathe five ws. which 4ezentins deeds 
Arm'd *gainſt himſelf, whom Aircins crownd with 
Brought down from antient Bexachus,the brine (reeds 
They boldly plow in a moſt warlike pine, 
A hundred oars with bold A#letes come, 
Who ſweep the waves, and make the billows forme, 
This mighzy Tr4tos bore, frighting+the tydes 
With his (hcill trump, his face and hairy Gdes 
Above preſents a man, a whale the reſt, 
And fomy waves reſound-beneath his breaſt, 
In thrice ten ſhips as many Leaders go 
Troy toreheve ; and the falt ocean plow. - 
Now day had heaven forſaken, and the bright 
Moons black chariot ſcales O!ympss height. 
The Prince, ( for no reſt grants bis troubled mind ) 
Sits at the helm, and ſwells the fails with wind. 
Bur then, behold ! amidt his voyage, bends 
To him a train of Nymphs, his antient friends ; 
Whom bleſt C7belle bid to rule the ſeas, 
And had from ſhips transform'd to goddeſles, 
They twam together, and the waves divide z 
As many ſhips did once at anchor ride : 
They knew their King, and round about him dance, 
C:ymodocen, of. belt urterance, . 
Seiz'd with her right his tern her lefr hand laves 
( Raiſing her felf from ea ) the filent waves, p 
nd 
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And thus he ſpake: Skepſtthou,, O:goddeff fon > | 
Awake, great Prince, and clap more canvaſe on, 
We are thoſe pines which once crown'd tatted 1s, 
Thy Fleet, now chang'd toNymphs : whetrterrifide 
with 7 rus, threatning fword and fire, than we 
Our cables broke, and through the ſea fonght thee : 
(belle pirying us, this form did-give, - ,  /': 
Sea-nymphs to be, and under waves to liye, 
But young Aſeaz###s is bekaguerd.round: 
With arms, and: Latines ever warkke found; 
And now th' 4rradinn horie joyn with the bold 
Hetrurians, andalloned quarters hold: '; 
Toſend a party, *s7r»#s main deſigne 
To keep the paſſe; leſt both their forces joyn. 
Riſe, and command thy friends with early dawg, 
Toarm themrſvlyes, and brace thy targer'on 
Which YV#lcas gave thee, and thunconquer'd ſhield 
Did with pure gold on the large border gild, - ' ' + 
Next day, if tholt coriceive my words nor yain, 
Thou ſhalt behold huge heaps of Rr/s flain, 

This ſaid;ſhe eakes her leave, and as ſhe dives 
Her skilfull hand, che luſty veſſel drives. | 
Swift as a dart through billows flies the (hip, 

Or winged ſhafts that nitnble winds outftrip, 

So the whole fleet divide the briney eas, 

This, much armaz'd great Anchiſrades, 

But yet the omen did his {pirits raiſe : 

Then freely viewing heayens mighty convex, prayes, 

Moiher of gods, thou who in Dy-dymas prid't, 
And towre crown'd cities, and with lyons rid'ſt : 
Oguide me inthe fight ! Dear goddefle, be 
Neer with prore&ion, and bleſt augurie ! 

Whilſt thus he pray'd, Azrora with new light 


Led on the day, and darknefſe pur to flight, 
F 2 Firſt 
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Firſt he commands thar they ſhould all appeare, 
Refreſh their ſpirits, and for fight _ h 
And now his Dardaz city he beheld, 
Then from the ſtern he ſhews his glictering ſhield, 
At which a 77074» ſhout mounts to the ftars ; 
And hope thus added, more their fury ſpurs, 
Then thick they javelins caſt : Cranes,not fo loud 
Extend their yoyces from a gloomy cloud 
When they with clamour cut the yielding skie, 
Agd from a threatned rempeſt ſounding flie. 
But the R#til:4: King, and all the bold 
eAuſornian chiefs with wonder did behold, 
Till they to ſhore ſaw the tall Navy ſtood, 
And winged veſſels hide the ample flood. 
His creſt now burns, flames from his plumes aſpire, 
And 7 «rus golden helm did ſhine with fire, 
Asin neal night, a blazing Comet fireams 
With bloody omens red. and Syrizs beams 
Brings to fad morralls ſicknelles and thirſt, 
And heaven in mourning hangs, with influence curſt. 
But nothing daunts bold 7 »r-#s confidence 
To march toſhore, and drive th'adyenturers thence ; 
And thus, with words did ſleeping valour rouſe. 
You have obtain'd what long you ſought with yowes, 
And now you have it in your power to fight ; 
Then let your wives and fortunes you excite ! 
Your fathers fats and fame to memory call ; 
Ler's ſudden charge, and on them brayely fall, 
Whilſt now they landing reel, with (iaggering feet. 
Fortune aſſiſts the bold. 
This ſaid, he caſts what forces out to lead, 
And whom to truſt with walls beleaguered. 
Mcan while e/neas ladders for his men 
Plac'd from the lofty ſhips : but many then 
a Obſcerv'd 
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Obſery'd when waves retreated from the ſhores, ' 
Then leapto land ; bur others truſt their ores, 
T archon (\uppoling he a coaſt had found | 
Whete was no ſhoal, nor broke waves did reſound, 
Bur a calme water with a ſwelling tyde. 
Thither he turns, and to his men thus cryde. : 

Now luftie yourh, now to your tackling ftand ; 
Drive in the ſhip, and ſtrike that enemie land ; 
And let the keel in 1ts own furrow fit ; 

To gain that landing, Ik my veſlcll ſplit. 

This ſaid, at once all toutly ply their ores, 
And brought their foaming ſhips to Late (ſhores, 
Untill their fleet ſafe on dry ground did ſtand, 
And without harme the whole naviecame to land. 
Bur thy ſhip Tarchon did not fave her ſelf, 

For whilf it hung upon a ſpightfull ſhelf, 

Beaten with billows, it was bilg'd at laſt, 

And all her Souldiers in the-Qcean caſt 

WhilR Plancks and broken ores did hinder them, 
And drew their ſliding feer back with the ſtream, 

Nor T#r»4« us'd delay, bur all his bands 
*Gainſt Tr9jans draws, and on the ſhore he ſtands, 
They ſound a charge ; and firſt Ea ſers 
On ruſtick bands, and a good figne,defeats 
A Latine ſquadron, and bold 7 hero {lew, 

Who at c/£eas deſperately flew ; 
Quite through his golden mail, and brazen targe, 
His ſword in's boſome found a paſlage large. 
Then Licas rip'd from's mothers belly kil'd, 
| Sacred to thee O Phebas, though a child, 

He fteel eſcap'd : not far from thence orethrows 
Stern Cyſſzus and huge Gyas, dealing blows 
With knottie clubs ; nor could Alc:des armes 


Nor mighty (ize, nor could in thoſe alarms 
Y 4 Their 
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Their facher help, who Herewles did aid: - | .. 

Tn all ch'adventures which on earch he. made., 
Behold ! whilſt Pharoz vainly boaſts, heicaft 

A ſpear, which in's clamotiring mouth ſtuck falt : 
And next unhappy Cyde#, whilſt he ſeeks --  - 

His new love Clytives, fair with downie cheeks ; 
e/Enzas \lew, and of that love. now freed. /:. | 
Youth to him made ; thou hadit Iamented:dy'd, 
Bur that thy brothers up againſthim drew,! - ' / 
Seven, Phorcus.oft-ipring, who ſeven jayelins.threw - 
Some harmleſſe,on his ſhield and helm reſound, 
Some Yenns broke, not ſuffering to wound... 

Then did </£»2a: true Achates call, We 
And faid, bring me thoſe darts ( now this hand ſhall 
Spend one againſt the Axtz/ie 1n vain )-- 

Drawn from Greek, bodies on the Dardav plain, 
This ſaid, he ſnatch'da javelin ſtrong and large, 
Which well aim'd,pierc'd ehrough cons bxazen targe, 
And through his breaſt and breaft-plate paſſage made. 
Alcany his bold brother giving aid, + 
Bringing his dying brother off, by chance, . . - 
Through th'arm fuſtaitr'd him flies the winged lance, 
And licking in.che wound with blood'was dide ; 
His hand, with flack nerves hanging by his fide. 

' From's brarhers body Namztor, a lance 
Having pul'd forth. t's Anz did advance ; 
But hit it muſt not wound; the ſpear pali by,, 
And fix'd it ſelf in great Achates thigh. -;.; * 
Here yourhfull L4zſ7 up a fquadron brings,-. . 
And a rough javelin at bold D-:ophes flings ;. 
Under his chin,in's throat faft fuck the lance ; 
Bereaving him of ſpeech and life at once. 
Down on his face he tumbles on the earth ; 
And a deep fea of purple yomits forth. 
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Three Thraciavs nent; of Boreas high deſcent, 
And thsee of /dz's ſons, from-1 forar lent 
By ſeyerall wayshe flew? # ates brmgs on. 
Arunctan bands '; NeXt charge orear Nepture's ſon - 
Well hors'd Hefſapys: thele ger ground, now they, 
They fought in th'thrrance of eAuſoxra : 

As warring tempelts meet, in th'ample skies, 

With equall ſtrength, and equall courages ; 

Nor winds,nor cloyds,nor ſeas give place , in doubt 
The battell flands; reſolvid rofight ir out, 

So came'the T 70jans and the Latins on, 

Set foot to foot and cloſe up man to man, 

But on the other' fide, where fireams had born 
Downxyowling tones, 8 ſhrubs from bancks had torn, 
Pallas beheld.th' Arcadiar horſe unskil'd 
To fight, with foot, to ſhrink and leave the field, 
Whom diſadyantage:of the ground compels 
To quit their horſe, having no fuccour elfe 
In that extream; theſe he 1ntreats and prayes, 

And now with ſharp words did their courage raiſe. 
Where do you flie? by th*acts which you have done, 

By great Evanders name; and: victories won, 

And my adyentures, far rby Countreys praile : 

Truſt not ro flight, but charge theenemies ; 

And where they thickeſt ftand, there yentuze through ; 

Your Prince, your Countrey, this requires of you, 

No Gods oppole; mortal 'gainſt mortal ſtands, 

You have more courage ; and as many hands ; 

Before the Oceans. waves oppoſed be, 

No land is left, ate you for 7 roy by fea ? 

This faxd, he charg'd amongft the thickeſt foes, 

Whom Lag by ſterne faces did firtoppole ; 

Who whilſt he lifts at:hina a mighty ſtone, 

Was with his ſpear run'through the ſhoulder bone 5 
en 
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Then back again he drew the fafthed lznce, + -/ 
Whom Hichon could nor, though he did advanice, 
Relieve : for Pallas whilt he rufh'd berwixt 

Him in his rage, with the fame javelin fix'd, 

And gave him his companions cruell death ; | 

For he his ſword in's ſwelling lungs did ſheath, 
Next Sthelenus and Anchemelushe kil'd, 

Who boldly-his fiep-mothers bed defil'd. 

Then Thymber and Larides were orethrownn 


In Rwtilc fields,theſe twins, fo like; that none = 


Though well acquainted, could a difference make ; 
Whole Parents oftrejoyc'd at the miſtake. 

But Pallas now a ſad diſtin&tion made, 

Lops Thymbers head off with th'Evandriax blade, 
And thy right hand for thee (Larides) felt ; 

The half-dead fingers trembling, ſought the hilt ; 

Mov'd with this ſpeech and valour of the man, 
Vex'd and aſhamde, on the Arcadiars ran, 

And here the valiant Pallas Rhetws ſlew, 

As 1n his chariot paſſing by he flew ; 

(This only (tay there was of xx chance, 

For he at {us aim'd his mighty lance.) 

And Rhetas hits, as tes; (huns 

Bold Tenthrus thee, and from thy brother runs : 
With his deaths wound he from his chariot reels, 
And beats Rsti/ian Plains with dying heels ; 

As when a ſwaine in woods makes many fires, 
When gale: in ſpring, blow freſh, to his defires : 
Straight the main bodie's ſeiz'd ; all inet again, 
And YV#!cans bands triumphing fpread the Plain ; 
WhilR victor he the conquering flames ſurvaid - 
So Pallas friends conjoyn'd wleing him aide, 

Bur tout Haleſur bends *gaintt all alarms, 
And puts himſelf in poſture with his arms, 
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Demodocus, Ladon, Pharetes did 54. wnwy 
Lops Strymans hands, which at his throat did catch : 
Then with a ſtone. o'th head takes Thoas full, 
And beats into his brains his battered .ſcull. 
Haleſus was in woods x & father hid, 
Foreſeeing fate : but when the old man dy'd, 
Him deſtiny with.cruel hands did ſciſe, 
And by th*Evardrian {word did facrifice, 
Whom Pallas charg'd, thus having made his prayer. 
O father Tyber / grant, this brandiſh'd ſpear 
May tounh F gleſus boſome make its way 
And to thy oke his arms and ſpoils I'le pay. 
The god inclin'd ; whilſt he di1 /2a0n fave, 
His qpen breaſt t' Arcadrar lance he gave. 
But Laxſ#s powrfull in the war, kept all 
His menundaunted, at this Captains fall. 
Firſt Abas ſlew, who firſt maintain'd the fight, 
Th' Arcadians and Hetruriaxs put to flight, 
And you O ! Trojans ſcap'd the Grecian bands, 
They charge with cqual Chiefs,and like commands z 
Double their fronts, fo thick the iron grove 
They could not uſe their arms, nor weapons move. 
Here Pallas charges : Lauſus did ingage 
Another party there ; nor of their age 
Much difference was, and both moſt gallant men ; 
But fortune had denide they ſhould agen 
Their native country ſee ; tor who commands 
Olympus ſtarry palaces, withſtands 
Thar they ſhould meer, in fingle fight oppoſe ; 
On them their fates attend by greater foes. 
Mean while his fifter T#r-#s did adviſe 
Lauſus to help : he through the barrel flies 
On winged wheels , and there where he eſpide 
His men ingag'd, he ſpake ; Stand all aſide, Fe 
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The honour of tis dearth muſt needs be mine: 
1 would his father were ſpe&ator here 7 | 
This ſaid, the freld at his command they cleer, 
"But Pallas, when the Ratils had retir'd, 
Then T rms proud commands the youth admit'd ; 
And viewing his huge body, was amaz'd : 
Yet witha cruel eye upon him gaz'd ; 
And faying thus, againſt the Tyrant came : 

I ſhall obtain his ſpoils and mi ty fame, 
Or noble death : each will my father pleaſe. 
Then briefly ſaid, Forbear fuch threats as theſe. 
And with the word, drew to the open you. 
Cold fear th' Arcadians blood drives from their veins, 
Turn from's chariot lights, on foot to fight : 
And asa Lyon comes who froma height 
Hath ſeen a Bull, for barrel to prepare : 
So in his march the King himſelf did beare. 

When Pallas ſaw he could him with his lance 
Reach, as he pleas'd : then firlt he did advance, 
If fortune pleas'd, would him, though weaker,aid : 
Then thus to Herenles in high heaven he praid. 

Oh, by my fathers hoſpitable board, 
Which thou a ſtranger honour'dſ once , afford 
Aſſiſtance now to this great enterprile ! 
Let T»rn45 me behold with dying eyes, 
Breathing his laft,4 Conquerour > fake 
His bloody arms / This heard great Hercules , 
And poyring vaitt teats forth, he gaye a groan, 
Then Jove with comfort thus beſpake his fon, 
Each hath his fare , Shore and irreparable tinge 
AMans life enjoyes : But by brave deeds to clime 
To honours height this they by valour gain, 
How many ſons of Gods at Troy were ſlain ? 
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Saypedon there, my progenie, did fall : ' 
ht Yaris fates fm already call, 
And heto his appointed date muſt yield. ' 
This faid, his eye turns from th'sAuſonran field, 


But Pallas with huge ſtrength his Javelin threw, 
And's glittering ſword ſtraight from his ſcabberd drew : 
It through zthereal orbs reſounding flies, 

Where the high coyerings of his ſhoulder lies , 
Then through the skirts of's ſhield a paſſage found, 
And gave to mighty Txr-u a ſmall wound, 

Here Tur: having pois'd a ſpear of oke, 

Pointed with ſicel, aiming at Pallas, ſpoke ; 

See if our javelin will not better paſſe. 

T his ſaid, his ſhield plated with feel and brafle, 

So thick with bull-hides lin'd, trembling, ir preſt , 
And through his corſlet pierc'd his ample breſt. 
He from the wound in vain the warm ſpear drew, 
Whilſt the ſame way.blood and his ſoul, purſue. 
Falling on's wound, his arms above reſound, 

And dying, bites with bloody molith the ground. 
Then T«r:s ſtanding ore, 

Arcadians, tell Evander thele he ſaid , 

I Pallas ſend ſuch as he merited : 

What ere the honour is of obſequie 

And joy at funerals, ſhall 7 tary yy be: 

e/Eneas entertainment ſhall be paid 

Back with no ſmall reward, Thus having ſaid, 
And treading with his left foot on the dead, 

He ſciz'd his belt richly embroidered, | 
Wrought with a crime , in one nights nuprials ſlain 


| So mavy youths, blood, bridal chambers ſtain. 


And with pure gold skilfull Errytion wrought, 


Which ipoils now Tarn boalis proud to have got , 
| Men 
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CIMen not foreſecing chante, and future fates, 
And to obſerve 4 mean inproſperoys States, 
The time ſhall come, when 7 #r=»s will in yaiti 
Wh, with a Kingdomes price, Pallas unſlain, 
And with thoſe ſpoils he ſhall abhor the day. 
With groans and tears his ſervants Pallas lay 
n a ſhield, and round abour him mourn; 
Greag grief and glory to thy fire return, 
This thy firſt day in war, and this thy laſt, 
Bur yet thou heaps of ſlain Rurzlians ſawſi, 
ot of ſo great misfortune only fame, 
But certain tydings to c £zeas came ; 
Which told his army in great danger ſtands, 
And now or never aid his ſhrinking bands. 
Who ere he meets, he levels with his ſword, 
And ſtcele ro him a paflage did afford. 
Seeking thee Twraxs with new ſhughter proud : 
Pallas, Evander, favours they allow'd 
To hima ſtranger, atid thoſe aids he brought 
Preſent themſelves, to his revengeful thought. 
Four gallant youths, which were at S#/mox bred 
As many which cold Xfens nouriſhed, 
Living he took : for ſhades an offering dire, 
Whoſe: captive blood ſhould due the tuneral fire. 
At Mago then a dreadful {pear he threw, 
Who ſtooping.ore him, the (wift javelin flew ; 
He ſupplianc then, graſping his knees, begun. 
By thy fires ares, arti thy hopeful fon, 
This life, both for a ſon and father 1ave. 
T have a Pallace, where I talents have 
Ofhoarded ſilver, and huge ſummes of gold, 
Coind and uncoin'd. This victory can't withhold : 
Nor one mans life fo great a difterence make, 


This ſaid : Then'thus to him /£504, ipake; 
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The gold and filver which thou mention, fpare 


' To help thy children ; Twr-zs in this War 


Hath bar'dall quarter fince he Pallas flew, 
This to my father, and my ſon is due. 
Then, whilR he mercy craves, he ſeiz'd his creſt. 
And ran to th'hilts his ſword within his breſt, 
Hard by was Phebus prieſt, /Emonins ſon 
With all his robes,Surplice and Mytre on, 
Known by his glorious arms, and glittering ſhield, 
Him fir(t he charg'd, and drives through all the field. 
Then of him faln a facrifice he made, 
And ſtanding ore, hides with his mighty ſhade, 
Sereſtustakes his curious arms to be 
A laſting trophie, father Aars to thee. 
Ceculus, Vulcans fon, and Vmbro, who 
Canie from th' /Yartzaz fields, the fight renew, 
Whom the Prince meets : as Anxure did adyance, 
He lops off both his ſhield and arm ar once, 
For he divin'd rhimſelf ſomegreat ſucceſle, 
And vain Enthufiaſmes, beleey'd no lefle ; 
With his phantaſtick ſpirit he mounts the ſtars, 
Promiſing himſelf long life and hoary hairs, 
Well arm'd Tarquztus them came boldly on, 
Whom the nymph Dryope bore,old Faurs lon, 
Towards him e/£»eas raging did advance, 
And through his ſhield and corſler drives his lance, 
Whilſt he did many ways beg life in vain, 
Andui'd perſwafions quarter to obtain, 
Curs off his head the warm trunck down-did rowl ; 
Then ftanding ore him, from a bitter ſoul 
Thus much he ſaid. Thou fo much fear'd he there, 
Nor ſhall thy woful mother thee interie : 
Or in thy fathers combe thy body lay : 
Thou ſhalr be lefe for birds and beaſls a prey, - 
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Or waves ſhall ralt chee in the-ocean drowned, 
And greedy fiſh Thallick thy bleeding wound. 
_Anthens and Lycas next hefollowed, | , 
Who the prime ſquadrons of bold Farmer led, 
Stout Numadid, and brighr-hair'd-{zmrers chace, 
Sprung from gieati/olſcens, who the ritheſt was: 
Of /raly, anqmal'd Amyo/eanlands. | H1 
As bold /E£gea: with a hundred hands 
Did belch fromififty. mouths devouring flame 
When arriPd againſt Faves thunderbolts hecame, . 
As many ſwords didiſhake, and ſounding ſhields, - 
So rag'd eAE»eas conquering through the fieids : 
His ſword now warm, behold he next proceeds 
Dreadfull againſt Nyphens chariot ficeds , 
Bur they far off, as him they ſaw draw near, 
Raging extremely, turn, being firuck with fear, | 
And ruſhing back, their Captain overthrew, 
And to the ſhore they with the chariot flew. 
But mean while Lucagzs with white horſe rides, 
In th'open plain his brother Lyger guides | 
The winged chariot, andthe reins commands, 


His drawn ſword Lexcagis brandiſh'd in his hands, . 


Nor them e/£»eas ſuffers to advance, 

But gainſt chem boldly he preſents his lance. 
To whom then Lyger faid, 

Theſe arc not Diomedes horſe, nor dot thou ſee 
Achilles chariot, nor Greek enenme : 

Now, in this field thou life and war ſhalr end. 
Thus. vapouring Lyger did with words contend. 
Bur the bold Troja» ftudied no reply, 


He throws his javelin at the enemy : of is 


When Lerxcagas bending, having caſt his ſpeare, 
Fislefc foot out, did for the fight prepare, 
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' Under his ſhield e/£neas pviin found 
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Way to his left thigh with a mighty wound : 
He from his chariot rumbles down half 
When in ſtern lan thus c/Ences laid : 

Sir, your ſlow horſe have nor your chariot loft, 
Nor were they trighted from the enemies hoſt ; 
Bur you your (elf your chariot have forſook, 
And (trait he ſeiz'd rhe horſes, as he ſpoke. 
His brother then diſarm'd, himſelf ſubmics, 
And craving quarter, he his office quits, 
Now for thy {elf and thy great parents fake, 
Brave Prince. O ſpare my lite, and pity take / 
e/Eneas laid, You were more malepert : 

Die ; for thy brother thou ſhalr not deſere. 
Then he the cloſet of his ſoul diſplaid 

With his bright ſword, The Dardaz Herne made 
Sach a" then ; and like a whirlwind raves, 
Or ſome huge deluge with o1ewhelming waves, 
A ſcanius and his bands beliegd in vain, 

Break thxqugh their ports, and ally to the plain. 


Mean while to. «wo thus belpake great ove : 
My deareſt Ger and my molt dear Love z 
As thou believ'ſt, (nor doth thy judgement erre) 
Venus upholds the T rojaxs in this warre ; 
And not great ffreagth, and lively courages, 

To whom then J«zo modeſtly replies : 
Great Sir, why do you thus diſquiet me 
Oppreſt with woe, fearing thy ſad decree? 
Hd I that power by love, which ance was mine, 
And ould be {till ; at leaſt thou wouldRt incline 
That I in ſafety from the fight ſhould bring 
Turns tg's fathers nm” Buc now, great Kivg, 
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Let him be ſlain, and if thou think it good, 
Let cruel Trojans ſhed his royall blood, 
Though he from us derive his flock and name, 
Who from Pilumnus the fourth off-ipring came, 
And oft thy altars heap'd wittr ſacrifice, 
To whom Olympus mighty King replies : 
If thou delayes from ſpeedy death'wouldſt have, 
And for a time the hapleffe young man ſave ; 
And if thou think it lies within my power, 
Turnms by flight lave from the fatal houre. 
This I nay grant: bur if in your requeſt 
Conceal'd you drive a further intereſt, 
So the whole fortune of the war again 
To bring about;thou foſtcr'(t hope in vain. 
Then Juno weeping, ſaid : You may connive 
At what you dare not grant and he may liye, 
But now his woful deſtiny drawsnear, 
Orelle I am tranſported with vain fear : 
Oh thar falle terror ſtill would me delude ! 
And thou, who mayſt,would(t better things conclade, 
Thus having ſaid, from loftie heaven ſhe flies, 
Girded with clouds, winds driving through the $kies ; 
And to th'eAvfonian camp and T rojans made, 
Then ſhe an ajery cloud, a hotlow ſhade 
Form'd like «/£»eas,which (molt ſtrange) ſhe dreſt 
. In Dardan arms, and ſhield; a flowing creſt 
Puts on his honovir'd head ; then made it talk, 
Speak without lungs, and like e£neas walk. 
Snch ſhapes they ſay,that dead mens ſpirits have, 
Or thoſe in dreams our drowhie ſenſe deceive, - * 
Bur theinſulting ſhadow takes the Van, 
Calling aloud, and challeng'd out the man, 
Turns advanc'd,and's ſounding javelin threyy 
The Shade retreats, and ſuddenly withdrew. 
As 
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As ſoon as Turns did himſelf perſwade 


e/Encas fled. ſwoln with vain - he faid-: 
What fly's thou 7 roy. and thy bride dofi leave ? 


wo 


The land thou on whe by ſea. this hand ſhall give. 


Thus brandiſhing his ſword, he eas'd his mind ; 
Nor thought his hope did fleet before the wind. 

Behind a rock, by chance. in a calm bay 
With ready ladders a tall 'veflel tay, © - -- 
Which king O/in:4 brought to (14/ine ſhiore ; 
Hither it {elf the fleeting ſhadow bore, - - 
And takes the hold ; nor ſlower were Turn ſteps, 
All tay he conquers, o're high bridges leaps. 
No ſooner ſhipr, J«zo the cable cuts, 
And to the ſea the floating veſſel puts, 

But through the fight mean while «/Eneas gees 
Turnus to find, and many overthrows, 
Nor longer the phantaſtick ſhadow lies 
Hid under deck ; but vaniſhing, it flies 
Lp to the (tars, and with dark clouds conjoin'd : 
Whilſt 7 #rnxs drives to ſea before the wind, 
And both his hands did to high heaven advance, 
For ſafety rhankleſle, ignorant of the chance : 
O Fove, he (aid, deſerve I this from thee ? 
And is't thy will thus, thus to puniſh me? 
Ah whether muſt Ipgo ? from whence came I > 
Where ſhall I land ? or whither do I fly? - ©: 
Shatl I Laxrentian towrs behold agen's 
View my own camp, where all thoſe gallant men 
Which did my fortune and ny arms attend, 
Ah, I have left, to meet a wofult end ! | 
T hear rheir dying groans ; now, now I view - 
My routed army flic : what ſhall I do ! 
Oh that the earth would gap# and ſwallow me :' 
Or rather gentle winds, more fayouring be; 
. y 4 ys - 
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( For 


For your afliftance 7rnys now invokes) 
Ah, drive this veſſel.on obdurate xorks z | 

Split on the ſands, where friends ſhall never ſee 

My corps, blaſted fame ſhall follow mg. 

his ſaid,his mind on no xelplve cou'd place ; 

Whether he ſhould for this ſo vile diſgrace 

Upon himſelf a puniſhment afford. - 

And deſperate in his bowels ſheath his fword ; 

Or leapinto the ſea, and ſwim to ſhore, > 

And 'gainſt the Trojans arm himlelf once more. 
Thrice he attempred both, great Juno chrice 

His raſhnefſe Raid with ſoberer advice, 

The ſhip cuts billows, and with favouring tides 

To the ofd city of his father glides. 

ove did mean while Mderertins ſaulenlarge, 
hat with freſh power the conquerors he ſhould charg. 

*Gainſt whom the Tyrrhevs joyn : all 'gainſt ane man. 
With deadly hate anderuel weapons ran. 

He as a rock amongſt vaſt billows flood, 

Scorning loud winds, and raging of the flood , 

And fix'd remaining, all the tarce defies 

Muſter'd from threatning ſeas, and thundring skies. 
Hebrus, Dolicaons (on he overthrew, | 
Latagus with him, and Palms as he flew : 

But with flone, no ſmall part of a hill , 

Daſhing in's face, he Latages did Kill. 

Palmus comes ore maim'd with his wounded knee, 
And gaye his arms, bold Lawſ, unto thee. 

Next Phrygian Euans, Mimas was orcthrown, 

Of Parts ageand his companion, 

Whom, the {ame night the Queen gave Pars: birth, 
Pregnant with fire, T heaxo did bring forth 

Toold emer - he at home was thig, 

But Mimgg fell in the Laurentian Plain, 


He 
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He as a hunted bore from moitntaitis Befide 


. Whom, long, pitie bearing Yeſ#/15 deftrids, 


And many years L a#te#t:44 miatſhes bred, 

Where he with maft and bul-ruſhes was fed, 

After ie fihds hifafelf atnidft their tiers, 

He ſtands, arid fo+tning, up his briſtles (ts, 

Againſt his rage the byldeft date nor go, 

Burt with ſafe (howts at diſtance javelins throw, 

So ſtood Metertins *gainlt his ubjeRts tage, = 

Yet none ſo hardy durſt their King ingage ; 

But out of reach at him they caft their ipeats 

With mighty ſhouts ; he not the proudel? fears, 

But angry raungeth through the ſpacious field, 

Bearing a grove of javelins on his ſhield. 
Acrona Greek, but in (or)tz: bred, 

Drawn to this war, left his new-marriage hed : 

Him when he ſaw amongſt rhe ſquadrons, dreft 

In wedding gatments, and a purple veſt; 

As a ſtaryd lion whodoth oft invade 

Some lofty fall, ( for humger will petfwade) 

Ifhe a nimble goat eſpie by chance, 

Or elſe a deat a tall creft to advance, 

Gaping he taves, and briſtles up his main, 

And growling lies devouring of the ſhin ? 

Then baths his rhouth with blood. 

So fierce Mezetins rag'd 'mongſt thickeſt foes, 
And moſt unhappy Acros overthrows, 
Breathing his laft, beating the earth, he lies, 

And the ftrong javeſin, with his blood he dies; 

Yet ſcornes Orodes flying to orethrow, 
And through his back to give the deadly blow ; 
But runs and meets hirt ; he by proweſfe can 


More then b arid Charges matt to ian ; . 
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Then on him down ſetting his foot and (| 
Said, great Orodes, once fo fear'd, lies here : 
His Souldiers raiſe a ſhout, But dying, he 
Who e're thou art, ſaid, I reyeng'd ſhall be; 
Nor ſhalt thou long triumph, thy fate draws nigh, 
And thou with me, in the {ame field ſhalt lie. 

With a grim ſmile ezemims then replies, 
Thou firſt ſhalt die : who rules both earth and skics, 
Let him diſpoſe of me. Thus ſaying, he then 
His javelin draws from the dead corps agen : 
A hard and iron reſt ical d up his fight, 
And clos'd his eyes in everlaſting night. 

C edrcus, Alcathous, and Sacrator ſlew 
Hydaſpes ; Rapo, Parthens overthrew, 
And valiant Orſes ; but Mſſapus ſped 
Clonius and Ericates he left dead ; 
This tangled in the trappings of his ſteed ; 
On foot-makes th'other ſure : next did proceed 
Lycins 'gainſt him who Valeras did kill, 
Though he was cunning at his Grandfires skill. 
Salins, Autronins, Neacles, Salins {lew, 
Who us'd the dart, and well a long bow drew. 
Now bloody Mars ingag'd on both (ides fals, 
Matching their grief with equall funerals ; 
ViRtors and thoſe are worſted, both come on, 
And bothrecrear : flight is to neither known. 
The Gods in Foves high Courr pity their rage. 
That thus poor mortals ſhould chemſelyes ingage. 
Here Vers hits, there crucll Jum ſtands, 
And pale T*/phone raves amudlt the bands. 
Bur here Mezentivs a huge javelin ſhakes, 
And to the field highly incenſed makes, 
So tall Oryor through the ſwelling tides 
Marcheth on foox, the waves icarce1cach his ſides ; 
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Or when he ſtalks more pondy on dryland, 
Bringing from hils.an old aſh in his hand; 
Whilft his proud head amongh the clouds he hides : 
So in his mighty arms ſezentins prides, 

Eneas having ſpitde him through the bands, 
Marches againſt him : He undaunted fiands, 
Waiting th'approach of his magnaniimous foe ; 

And having took the meaſure of his throw : 

This hand which is my God, and this my ſpear 
Which now I poiſe, granr your aſſiltance here. - 
That cruell Pirates ipoiles, and arms Inow 

For thee a trophie, deareſt Larnſus vow, 

This ſaid, at him he caſt his ſounding lance. 

Bur the ſwift ſpear did from his target glance, 

And far from thence through noble A thor run ; . 
This was great Hercules companion, 

Who ſent from Argos with Evander aid, 

And his abode now in eA#uſoia made. 

Thus hurt he fals, and hapleſſe views the skies, 
Remembring his dear Argos as he dies. 

His jayelin then valiant e/£zeas threw, 

Which through his brazen quilted target flew, ; 
Whete three Pull-hides tan'd did their force conjoyg, 
And faſt it ſtuck, in bold CMezentins groyn. 
Whoſe firength now fails : ſoon as e/Ereas ſaw 
The 7 »rrhens blood, (traight he his flyord did draw; 
And whilſt he was aſtoniſh'd, ruſhcth on, 

This Lauſ#s viewing, fetch'd a heavy grone 
For his dear father, and falt tears he ſheds : 
Here thy fad death, and moſt renowned deeds, 
If antient flories have related truth, 
I ſhall not filence, © moſt noble youth, 
AMezentins hurt, began ſome ground to yield, 
Drawing the hoſtil weapon from his ſhield ; 

L 4 Lauſus 
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L auſus ſteps in, and brought his fachet aid, 
Ante thekiow aide ir Gre mek 
On his own ſhield , reccives him with delayes ; 
At whicha ſhour his glad companions raiſe * 
Whilſt che hure father from the fight withdrew, 
Defended by his fon, Javelins they threw, 

And 'gainft their foe their lances thick diſchaige: 
eHEneas rag'd proceed with his targe. 

As when a ſhowre deſcends of hail and ram, 
Straighr all the husbandmen forfake che Plain ; 
Linder dry roofs himſelf the traveler faves, 

Or ſhelcers under banks, or rockie caves, 
Untill che ſtorm js o're : that when the Sun 
Returns, he may perfect the vork-begun. 
So _ e/Ew-as ——_— with darcs, 
Bearing the tempeſtt ing from all : 
And pn %s he rebukes ; an —_— 
The bold youth thus, why haſten'ft thou thy death # 
And doſt ſo much above thy firength affay > 
Thy piety, fond youth, doth thee betray. 
But he no lefle raſhly himſelf ingag'd ; 
At which the Darda» Prince extreamly rag'd ; 
And now his thread of life the fates had fpan ; 
In him to th'hiles his ſword «Ezeas ran, 
And through the chrearners ſhield, ane} arms i paſs'd, 
And coar,his mother wirh pure gold had grac'd : 
Blood drowr'dhis breaſt, hisfout her Progrefle makes 
Down to pale ſhades, and the cold corps forfakes. 
But when his face great Azchifoades 
And checks now wonderfully pale ſpies, 
He ftrerch'd his hand, rhen Gigh'd with grief opprefi: 
And now his fathers love aftets his breafl, 
Saying poote yoarth, what fame for thee is due ? 
What worthy giſt ſhall Theſtow on you ? - - : 
Take 
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Take thy loydarms ow thoſe thon doft regard ) 
And with thy Royall Paretits be incer'd, | 
This comforr havein thy ſad funeral, * 

That thou by great «/£rea4 hand didft fall. 

Then checks his lingritig friends, himſelf before 
Raiſing him up, his tair defil'd with gote. 

Mean while his father at the cryttal ſtreams 
Of Tyber cleans'd his wound, and &as'd his limbs 
Againſt a tree, on which his hen he hung, 

And on the grafſe his pondrous armotr flung ; 

A choice guard found : panting, his neck did reft, 

Which bowing, with his beard cover'd his breaſt; 

Then asks fot Lanſws, and oft ſends to find, 

And call hirt off, ſince *ewas his fathers mind. 

But the dead youth, his frrends in ſorrow drown'd 

Bore on a ſhield, ſ}ain by a mighty wound ; 

Far off the crie his foul pteſaging knew. 

Then on his filyer hair foul duſt he threw, 

And both his hands at once to heaven he heaves, 

Then thus complaining to the body cleaves. 
Dear ſon, was life to me ſo ſweet, that thou 

Whom I begor, for me ſhould fuffer now, 

Muſk I thy father draw this vital breath, 

Sav'd by thy wounds, and live by thy ſad death ? 


'O let me now to woful exile go, 


Since I behold this wormd, this fatall blow, 
Oh ſon, my ad have blaſted thy renown, 
Expuls'd by malice from my throne and crown ; 
"Twas I (honkd ſuffer in chis harefull ſtrife, 
And many deaths pay for this wicked life; 
Yet till T live, view heaven, converſe with man ; 
But lle forſake them aff. Then he began, 
Thus ſaying, to raiſe his feeble thigh from grotmnd, 
And thou oh it fail'd him with ſo great a wound, 
| Undaunted 
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Undaunted he, commands his horſe provide, 
This was his comfore, this his only pride, 
Oa this through all his fights did Conqueror go, 
To whom he ipake, declaring thus his woe ; 

Of long life (Phebas) we have had the proof, 

if any time to mortals were enough) 

Either we mult c Azeas head this day, 
And bloody ſpoils in triumph bear away, 
Reyenging Lawuſwus : or if fares deny 
Aſſiſtance, we will both together die. 
For ſure molt valiant Steed thou'lt not admit 
A Trojan rider, nor a ſtrangers bit. 

Thus having ſpoke, up ſad Mſez2nt ie oets, 
And ſoon himlelf in comely manner ſeats ; 
Then both his hands did with ſharp javelins load . 
Oa his bright helm whole mains of horſes fload. 
And ſtraight he marches up ; whilſt mighty ſhame, 
Gricf and diftraRion, did his (Gul inflame, 
Love provokes rage ; and lofle of honour, all. 
Then thrice aloud, did for ./£zeas call. 
The Tr9jan knew the voice, and thus he pray'd, 
So may great F2ve and Phaba now periwade 
That thou begin the fight, 

And praying, with a dreadful ſpear march'd on, 
But he, why hatt thou rob'd me - ſon 
Moſt cruell man, and terrifieft me thus 2 
Since no way elle thou hadſt to ruine us : 
Nor fear we death, nor any God regard. 
Leave off thy prayers to dic : come prepar'd ; 
Bat firſt theſe legacies Ile on thee beſtow. 
This ſaid, he caſt a javelin at the foe, | 
Another after, thea another flings ; 
And ſwiftly wheels about in mighty rings. 
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/£neas ſhield receives them + thrice hegoes 

About him ſtanding, and ſharp lances throwes, 

Three times the T70ja» turning where he ſtood, 

Bore on his brazen ſhield a mighty wood, 

Vext with delay, and plucking from his targe 

So many ſpears, and With the dangerous charge, 
Plotting all means, at laſt he did advance, 

And through his horſes head he ſent his lance ; 


. - Whorifing then, beats with his feet the skies, 


And tumbling backward on his rider lies 
Opprefling much his arm extended out. 


'T r0jans and Latinesſend to heaven a ſhout, 


In leaps e/£neas, and his bright ſword drew, 
And thus he faid ; Where's proud Mezenrius now, 
And that fierce courage made him once fo bold ? 
But he, as ſoon as heaven he did behold, 
And comming to himſelf recover'd breath ; 
Why triumphlt thou, oud foe,and threaten death ? 
May I not die? Therefore I fought with thee, 
Nor made my ſon ſuch aiticles for me, 
One thing (it vanquiſht foes gain ſuits)] crave 
A burial : I know my people have 
Me in diſdain ; their fury, oh prevent, 
And grant my fon and me one monument. 
This faid, his throat receives th'expeRed blow, 
And on his arms his ſoul in blood did flow. 
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Mezentius trophy, Palfas funerals. 

Ceſſation made, The King 4 conncel cals. 
Diomed's ##ſwes Vets relates, 

Drances,49d Turnus,lo#d in hg debates. 
Mes giver the City an dlarmn. 

The Kivg his (ouncel leaves, and Latines arm. 
Camilla's ory, Troops of -n t2athitaln 

A doubtfull fight - the bald Virago ſlats, 

The Trojans, flvine Rutilie purſue. 
Turnus i»form'd, Poghr ons hls ancbuſh drew. 
Encas tabes the paſſage, then march d diwn 

Toth open plain, and lies before the town. 


Mn while Aurora from the ſea aſcends, ' 
Eneas ( although care t'interre his friends 

The time requir'd, much for their death diſmaid ) 

Early his vows to heaven a conquerour paid, 

A mighty oke ; depriv'd of bowes, he plac'd 

Upon a hill, and with bright armour grac'd ; 

The ſpoils of King Mezentivs to be 

A trophic, mighty God of war, to thee. < 
is 
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His plowes bedew'd with blaed, and broken lance, 
An breaſipigjs twelve times piere'd he did advance. 
Then to his triends triumphing, ( for 2 guard 
They made about hip) he himſelf declar'd. 

Moſt valiant T rejaxs, the great work is done; 
Whar now remajns, but that all fear we ſhun ? 
The proud Kings ſpoils, here, our firſt offering, flands ; 
Aezentius now fexyes under Qur commands, 

Next for Latinas walls let us prepare, 

And boldly arm, nor doubt the chance of war, 
Leſt for their ly, any plead ignorance ; 

When fir{t the Gods (ſhall pleate, we will advance 
Our ſtangard, and our army farth ſhall lead. 

Nor for baſe fear let none excuſes plead. 

Mean while let's bear our friends unta the grave ; 
T he only honour whicb the dead can have, 

Go, thoſe braye fouls with folemn rites attend, 
Whole blood for us bath purchaſed this land : 
Bur firſt on Pa{{as mourntull obſequies wait, 
And bear him to his fathers wofull fear : 

Whom from iweer life a cruell death did call 

( Wanting no valour ) to fad funeral. 

Weeping he ſaid, and rq the herſe he bends, 

Whete ald Acectes Pallas corps attends ; 

Who when Ewverderi ſquire, much honour won; 
Burt not fo happy waiting on his ſon. 

Round him his tervants, and the 7 797azs were, 
And 11ia» dames, fad with diſhevel'd bair. 

But when e/£xeas enter'd, a huge cry, 

Beating ther breafis. they raile unto the sky, 

And the whole court with loud complaining fild. 
Soon as he had dear Pallas corps beheld, 

And the wide wound upon his lovely breaft, 


| With mapy tears, his grief he thus expreft. 


Brave 
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Brave youth, when better fortune came, did ſhe 
For very ſpight, deprive us ſtraight of thee : 
' Leſt thou ſhouldſt ſee our conqueſt, and return 
Unto thy fathers Courr in triumph born, 
I to Evander no ſuch promiſe made 
Army departure ; when with mighty aid 
He me difmiſt ; and fearful did foreſhew 
We ſhould incounter with a dangerous foe. 
But now perhaps glad hope his mind doth raiſe, 
And vowes he makes with frequent ſacrifice, 
Whilſt to the dead, who's not indebted now 
To any God, vain honour we allow. | 
Theſe are the promis'd triumphs thou ſhalt ſee 
Perform'd by us, thy ſons {ad obſequie. | 
Thus I diſcharge my truſt. But no baſe wound 
Shall by Evander on his corps be found, 
Nor ſhall he wiſh his life at honours coſt. 
What firengrh hath Latinm and A ſcanins loſt ? 
This ſaid, roraiſe the fad corps he commands, 
And ſends a thouſand choſen from the bands; 
Who ſhould atrend his laſt ſolemnitie, 
And with Evanders tears, their torrow Vie, 
And toa mourning father comforrt be, 
Though ſmall, yet gratefull in great miſcrie. 
Some buhie, joyning verdant eArbuts were ; 
And deck with oken leaves the ſtately Bicr : 
Then theſad hearſe, with bonghs and branches ſhade, : 
Where, on green ruſhes the brave youth they laid. 
Such the pale Daffadill or Vrolet 
Pluck'd by a Virgins hand : whoſe beauty yer, 
And form remains ; though from the (talk now rent 
Their mother earth affords no nouriſhment. 
The Prince, two robes of gold and purple btought, 
Which with her own hand beauteous Dido wrought, 
| And 
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| Andto e/£reas did preſent of old, 


And mixt the curtous web with pureſt gold. 
Which for a hearſe-cloth on the corps he laid, 
Then with a vail his comely hair did ſhade, 
And with L awreztian ſpoils did him adorn, 
Bids what he won.in order to be born, 

And horſe and arms were taken from the foe; 
Then thole to ſhades a ſacrifice muſt go, 
Quenching the cruell flame with luke- warm blood, 
Their hands behind them bound prepared ſtood, 
Next bids prime Captains hoftile arms to bear, 
And names of flaughter'd foes upon their ſpear. 

They old Acetes led, with grief oppreſt, 
Tearing his hair, beating his wofull breaft ; 
Who falling down on chearth extended lay : 
They chariots ſtain'd with Rwi/e gore convay. 
Et/9: his hotle in mourning next took place, 
And weeping with great tears blubber'd his face. 
This bore his lance, and that his ſhining creſt, 
For Txr2s being Conquerour, ſpoil'd the reſt. 
The 7 r0jans follow, and the Tyrrhen Peers, 
And fad eArcadians trailing of their ſpears. 
Next all the mourners march'd in order on ; 
Then ſpake e/£neas with a heavy grone, 

Now we muſt others mourn'in battel fel, 
Dear Pallas now eternally farewel, 

For evermore adieu, No more he ſaid, 
Bur to the wals of the high City made. 

When from Latinxs ſome were ſent to treat, 
With olive vail'd, and breathing ſpace to ger, 
That he would pleaſe, the bodies of the {lain, 
Which now in heaps lay ſcatter'd on the plain, 
They might interre : for with the vanquiſhed 


Should no contention be, nor with the dead ; 


And 
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And thoſe once ſtil'd his friends, he now would {j pare. 


| Their ſuits, which nor to be reed were, 
e/Eneas grants, and did their tears aflwage. 
Sirs, what firange fortune forc'd You to ehgags 
In ſuch a war, and Us friends to (hun? 


Seek you a peace fox taole fight orechrown ? , 


I'derather grang it unto them remain. 
Nor had I come, bur that the fates ordain 
Theſe ſeats for me, por had with you made wer. 
Your King left us, for T «ras did declare. 
'T were fitter, Tyraws ſhould in fingle fight 
Try'r out himſelf, if he would put. to flight 
The Tr0jan bands, and give the war an end, | 
Let him with me then hand to hand contend ; 
And let whom God. and's right hand favour, live. 
Goand your hapleſle friends due funerals give, 
ences laid ; whillt they ſtood all on 
And with deep Glence 9n each other gaz'd, 
Old Drances wy who bore eternal ipleen 
*Gainſt valiant Tamas, did at laſt beg 

O Tr0jas, great by fame, greacer by wars, 
How ſhall I match thy honour with the fiars ? 
Shall I thy power, or juſtice firfi admire ? 
Humbly our King ſball know of thy detie : 
If fortune aid us, we ſhall him per{wade 
To peace : let who ſq will then T4rmss aid, 
To build your promis'd __— ſhall joy, 
And bear upon our backs the ones of T roy. 

| All with one yaice approve rhe words he faid, 

And a ceflation for twelve dayes is made, 
Trojans and Latines wander here and there 


Through-waodg and mquntains,and no danger feate- 


Now mighty Aſhes with the axe xeſound, 
And Pines that kill the Rars, turnble ro ground ; 


Whole 
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Whole Okes they cleave, ſweet {:4ar is orethrown, | | 
And with wild Aſh huge cars cohtitwal groan, 

And now ſwift fe this fad dilafter tels ; 
Evanders court the dolefuFratnout Alls; 
Which {aid bur how, Pallas the vitbty won, 
Swift ts the wtes amnaz'd Artadinnr tur, 
And as the antitht enftorie torthes beate : 
With a long train of light chewayes appear, 
And all the field with furteral eapers ſhine. 
Whilſt ro'thel& mourners the ſad 7765/5 joine ; 
Whom, whit rhe thatrons dirt behold draw nigh ; 
They through the City tais'd a wofall ety ;'; 
When no peffwaſions could E2a:det ſay, 
But in he conits, and falling down; he ay 
Fix'd on the herſe, weepitig and gtoating there, 
And long, e'te thus his grief he cott declare. 

Dear Pallas, th'aſt not kepr thy word With me, 

That thou in' fight woufd{thot fo yentrous be. 

I knew how much hew gloty would inflame, 

And in fir(t ſervice the defire of fame. 

Woful firſt fruits ! roo hard ſich rediments arc 

In thy firtt effor, which thow Iearnft in'war. 

No God did hear my praytf,not mind my vor ; 

And thou bleftwife, in deatfYmoft happy'now, 

That did(t nit live to ſee ris fight ; whilt 1 

Now do {iwvive my ownſad' deſtihy, 

And a molt wretched farhefmitlt renin; 

. I ſhoulſt have dy'de,and' X77 mie hive flain 

For joyning with the TY9#45:7; and forme, 

Not Pall, (honld haye'beett'this obſtquie; 

Not will 1-blatne thE 7 6)#25, ri ſhall rite 

Th'aſſociation'wWhich I rifde With you! * 

This chance b&6iiz*d'ro nib haifs. Bur ſince 

Untunely deati'liatly codk rily ” frotn hefice ; 

a 
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I joy that thouſand Yo!ſcean: fell before 

Him leading, T rojans to th'sAuſorian (hore. 

Nor other rites, dear Pallas, (halt thou have 

Then what c/£»ea5 and bald Phrygians gave ; 

What Tarchon and their Captains did ordain, © 
Who honouring bear, trophies of thoſe th'haſt ſlain + 
For thee a hu , Turnus,we had ſcen, 

If he of equall-irength and age had been, 

 ButI & T! 15006, wan ro0 _ from war. 
Farewell ; and to your King this meſlage bear, 

Thar I loath'd life prolong, Pallas being gone , 

His valour muſt a father, and a ſon, 

Revenge on Twxrn ; this remains for him 

Whole worth hath plac'd in Fortunes belt eſteem, 
Nor joyes of life I wiſh for, but to tay 

Till I theſe tidings to my ſon convay. 

; Mean while eAurora cleers the darkned aire, 

And broughtto wretched mortals toyl and care, 

c/Eneas then, and Tarchon on the ſhoics 

Huge piles erect ; and as their anceſtors, 

Here ir dead friends they brought, then kindle fire, 
And to high heaven clouds of thick ſmoke aſpire. 
Thriceround about the burning piles they goe 
Girded in ſhining arms ; thrice fires of woe 
Mounted on mourning horſes they Jurround, 

A dolefull cry they raiſe, loud trumpets found ; 

Arms, and the earth is water'd with their tears, 

And lamenttions ſcale the higheſt ſphears, 

Some in the fire the L atine ſpoils do burn, 

Helms, ſwords,and reins,and wheels from chariots torn: 

Some their friends ſhields, well known in all alarms, 
Caſt after them, and their unhappy arms. 
Whole herds of cattel and of ſwine were kil'd, 
And flocks of ſheep brought in tronvevyery field, 
7 44 Their 
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| Their burning friends they view through all the firand ; 
And rounll allen the half: burnt piles chey ſtand ; 
Nor could be taken off, till dewie night 
Adorn'd high heaven with conſtellations bright, 
No lefle on th'other fide, the Latizes reare 
Innumerable piles, many. interre, . _ . 
Many are'to the neighbouring confines born, 
And to the city ſome again return. 
The reli, confuſed heaps of ſlaughter'd men, 
They burn uncounted, and unhonour'd ; then 
The ſpatious fields with frequent fires are bright. 
When the third day from heaven drove gloomy night, 
Mourning they {weep the aſhes from the heart 
And mingled bones yer warm, they load with earth. 
Now im the Court, and rich Latin; feat, 
Were loudeſt cries, and lamentations great: 
Here mothers, fifters, there the woful nurſe, 
Childrendepriy'd of parents, weeping curſe 
The cruel war, and T «rms hapleſle lute, 
That he alone the quarrel ſhould diſpute, 
Who hopes to gain all Latium: with the bride. 
Fierce Drarces urg'd, nor could it be denide, 
Thar Twrms had been challeng'd to the fight. 
Theſe warm debates their Votes made oppoſite. 
Bur he fiands (ſhaded with the Queens great name, 
And laſting trophies of 's deſerved fame, 
Amid theſe tumults and commotions great, 
Behold then fad, from Diomed's Royal ſeat 
Embaſſdours anſwers brought ; they nothing could 
ot With ſo much toyl, expence, nor gifts, nor old, 
No ſuit avail'd, they muſt {eek elſewhere aide, 
Or with the Trojans mult a Peace be made. 
L atinus faints under a load of care ; 


. Heayens anger and thcir ſlaughter'd friends declare, 
heir Aa 3 /Enteas 
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e/fixeas came by Fates authority. Wa 
Then his great:councell, all prime nobles, he 
Summon'd before him at his Royall Courr': 
And through full freers to th'Pallace they reſort ; 
Then firft his:place old King Latinus took 
Holding his Sceprer with a heavy look, 
And bids his Lords rezurn'd from Diomed, ſay 
What they had brought, and his whole anfwer lay 
In order open : ſilence then being made, 
Obeying his command, thus Y caulxs ſaid, 
My Lords, 7 ydides ſearwe faw, and palt : 
All dangers of the tedious way at laſt, 
And ki(t that hand the 7r97axs overcame. 
He Argyipa built, and gave a name 
From his,own ftock,now.in Apuliar Plains, - 
A Conquerour he in ſerled peace remains. 
Afrer admittance, we to audience came ; 
- Gifts we prefent;our countrey tell,and name, 


Whorais'd this war, what buſineſle brought us there ? 


He full of honour did hunſelf declare. 

Bleſt Nation of theold A#uſoniar race, 
Of Saturnsxealm, what chance diſturbs your peace ? 
And to a war ſo dangerous doth perlwade ? 
who e're did {acred 1 79jax fields invade 
( thoſe Ile omit, who under her high wall 
Periſh'd by war, or Simors drown'd ) weall 
Scatter'd throughout the world, had puniſhment : 
Such as would make Pr iam, himtelf relent. 
Euboick, rocks, and Pallas cruel (tar, 
And vengefull Caphareus witneſle are, 
We from that war were driven from coalt to-coalt ; 
IMenelauswast Hercules pillars tot : 
And [thacus, eFtnean Cyclops view'd. 
Why ſhould I mention Pyrrius realms ſubdu'de ? 
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Tdonsenitrss, ox: his Kingdome loſt >  , - 
Or Locrians dwelling.on.rhe Lybick coaſt ? 
Then the great Genterall of the Greciwr bands 
By his fal{e wife was murdred-as he lands, 
| Ore Aſianow, tHAdulterer doth raign, :- * 
The Gods with-fiand my native foyl again, 
My houſe, and Ca/y4on: that I ſhould tee; 
And fiill moſt dreadful Prodigjes follow. me. 
My friends have wings. and t6ar unto the sky, 
And chang'd to birds *bour rivers margents pl . 
Oh ! what fad. troubles my companions found, 
Whoſe doleful notes made woods and rocks reſound! 
Which fince that time ſhould have been fear'd by me, 
When I inrag'd; affail'd a Deirie, | 
And on fair Femes hand did kave a ſcat ; 
Seek not my aid; not mine in ſuch a war, 
Troy falleti, nor more 'gainft 7 rojazs will T fight : 
Nor to remember antent woes delight; 
Thoſe gifts you me prefent ; t'«£#eas beat 3 
We oft have fought, arid thang'd x dangerous ſpear, 
Experience truft; arm'd how-would he advance ? 
With what a whirlwind would he throw his lance ? 
If two like him #deaz realmshad bred, 
Priam, th Fnachian ſeats had conquered'; - :' 
And Greece of her chang'd fortune had:c6mplam'd. 
Whatever us'ze T Toys ſtrong walls detairr'd, 
Hettor, and he, dur victory with-held, --. 's 
Whilſt ten long yeats their lingring periods fil'd ; 
Bodki bold, mall vapere'boekvio inae urs, 
Was moſt of all preferr'd for Piery. 
Make Peace then as you can, bur {till beware 
How you provoke ſuch valiant men to war, 
Now belt of Kings his anſwer you have heard, 


What he concerning this great war declar'd, 
Aa 3 Scarce 
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Scarce theſe were ſaid, when great mumur roſe 
Of votes divided :as when water 'flows' /- 


Delay'd by rocks.and floods imprifon'd rote, - (ſhore. / 
Whilſt thundring waves ſound 'gainſt the neighbouring :' 


'When all were fetled, and their noiſe allai'd, + 
Having the Gods beſought, Latinas ſaid. 

I would, and better we had thought of all 
Before, rather then now a councel call, 
When round about our walls theenemie lies, 
*Gainſt men undaunted, ſprung from Deiries, 
We have ingag'd ; whom nothing could debar : 
Nor being vanquiſh'd will defift from war. 
What hope you had from Diamed, lay that by: 
For aid, although but ſmall, you muſt relie;; --. 
Upon your ſelves. You ſee how things now ſtand, 
We're loſt, your firength is all in your own hand : 
I none accuſe, what force we could, we brought ; 


And with the power of the whole realm. 'rivas tought, 


Now in my doubtfull mind what councels are 
I ſhall unfold, and briefly will declare, 
I have ſome ancient forreſt lands, which lie 
Neer T yber well, — on Sicaxix, 
Which the Arurntians a Ratiltans plow. ; 
Their worſt is prm——_ their beſt they ſowe, 
Let all that tract, and high-hils Ror'd with pine, 
The T r9jans have, and let us leagues conjoyn, 
And them aflociates in our Kingdome call; 
There let them dwell, and build their Cities wall. 
Bur if ſome other ſhore they'd rather plant, 
And leave our coaſt, let's twenty veſlels grant 
Built of 7ralian oke, or more provide, 
All our materials neer the rivers fide, 
Bur firſt let our Commiſſioners be choſe, 
Impoyr'd with theſe Conceſſions, to compoſe 
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A ſetled Peace, and olive boughs to wear : | 
And let them Preſents, gold and ivory bear ; 

The nations honour, gown and chair be ſent; 
Conſult, and help in this greac exigent. 

Then the ſame Draxces vext with T wr State, 
With ſquinting envie ſpur'd, and bitter hate, 
Rich, and moſi eloquent, but cold in war, 

Yet in debates a molt grave Counſellor, 

And one tappeaſe {edition excellent ; 

Who from his mother ſprung of high deſcent ; 
But in obſcurity his fathers name ; 

-He roſe, and with theſe words [tirs up the flame, 

Renowned King che matter now you ſtate 
Is not obſcure, nor needs a long debate ; 

For all confefle to ſee what woes muſt fall 

Upon this realm, yer dare not ſpeak atall. 

Lec him free- voting grant, and threats forbear 
By whoſe contrivements, and crofle counſels are 
(lle ſpeak my mind though now he threaten death ) 
So many valiant Chiefs depriv'd of breath, 

And now th*whole City drown'd in ſorrow lies, 
Whilſt he provokes theT 79jans,and then flies, 
Out-braving th'aire : unto thoſe gifts, which thou 
Intend'ſt upon the Tr9jazs to allow, 

Preſent one more, this one, ( Renowned Prince, ) 
Nor be o'recome by any violence : 
That thou a fire, thy daughter ſhouldſ not give 

A worthy ſon, that we in Peace might live. 

But if our hearts have ſomuch fear poſleſt, 

Let's ſue to him. and gain by our requeſt 

The King his juſt prerogatives, and law 

That we enjoy. Ah ! whither wilt thou draw 


This wretched people to their — 
ſpring ! 


| O thou of Latinms woe the ſource a 
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Inwar's uo ſafety : All craye peace from thee 
Turmes, and th'anly pledge of amitie.  ,. ., 
1, whom thou cal/fta toe; nqr do Icars, 
Behold ! petition full : Thy nation ſpare; - 
Wortied, give o're . ſlaughger too much we'aye cen, 
And our large country hath devalted been, 

Bur if that honour, and thy firength excite, .. 
And if the royal dowre thy ſoul inyite, .. .. 
Somerhing attempt, to meet the foe Provige: 
Yes, Turns fo may gain the royal bride.  .' 
We, poor unburied ſouls, multicudes lig  - 
About the field, and have no obſequie. | 
But thou, if thou haſt honour, if thou haſt. 
The proweſle which thy ancefiors gd boaſt, 
Behold who dares thee. farth ! | Fs 


Vex'd with theſe words, 2 deep groan paſlgs made * 


From Tiras brealt, and bighly moy;d, he faid 
Draxces, th'haft fill full regiments of 


meats of worgs, ' 
When war craves deeds; Thou firſt of lummon'd Lords 


Appear'ft; bur ſpeeches willnot ſerve thels courts : 

Which fafe thou utter'k, whilk our:walls ang pores 

Keep out the foe, nos trenches flow with bl 

With flaſhy eloquence then thunder loud, _. 

And charge thou me of fight, when thou.doſit ſend 

So many /rojans to untimely,en, ; | 

Grac'd with ſach:tropbies, now, thy valoy try, 

Nor far off need we (eek the. enemy. 

Behold, each-where about the walls. they throng! 

Come, charge ; why. (tay. we thus ?: Thy flueatrongue, 

And flying teet, in thoſe thy,martialfrength,  * 

Hath alwaies been, | 

Was Irepuls'd, baſe man >.turn'd&L my face? 

Will any lay on,me ſo high diſgrace > wa 
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Who T yber ſaw-with. Tre/av hlood to ſivell ;. -: 
How with Evarnders houſe his whale fiock fell ; 
When from thg field difarm'd-th'dreadiaens ran. 


 Pandar and Bitias, found me no (fuch man, 


When Iſhut in with boſtile works and wals 
To hell did ſend ſo many funerals,. 
In war's no (aftty. ! Tell the 7 ro/an lo, 
And thy own, paxty 3 Ule all cunning too on 
Vain fears to raiſe, andghe twice vanquilh'd race, 
Their power extoll, but 4% axms dilgrace. 
At Phrg:an foxees neW-Gredk Princes ſhake; - 
Now Diomed and fierce Achilles quake, | 
From th' Adrigpich;, An fidas retreats, ; 
And when the timgrous feins to dread our threats, 
On us layes ſcandals by pretended -fear : 
Nor ſhalt thaw. loſethat foub of thine ( forbear 
To tremble thug by this hah ; lee it reft 
"_ thee, and-dwelb within that _ breaſt. 

ow Sir to yalyand your comma at Prince ; 
If in our arms you Co nenbot — 
If fo we are deſerted, loſt, oreboxn 
By one defeat, nos fortune will return : 
With unayan'd:hands foripeacelet:us intrear. 
But oh | were ahyanient valour yer, 
He ſeems $0:me de bappie ot all, 
In that lat gght;apd. the moſk voble ſoul, 
Who would not live to fee ſuch-things brought forth, ' 
Bur rather dy'd, and dying bie thecarth, rs 
Yet we have wealth, and yer.unbraken bands; 
And we have aide through all thi Auſorian hands : 
Nor can the 7#0javs blood: leflayiRory boaſt, 
They have their funerals, andavinany loſt, 
Why then at fir poozly: laſknye ground, 
kak tremble, e'vewe hear the txumapes ſound? -- Bn 
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The var jour work. of 'tinte and many dayes, 
Often affairs from worſe to rec | 
Fortune reviewing thoſe ſhe hath caſt down, 
Sporting reſtores again unto their crown. 
Will -- e/Etoltans give —_ aid to us? 
HM:ſſapss will, and rich Tolunproins, 
And prime Comeictadin many more will fend ; 
"Nor {mall fame on Laurentian Lordsattend, 

Camilla of the noble #o{ſcean line, 
Leads troops of horſe who all in-armour ſhine, 
If me to Goh the Trojan doth command, 
Aud Ialone the commoirgood withſtand ; 
So far from me victory not took her flight 
I ſhould refule for ſucha prize to fight. - - 
T'le mect him, had he great eAchiles charms, 
And let him have like him V#lcariararms. + 
Toyou great King this life I Tarmus now 
Second ro none of my great fathers, vow, 
e/Eneascals me forth ; that he may call 
Is my defire, nor Draxces rather ſhall,” 
Whether ir be the wrath of deities, 
Appeale by death or glory win the prize. 

Whilt chele hard queſtions thus debated were 


With differing votes ;the Trojan Princedrew near, - 


Which to the Court a ſpeedy meſſenger brought, 
And with ſtrange terror the whole city 

Allare diſtraced, bur the vulgar rage, 

_ Whom no ſmall Proyocations did ingage. 

Arme, arme they cry, che youth are mad for arms, 
The old men ſilent mourn ; here, there alarms 
With fatious tumules mix'd aſcend the sky, 

As when by chance afloek of ſca-fowl! flic 
To lofty groves, or whenToud ſwans do-go 


Sounding through mucmurng lakes, to-pleaſant ay, 
n 
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' On this occaſion, Sirs; then 7771s ayes, 
Call counſels : yes; and Peace thus fitring praiſe - © - 
Whilſt they the.town invade. Nor bw, |: ſpoke, 
Bur ftreight he hall and lofty Courts forſook, - = 
Voluſus draw forth now,thy Yolſcean force, ' 
And dear Meſſoper, let thy Reri/e horſe, 
Joynrd with thy brothers, march to th'open plain. 
ſome make good the gates/and towrs maintain. 
Thoſe in my condu&t forth with me ſhall go. 
Straighr tothewalls the rowns whole forces flow. 
The King his councell and defigne forſook, 
And yextivith-flirs, for better times did look; 
Blaming hiniſelf, that he did nor declare, 
The 7 r0jan Prince his ſon, and make his heir; 
Some trench the gates ; thele Pall:ſads round ; 
For war, loud trumpets bloody (ignals ſound. 
Women and children to the walls are ſent, 


+ Allmoſtaſſiffin this great exigenr. 


When bearing gifts, the ſad Queen with a train 
Of matrons went to Pallas lofty fane ; 
Next her the virgin fair Lavima' goes, 
Thoſe eyes defected had procur'd ſuch woes. 
The matrons enter, and the quire perfume, 
And with fad voices from high portals come. '' 
Pallas, arm'd virgin, Patrozeſſe of war, 
O break thy ſelf the Phrygian Pirats ſpear. 
Moſt warlike maid, tumble him to the ground, 
And neer our gates give him hisdeadly wound. 
Whilſt T#r-%s for the battel arms in haſte, 
And rough with brazen ſcales, firaighr on he brad 
Rutiian arms, and golden cuiſhes tide, | 
His head unarm'd, a ſword girds to his fide, / 
Shining in gold ; then quits the' lofty rowres, 
Andin his the enemy deyoures, | 
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: So when a hath flevou in oken geins, 
And ftableslefi, enjoyes plains; . 
Eicher enough orahe foo a flud of mares, 
Or to accuſtom'd watering repairs ; - ! 
Wanton, his head erected; loud he neighs, 
His mane upon his neck and ſhoulders plays. 
_ (amilla meets him with her /o/ſz:an force, 
And bravely.in the gates leaps from her horſe. 
Then all the ſquadrons imitate the maid ; 
And quittheir ſteeds, Bold 7;9rn, then he ſaid, 
If any confidence of the yaliamt be, - - 
To charge the fae, Idare; and promiſe thee, 
Alone the Tyrrhes.horlinen to defic : 
Grant that I firft may charge the enemy; 
Let your force guard the walls. _ T wrixs laid, 
Fixing his eye upon the valiant maid 
Bold Virgin, glory of Anſona, 
Theſe great obligements how ſhall I repay ? 
Bur now, (ance all the danger of the war. 
Thy ſoul contemns, ins mmethe honour ſhare. 
e/Eneas ( as fame tels, and. {corits inform) 
Through th'plaias light:hors hath ent co give th'alarm, 
Whilſt from the rocks and; mountains he. comes down 
With the main body to affaulr the town, - - 
An ambuſh in che woody I have o_ nd, 
And in the paſle, the hedgrs ly lin'd 
AMeſſapus ſhall, and Tybrert march with thee, 
And to thy'care ſhall the-whiole conduGt be. 
AAeſſapns andthe other Leaders, ſo 
Encouraged ghey march againlt the fo.- 
There is a winding vale, for feacs ob wat 
And ambuſh fit; the darkifrdes ſheltred are | 
Wh a thick wood, where leads a natroiv path 
Through a fraiche paſſe, anddangerousentrance' _—_ 
Above 
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Above the valley, in the mountains heights, - 
Lay unfrequented plains, and fafe revreats; 
If on the right, or left thou wouldft come on, 
Or guard the top, and huge ſtones rumble down, 
Mean while D1@ne from ſuperior ſeats 
Swift Opz« cals, one of her virgin-mates 
And ſacred train ; and thus her grief declares. 
The maid Camilla goes to cruel wars, 
And with our arms ſhe girds her ſelf in yain : 
More dear tous then any of our train ; 
Nor new acquaintance takes me with her fove, 
Which doth the mind with ſudden fweetneſſe moye. 
HMrtabus drove from's realm by force and hate 
When he Pr:vernes left, his antient ſear, 
Scaping through. fierce alarms of cruel war, 
With him the infant did companion bear; 
And from her mothers name, the change but fmall, 
(aſmslla, did the child ({amulla calt ; 
Her in his lap; hetceks the higheſt parts 
Of delert woods; oppreſt with ctuebdarts 
Which from each hde came from the YVo!ſceanranks, 
When Amaſerui had orelown his banks, 
And with a huge ſhowre iwelling hindred him, 
He careful of his charge, prepar'd to ſwim; 
Delaid with her dear love, all means revolves, 
And ſuddenly at laſt onthis: refolves. 
The warriour then inhis ſtrong hand did beare 
Of ſolid oke a huge and knorty ſpeare : 
His daughter fx m_—_—_— cock-tree rinds, 
Faſt ro the middle off his Jance'he binds ; 
Then poiſing it iw's large hand; thus he prai'd : 
Great Queen of forrefts, bleft Latoxiar maid; 
To thee the tather doth this handmaid vow, 
Bearing thy arms through skies; aſupplant now 
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To ſcape the foe; Goddeſſe, receive thy own, 
Hou ro why winds is left _ 
us having ſaid, with mighty firengrh he flung 
The an ſpear, he forting billows rung - 
And poor Camilla the wing'd: javelin bore 
Ore the ſwift fiream ſafe to the other ſhore. 
Bur Metabus, as thienemy drew neer, 
Swam ore the river, pulling with the ſpear 
The maid /Diaxa's Votreſle from. thethore. 
Nor Son * in wall'd —_ or Cities —_ 
Diſfpleas & with vulgar rage, an ar ſtrife ; 
Bil high — led. a rw! ark life, N 
Whereiin.dark caves and groves the child he fed, 
And with ws _ of wild vr foſtered, 
Draining betwixt her ips the treat. 
When ſhe her tender fue 5 via could ſer, 
He loads her hand with ſharp ſpear, and tide 
A bow and a quiyer to the virgins fide, 
For golden hair, fora long courtly _=_ 25H 
A Typers ſpoils hung flowing from her crown. | - 
From her ſofc hand now childiſh darts ſhe flings, (llings; 
And skilful round her head whirls ſmooth-thongd | 
Kils a fair Swan, or. a Srr75m9nian Crane. 
Her many Tyr7bee matrons wiſh'd in vain 
For their own ſons : but to Diaza ſhe 
For ever yow'd unſtain'd virginitie, 
And the eternal love of arms did iwear. 
Would ſhe had notengaeg'd in fuch a war, 
Nor with the 7r9jexs ſtrove, who dear to mc 
The number fils of my chaſt companie. 
But now, fince ſhe draws nigh a cruel end ; 
Glide from high heaven, and co Axſonia bend, 
Where a ſad fight begins, with ſigns of woe. 
Take thou this vengetul arrow and this bow : Wn 
q 
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Who ever With a wound ſhall yiolate 
Her ſacred perſon, give with this his fate ; 
Let him be 779;an, or /talian, he 
In blood ſhall be accountable to me. | 
Her corps unſpoil'd, wrapt ina cloud Ile bear, 
And with her royal anceſtors interre. 
This ſaid. parc Skies ſwift Opzs thundred loud, 
Rorne with a whirlwind in a dusky cloud, | 
| Mean while to th'wals drew nigh the 77014: force, 
Hetrurian Chiefs, and all the troops of horſe 
In order were drawn up : through all the plains 
Proud hories neigh, and ftrive with curbing reins ; 
Here, there they turn, dreadfull areth'iron fields 
With ſpears, che champaign ſhines with glittering 
Meſſapus, Coras, and his brother brings (ſhields: 
Swift Latmes, and the maid (amilla's win 
Appear againſt them, and far off the bands 
Shake their proud javelins, raifing high their hands 
With chicatning points: th'adyance of men at arms 
And neighing ſteeds, make dreadtul the alarms, 
And now march'd up in diſtance of their lance; 
They make a ſand ; then with a ſtout advance 
Spurring their ftceds, at once from all fides powre 
Darts thick as hail, heaven darkned with the ſhowre; 
And now /rrhenus and Aconters firlt, 
Each other charg'd, and their huge javelins burſt 
With a loud crack : ful breaſt to breaſt they mer; 
As lightning bold eAconrew fell from:'s ſear, 
Or ſtone which from ſome thundring engine flies, 
And leaves his life behind him in the skies. 
The bands are broke, and flying Latms caft 
Ther ſhields behind-them, and to th/City haſt. 
Trojans purſue, Aſylas follows hot, 
And now draw nigh the gares, the £4#ins ſhout, ala 
n 


$80 Thaveberth Fook of 
And turn their re ries: 
The T7914» flit and Alehtheircorbins tets: 

As when the ſea mov'd with altettiate rydes, 

Haſts to the ſhore ; &'reratks How protiily tides | 

A foming Wave, 4 fwelms' billow baits! © 

*Gainl(t higheſt banks, then ſwift 454i rectears, 
Looeftones with hit it thuch diſorder ſivbeþs, 
And ſhores forfaking, (mksints the dedps. | 

Twice T»ſcans drive the Ratiles fot the fietds, = 
And twice they fave their flue backs With ſhields. 
Bur thethi'd cite they chars's with ell cheir might. 


Then dying grones, theri itt a'crtenſoir {ea, 
Helms, Shields, and flaughter'd mery cormrriixed be, 
And over all were lialf dead horſes fowl'd : 
- And a m6ft ctuell fight you! thigh behold, 
* Orſylogus caft at Renubns hole s (peer, 
1 Adens durſt nor'mect) arte fix'd bericarh his ear, 
"The horſe then rag'd; yex'd with thegtievous wound, 
And riſing, caft his rider to rhe ground. 
Great ſouſ'd loa, (atilhns ofrethrew, 
And huge in arms and'#e, Herminins flew, 
" His hezd'and ſhoulders naked golden hair 
He wore'for arms, norſodid danger fear : 
Through his broad ſhoulders the ſwife jayelin flew, 
_ And in his body did it felff imbrue. 
The fields wax ted : ſuch/finerals they bequeath, 
Secking by wounds art hononrable death. 
Bucrmdſttheſeſlanghters chi Anmazor delights 
»--Quiver'd (amilla, one breaſt ſear'd for fights. 
| Ko thick ſhe javelins cu - and now ſhe rakes 
In her _ t hand a mighty batrel-axe. 
ldea,] a 


Her go ow D:an4's armes reſound, 


| Hanging behind; if flying ſhe gave groutid 


Her chitoagh the Plaitis 


Break through and throtigh,and mai to vnian they fieht. 
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Vitgits:v£xeis. Ky 
At any time; as much he gal'd che foe, 
With deadly ſhafts from herxeverted bow; © 
Lariza, Tulla;aud Tarpriawece | 
Her choſen guard, whobrazen axes bear, 
Italian maids; the bokd Camilla theſe 
Choſe to artend on her, in war vr peace. 
Soarm'd, the Thracias Amuzonicome fn 
Such greed Hpputer aver areal pre 
uC ie, oriwich martial pri 
About Pewrbs Te chariotride ; 
| Then female ſhouts refound through all the fields, 
And virgin troops trramph with creſcent ſhields,  . 
Whom firſt oc laſt didſithou o'rethrow bold maid ? 
How many in the earth by thee lay dead? | 
Eumeniua, Clytizs off-ſpring frſt ſthe ſlew, 
And his bare boſome with a {pear thruſt through , 
Caſting a fiream of blood, the pucpke ground 
Dying he bites, and turns upon his wound. 
Then Lyris, Pegaſus on hishorle being ſhin ; 
As (tooping down torecolfect his reine ; 
Thother, whilſt heftretch'd his hand to aid, 
Tumbles with him, ſlain by the valiant maid. 
Amaſtr ws next, was by her lance o'rethrown, 
Tereas, Harpaliens, Chromss, Demophon. 
As many javelins as the Virgin threw, 
So many valiant Phrygians ſhe ſlew. 
Ornit«s infirange atms far off ſhe ſpide, 
The hunter rode on an Apwlias Sreed, 
Ore his lugeſhoulders a bull-hide was caft, 
And gaping with huge jaws upon his creſt 
With filyer teeth, a Wolfs head he did bear, ** 
His hand was arm'd with 8 rough knotty ſpear. 
Amidſt the batrefl he a ſquadron lead, 
And whecling talker ——_ "7 head, ' 
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Him (and 'twas eaſie whilſthe nien'd ): ſhe laid: 


Dead on the ground, and like a foe thus faid. (ue? 


Thought thou in woods/wild beafts thou did pur. 
The time draws nigh when-fermaſe-arms ſhall you 
Better informe : and this your ; honour bear. + - 
Thy Fathers ghoſt; thou telf;b'a Virgins ſpeare. - 
Or filocus and:Brtes men of might, 
Next fell by her: ſtrong Butesthe did fſraite ... ; 
Berwixt his:Cask and Maile'through the neck-bone, 
Whaillt his left hand hung with-his Target downe. 
Or ſfilocus did with a large turne delude, | 1 | 
Then wheeling the perſeuer ſhe purſued, 

Raiſing.her telfe bigh with her mighty'Ax, *_ 

His cask and Skull whilſt he far quarter ſpeaks, - 

She cleaves at once, his braines on's face did run, 

Struck at this ſight was Amirnis valiant; fon, 

In Aporine bred, who whillt the fates gave leave, 
Was not the worlt Lygerzan to deceive ; 

He, when to ſhun the fight/ino way was ſeen 

Not knowing how t'eſcape the following Queen, 
Tride what his art could do, and thus began, 

What fameis'tthat a woman charge a man, 

And worſthim better mounted 2 dar'ft thou fight 
Wirth me on foot ? if ſo, then quickly light, 

And know to whom vain glory grants the fame- 

Scraighr the bold maid whom anger did inflame, 

Gives to the next her horſe, andin. the field, 

Stands with a naked iword and ſilver ſhield. 

But the young man thinking his-Plor had took, 
Swift as the winds the place and her forſook.  - 

And his reins turning, his ſwift courſer rides; .-// 
Dying his rowels in his bloody ſides. 

Then ſpoke the Queen, puft up with pride in vain, 
Conce1y'it thou thus ro '(cape from me again? 

Tricks 
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Tricks ſhall not thee to thy falle farther bear ; 
This aid; on foot ſhe cuts the yielding aire, |. .. 
Out-ſtrips his horſe, and iraight his reins did ſeiſe, 
Then with his blood her anger did appeaſe ; 
As eafie from a rock 2 Falcon flies, ; 
After a drove, ſoaring in lofty skies, | 
And truſſing up, doth in his pounces bear, 
Then bload and plumes fall ſcatter'd through the air, 
Whilſt the great fire of men and deities; . 
Regardlefſe view'd not this ftom (tarry skies, 
Bur ftirs up Tyrrhen, Tarchon to ingage 
In cruell fgght, and urg'd with no ſmall rage, . 
'Mongft ſlaughter he, and {lavghtring ſquadrons rides, 
And by their names, his ſouldiers cheers and chides ; 
And thoſe which ſhrunk, to turn again commands, 
And ſaid/whence is this fear, baſe / 5rr hen bands. 
What breeds this terror ? ſhall a woman bear. 
Our ſtragling troops, and our whole power defeat ? | 
For what theſe arms? why march you with vain ſpears? 
You're bold at Venus, and nocturnal wars, 
Or when for Bacchus ſports, loud cornets ſound, 
Or boards with banquets, and full goblins. crown'd, 
Th'is all your care. and when the Pricft approves 
Entrals and offrings call to ſacred groves. 
This faid, amongſt the thick'lt he ſpurs his horſe ; 
And from his Steed puls Venglns by force, 4; 
And deſperate raging, graſping of the foe”. 
Carries away, laid on his Saddle bow. 
Showrts heaven aſcend, the fact the L atins yiew, 
But through che plaines the fiery T archon flew, 
Bearing both armes, and man, his javelins point 
Breaks off, then in his armes he ſecks a joynt, ; 
To give the deadly wound;he ſtrong,his hands (fands 
Keeps from his throat, and rag with ſtrength wa 
; . ry 2 
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I 
The wourided Snake winding himſelf defends, A 
Briſling his ſales, a hiffing rongue extends, 0» 
She with her beake and 09 rimnR, and cars, V 
And the ſoft Ayre with ſpreading pinions beats : C 
Triumphing {d bold Tayohon did convey; V 
From the 7 y6ur:ine troupes the wolull prey, T 
Their chiefs example, and ſucceffe i IN 
The T cave courage that again they charg'd, A 
When ſubtil Arn#'sone condemn'd by fate 1 M 
- Did with much cunning on {2»7vtls waight : Ti 
And to diſpatch her, ſafeſt meanes he tri T 
ey 19.16 through the rroopes did ride, 
Thirher by fiealth his ſpeedie courſe he makes, Tl 
Now this way he attempes, now that way takes ; W 
And rountt about her ſearcherh every where, B 
Then crueltſhakes at her his deadly Speare. Tt 
Chlorens {ybeles prieſt did then by chance, Tt 
Shining far off in Phyygiax armes advance, Th 
And rid/fomning Steed, whom skins infold Tc 
Plume-wiſt commix'd, with brazen Scales and gold, Bu 
In 7yrias plitple bravely he did ſhew, © Ne 
Wk tes Caen er An 
Ich & at's 3 n hi . 
His ſwolne etaine ruſtfed, and 4 qreave Veſt Tre 
With burni{Wd gold drawn in a knot he ties : To 
blis Coate was _— rich cuiſhes on his thighes, But 
The Queen that ſhe the Temple might adorne Baſ 
With 7 rofax Armes, or her {elfe have worne No 
The goicy fp6yle, chis mari of all the foes No 
She (ingles6ut;t'incounter him ſhe goes, : 2 
And careffſe through whote ſquadrons made her way, | Of 
Taffam'd with fetnale loye, ſpoyle, and prey, | Bef 
| e Taking - Anc 


Virgil's .&new, 

Taking th'occafion rum threw his (peave, - 

Foes the payers above thus made his prayer, - 

Phebus who ſwayli Sorattr, belt of Gods? 

Whom firſt weadore : to whom we burn whole loads 

Of ſcorching pines, and they paſſe through the fire 

With much devotion : grantalmighty Sirg, | / 

That our Armes may aboliſh this ditorace 3 

Nor I defire the Vitgins ſpoyles to place '- 

A Trophy, nor at atiy prey 1 ayme ; 

My other ations ſhall preſervermy name, 

That I may give this Plague her deadly wound, 

Then wr. row _ hone v7 4d. 

Apollo heard; and partly grafts his prayer, 

The ve t flyes with theflering | ind 

He grants by bien Camilla ſhould be ſlaine 

But not to ſee his native land againe, - * '- 

That the ſwift winds did carry for his eare ; - - 

Then through the tlowds reſounds rhe flying ſpeare, 

The ſquadrons Took about, and all begin 

To caſt their &yesnpon the Yolſevar Queen p 

But ſhe did nothing the-prear ſound regard,” '»- 

Nor comming through the skie the Lance ſhe heard, 

Till in her naked breaſt the Jav'lin fiood, * © - 

And thirſty takes a draught of Virgins blood, | 

O_ vw - _— all ruſhins' 
0 Keep {upported vu mg Queen, 

But py os frighted, id not —_ forbeare 

Baſely to fly, his joy commir'd with feare, 


| Nor longer now would truſtunto his Lance, -: - 


Nor qurit againſt the Virgins ſpeare advance. 

And as a Woolf, when he ſomeſhepheard ka, 
Or mighty ſteere, flyes to the lofty hils 
Before that hoſtile weapons him diftreſle,- 


4 And conſcious of ſo bold a wickedneſſe 
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Cowring, betwizt his legs his tayle he cafts,:- 
And ſtrook with terrour;to the Forreſt hats: 

So from their eyes affrighted Aruns bends,; -- 

Haſſing his flight aud mingles with his friends. | 

To pullthejaylin our ſhe dying tryde,..- - 

Burt faſt the fieele Ricks in her wounded fide, _ 

Pale, ſhe finks down, and cold death ſeals her eyes, 

And from her cheeks her roſie-colowr flies-. | 

Breathing her laſt : to Acca-then ſhe 1 

One molt ſhe loy'd, who alwayes did partake 

Her cares, and councels, the moſt truftie maid 

Attended her ; and thus ſhe groaning, faid. : 
Siſter, I once had ſtrength, bur now I fall, 

By a fad wound, and darknefle coyers all; ; 

To T w#rnus haſt, and theſe my laſt words tell. 

Thar he fall on, the 779jaxfto repell, 

Adicu, This ſaid, no more her reines ſhe guides, - 

And thqugh unwilling, to the ground ſhe ſlides ; 

Then by degrees benurtrd'with cold ſhe dies, 

Her yeelding neck now bends, her head now lies | 

Priſoner to death, leaving herarms diſeas'd, ;: | _ 

And life to ſhades flies, withia groane difpleas'd. 
The golden ſtars then mightyclammots, fmite, 

Camill.; {laihe; afreſh begins the fight, - 

And a hot charge with all the T 7974» force, 

The 7 yrrhen Captaws, andth* Arcadias horle,\ 

Bur Opzs ſent by Trivia, undiſmaid, ' | 

Plac'd on a riſing hill the fight ſurvaydy; -, 
"Mong{t cries of raging youth, as far off ſhe 
(m-lla puriſh'd by ſad death did fee ; 
She figh'd and weeping laid; ah Virgin ſuch 
A puniſhment for thee, was too too much, 
Becauſe thou Tojans boldly haſt affail'd;-. 
Nor hath D:ana's ſeryice thee avail'd, 
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jt Virgil's 'v£xec.;:: | 337 
Or quiveratthy;ſhoulders:coliave borrie's 1}. | 
Nor will thy Quecn f&rfake:thee thus afeorne: 1; 
hw. ond. r 1111{3 58h 
r uorevengl, t y fame fhillflye, -- 
For whoſlew-thee redeſery'd death (ha{l rave 
Under he hill-did faodaimighty Tombe, - © 
For th'ancient Latine King Dercennmus.made, 
Which high with' earth:an aged Oke did ſhade; 
Hither the beautcous Goddeffe iwiftly flyes ; .- | 
And eAruw:trom the:Sepulchre efpies, |-- ; 
As him in bright arnies Grwoln with pride-ſhe ſaw, 
Why ſaid he] doſt thoufhmiis? hither draw, 
Come, and (ania's Legaciereceive :.ii;1 1! 
Diana's ſhafts ſhall thee: of lite bereaye;;: 
The Thracian. from het:galdeniquiver drew 
An Arrow, and incaged bends ber. bow] -|-. 
And ſo much ſtrength todrawthe tree (he ter, 
Untill the crooked. ends together mer; ::; - | 
To th'iron head her left hand ſhedid bring, : 
Her rightunth.her bofome brought the 'irang ; 
Armns at once did heare the aire rcſound, || 
And in his breaft the teather'd weapon found; 
He, now expiring; as he gtoaning ſends | 
His laſt breath forth, negleRed by his friends 
In duſt of fetraign fields forſaken lies ; 
And winged Opis mounts unto the Skies, 
Their Lady lain, Camwla's troops firſt fled, 


Rutilians next, Atinas followed ; 


The — their ſouldiers, all © * \\- 
Now fly, arifl-Frift-ran ta che cities wall. 
Nor any could the Tro/as charge withſtand, 
By arms our-fhength death bearing in their hand, 
eir bowes unbent hung art their weary backs, : 
And iron-hoof'd feeds the ground beneath them ſhakes 
B b 4 Then 
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hen black and troubled clouds of drift rs 
vey 4 and tothe\wall row near, 


ry 'breafis, the macrons ſeqlecries ; 
We eas abe 


_ firtchrough " 
In, rhe foes woop wr oy nt wen Fr ria F 
Nor could the wretches wotultdeath ayoid; 2; ' : - * 


But are at home juft at Ge drm von, 2 i 
And under thei evn bacthernemes their fa 

Receive by ſicel zwhen ochirsfhiur — 
Andd var” xrpkptes——" nent 

Their calling friends : fad ſlaughxers: 

Of thoſe the paſſe kepr, anal mintain'd ind the oy 
Some ſhut out;m their rents light," 
Jato the ce her Bag downs 
Others with looſe inmates; ny rnd on,” 


And tilr 

The matrons, in ſa of | the wars; 

Moy'd with Can/ls, dar coannics love; 

Logs, bloacksand flonesdo' ramble from above 

And theſe in ſtead of berrer weapons aſe, - - ' 

- Toſave thiir.coumry death chepnor refill, | 
Terms mean while fad news heard in the'y ores, | 

And him with mighty fortow & Fcra moves 

Volſceans were ſcattered, and Comilla Qlain; 

Favour'd by /1ars, they dil the barrel it; 

Who now and drove them to > + ON 

For ſo had fove decreed and ctuell fates. -- 

He from the hils thenrots, with fury fruck, **> | 

And the rough gioves, and dangerous paſſe Gough, 

Scarce our fight ——_ Plains he drew, - 

Bur Prince «/£neas marching he might: view 

Down to the open Champa al at aft: - 

The eng of the hill and a feel pſt 
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So both _ march'd uto _ Royal ſear, 
diſtance *rwixy Gf. ky L4 / & 
Pi Ne from far vA£reat view'd peg; oy 
Smoking with duſt, and the Hn_ ian tabs; : 
And T'»rnus fierce in arms a; law, 
Heard his horſe nigh, and ſhundfohs neerer draw. 
Straight they in Hfht had yoyn'd, _ _ gave, 
Had not bright Phebue ip the W 
Waſh'd his tir'd $reeds, tg ak, x day ; 
Inzench'd Rs he town Armies ſay. 
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Turnus reſolv/d by fight to end the wars, | 
Straight challengeth Kneas ; he prepares 
Toner. The Time and Place —___ 5 both 
Toobſerve articles, take a ſolemn Oath. 
Juturna ſent ch' agreement to diſturbe, y 
Nor could the Trojan Prince his Army curbe, 
Aneas hwert - Turnus incourag'd, then 

Enters the fight, and ſlaughters many men. 
Venis her off-ſpring cures. / wag's he goes 

To feek. bold Turnus, among ft t bickeft foes ; 

But miſſing him, attempts the Town to gam ;\ 
Amata's woful death and Turnus ſlain. 


WW fn Turnus aw the valiant Latins tir'd 
With bad ſuccefle,his promiſe now requir'd, 
Himmfelf now look'dtpon, he rages more, 
And courage takes. As on the Lyb:a» ſhore, 
A wounded Lyon by the Hunters chac'd, 
Peakang _ a _ and chareech them at laſt. 
ar, he ſhakes his curled main, 
_— roaring, IA with bloody mouth complain. : 
Suc 
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Such rage as this inflames bold Tar» breaft,: | 


Who thus to th'King his troubled mind expreft, -- 
There ſhall be no delay in arm lword;; i'r * 
Will the perfidious 7.79/ans keep;their word, 
And ſtand to their ingagement 2 T will fight ; 
Pertorm great King tor leagues'the ſacred rite,. / 
Either this A fan fugitive by me. | | 7. 
Shall periſh, (ler the Zarins lit and ſee) 
And 1 this common miſchief ſhall deſtroy, 
Or he victorious over me, injoy. .. 
The fair Lavinia for his Royal bride, |: 
To whom the King undiſcompogd repli'de, 
Mott valiant Prince ;the more thy yertues be, 
So nuuch more carefull it behoveth-me ;/. ©... 
Councel to take; and weigh each chance with care; 
Thine Daznus realms, and many:Cuies/dre- 
By wars ſucceſle,and thy,grear yalour thine; 
By wealth and power 4 have' endygh for me. 
In Lat other Virgins may be -tound, 
Who for thejr high.extraCtion axe. renown'd., 
Let me unfold thete fayings which are hard,.. 
Withour formalities, and ny words regard g. > ! | 
Thar I to no {r4{jan Prince hould wed , +! vcr 


My daughter, men and gods all ptophefed. 410 F | 


Tooke with thy love, with thy. alliance took, ::-- 
And with my lad wives tears, all bonds I broke, 


| Thepromis'd bride derain'd, took.impious arms; 


Since you have ſeen what miſcries{ wars, whatharins 
Takv'd and thy own danger ; we. orethrown -- -: 
In two great battels, ſcarce defend the town ; 

And ſwolne with-L 4:5» bloog.,.yer Tyber boyls, 
Our bones make white the fields in mighty piles. 
How is our mind with varions counſels rol - 6, 
What weakneſle chavgeth ir ?-were 7 wrrus loſt, 


| 
| 
f 
' 
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' Tſhould make peace ; why tather chavall Arife 
Remoye not 1, and yet preſerve thy life? © - 
What will chy own Rxnt#5av think z What may 
The other Princes of Huſdn;a'fay ? * 
If (hay forbid it ) Iſhould rave thee, - - 
Secking our daugheer and affiaitie, 
View wars events, and thy old father ſpare, 
Whonow at home for thee lies plang'd in cate, 
But words could nothing Twr= writh afſwage, 
The medicine makes hin w3+ſe, and more torage, 
Soon as he could, thus he began to ay. 
What care you take for me, great Prince ; I pray 
For me lay oa life is {6ld cheap for'fame, 
Nor we dear father feeble javelins aim, + © 
And from'thofſe wounds I deal blood will appear. 
Nor ſhall his goddefle tiorher then be near, 
Him flying with a female cloud ro fave, + 
Nor with vain ſhadowsfhall our eyes deceive. 


But the Queen weepitg, with wars chance diſmai'd; 


Ocewhelmed with grief, thits did her ſon diſſwade, 
Dear Twr»s, by thele tears, if any love 
oO oo. Ag thy wo: move, 
ou my {ole comftore;'and my ages prop, 

biko nm ty; and our Kindo hey [ 
On whom our falling houſe doth only 3 
. Ochallenge tor the Dardear Trequelt, 
Whatever cltance attends thee in that fight, 
I mult bear pare, and ſhall this hared lighe 
Forſake at once, n6r eapdverwill I'fee - | 
That fugitive my ſon in law to be, 

Lavin heard her mothers ſpeech; whillt tears 
Drown'd hier fair cheeks, on which a'blaſh appears 


Like new-born flame, and o're clear branty ves ; 


So [ndaxivory Rain'd with crimſon (hrews, 


Or 
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Or Lilies amongſt Prownce-roles placid : | 
So ſweet a colour the bright virgin grac'd, 
When mov'd with love 7»r71u: beheld the maid, 
And raoxe incens'd, thus to Amata ſaid. - 
My deareſt mother, follow not with tears 

So fad an omen, him, who ———— 
For ftrife of cruell Mars : the fatall houre 
Of death to ſtay is not in 7 xrms power. 

"[dmon our Fierald, go, this ge bear 
Not pleaſing to the Phrygiar Princes care. 
Soon es the bluſhing chariot of the morn, 
With roſes ſhall dayes infant brows adorn, 
Ler him not draw his 7rojars to the field, 
Let both the armies to ceſſation yield, 
With our own blood this war we ſhall decide, 
There let him firive to gain the royall bride. 

This ſaid, he wene to lee his hore ; their plight, 
; And fiery wertall gave him much delighe, 
Which, Orythia gave Pilumus, who excced 
The ſnow in whiteneſſe, and the wind in ſpecd, 
The grooms atrend ; they clap their necks, and rein 
Their well-bort heads, and combe the flowing main. 
Next on he tride a fute of armour, which 
Was bright with gold, with Orycalcxs rich : 
Then puts his ſword on, andhis target brac'd, 
And fits his creſt with bloody feathers grac'd. 
Vulcan the ſword for's father Dannus made, 
And hot in Stygi4n waters cool'd the blade. 
Then to a - — —_ —_—_ 
Where 'pgamſta pillar Hood a rhighty lance, 
rnd. oy Gori ſpoyle : wag 4. he took, 
And ſpeaking thus, with mighty violence ſhook. 
O never failing when 1 made my prayer, 
The cimedraws nigh, thou once wert Attors yon, : 

n 
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And now art mine: Oprant I may o'tethirow: - * 
Th'effeminate Phrygian,and this hand-the foe - 
Diſpoylof armes, with duſt his treſſes 'ſoyl 


Curl'd with hot irons,and moiſt with mytrhe and oyl, 


Thus mov'd with rage, through/all his/face did riſe 
Sparkles of flame, fire ſhines in his brighr eyes. - 
As whena bull roars dreadfully for fiohe, 
And doth his fury with his hornes excite ;- 


Charging a tree, out-braves the winde with blows, ; : 


_ And and preludizmto the combate firows. 
Then rag'd c Afneat inVulcamanarms, 
And whets his wrathy preparing for alarms, 
Glad thus toend the war; his ſon and friends 
Tocomfort them, he ſhews what fate intends, 
Then he commands ſome to the King ould bear 
Th'accepted challenge, and ſhould peace declare. 
Scarce had the morning crown" 
The hils, when Phebas ſeeds forſook: the ſeas, 
And from their fiery noſttils blew —_ - 
When necr the citie wall, liſts for the -fighr, 
7 rojans and Rutiles meaſuring did prepare. 
Hearths in the midſt, and flowry altars were 
Tocommon gods, Some warer, fire, defign'd, 
With linnen vail'd, Yervaize their brows did bind, 
eAzſonian ſquadrons, and the piled troop, 
March from the town, and 7rojanrall drew up, 
And Tyrrhen ſquadrofis haſt with various arms, 
Standing imbarrel'd; ready for alarms, 
Amidſt the chiefs 11 ſcarler ſhine and gold, 
A ſſaracus oft-ſpring, Meſtheus, and rhe bold; 
eAſlas, with IMeſſapus next took place; 
IM ſſ4pus bravely mounted Neprunes'race, 
The ſignals heard : all cleer th'appointed hields, 
Onearth'they fix their ſpears, and th 
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with golden rayes | 


{their ſhields. .. - 
Feeble 
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Feeble old men, and fearfill women haſte E4 
With the unarmed vulgar, where, well plac'd. 
The fight they might behold ; on:rowres ſome get, 
Or houfes tops, on battlements theſe fit. 
But J=zo looking from a hill, whoſe name 
Is Alban now, ( then without (tile or fame) 
Did the whole army of the Larines view, . 
The T 70jans, and the royal city too. 
When thus the goddefſe to a goddefle ſaid, 
Who Tr» lifter was,whom floods obey'd; 
which gift 7cve gave, king of the ftarry sky, 
Jn recompence of her virginity. . 7 
Nymph, glory.of the floods, whom moſt Jloye 
Of all thoſe Latize dames aſpir'd to Fove 
*s Ungratefull bed, and plac'd in heaven with me. 
Leſt us thou blame, thy fad condition ſee. ; 
Whilſt fortune pleas'd, and fate to.Latium: gave 
Succefle, I 7 #rnu and thy walls did fave, 
Now cruel fares attend the youth, and I 
Behold his day, and woful chance: draw nigh ; 
Nor I this peace, nor combatants will view : 
If ought thou dar'ſt, now for a brother do ; 
Perhaps ſome better fortune may ariſe. 
Scarce faid, when tears poure from Juturna's eyes, 
Beating her ſnowy breaſt. Then Func laid, 
This is no time to weep ; thy brother aid, 
And fave, if now thou canſt ; raiſe war again, 
And break the peace, T'le the bold at maintain, 
Adviſing thus, (he left her muchdiſtreſt, 
And deep the wounding ſorrow pierc'd her breaſt. 
Mean while both Kings draw forth in ſolemn Rate, 
Latmus in a gallant charior fate, 
Twelve golden rayes impail'd his ſhining browes, 
Declaring So! his granhie ; Tarmns goes [UW 
| With 
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With white eds draven,and ſhakes rwo mighty hears | 


<a_ Ronae's original, | BY 
rin celeſtial Arms 2 W a. him did come 
up ach the next grea thope af Rame. © 
The prieft in wbdid m—_— 
And the fat off-ſpringof'the briſſed Ine, 
"And cattel to theflaming altats | 
vl ro the riſing Sun, their hands well Ganght 
falc fruir, wratheir eyes; beaſts for divine . 
ey take and-on their forcheads figne ; 
And wid full bowls and offrrings dyalcacs lade. 
Then with a drawn ſword Prince &£nex prayd. 
Wimellc, O Sun, this earth confirm the ſame, 
For which I through &. many troubles came. 
Great ove, and few, who will now declare 
For us; I crave ; and thou great God of War 
Who (till in dreadfull bartels govern't all. 
The ſacred d ſprings and founcains, you I call, 
And mighty powers which in high heaven reſide, 
And gods which on che azure billows glide ; 
If Tzr»us forrume ſhall the vi 
We ſhall return to King Evander; ſear, 
Nor my A ſcarixe, not the Trojan bands 
B-ar arms againſt you, nor invade theſe lands, 
But if my valour to me conqueſt give, 
( Which may the Gods confirm, _ I believe! } 
L atines (hall not the Trojans power obey 
I ſeek nor rule, rogerher Sor {wa 
With equa] lawes, and . +." M4 
Ile joynour gods, and fer dota take 
The power himſelf : for me the Trojans ſhall 
A city build, which T'le Lavinaum: call, 
/Eneas ſaid, then thus Latinus prayes, 
And looking up; to heaven his hands did raiſe ; 


On 
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. By the ſameecarth, and ſea, and flars I yo, 

The Sun, and Moon, and Jaws double brow, 

And deepeſt gates of hell : Great Fove, hear theſe, 
Who with thy thunder doſt eſtabliſh peace. 

Alcars and fires I touch. and powers invoke, 

Never by us ſhall this our league be broke , 
Whatever chance do fall, no day ſhall cell 

That I was drawnto break one article. . 

Firſt ſhall che earch be wich a deluge drown'd, Wt 
Or heaven ſhall fink into the Szygran tound : 

And as the ſcepter ( he « ſcepter bore ) | 
Never ſhall ſprout with verdant branches more ; 
Which long cur down, no ſap from earth receives, 
And hath to th'axe bequeath'd both boughes & leaves : 
Which once a tree, now gold and art adorn, 

And is by Princes of the Lat#nes born. .. 

Thus they confirm the leagues in open view 

Of allthe chicfs, and ſacred cartel ſlew, 

Then from the beaſts alive hot cntrails pull, 

And load the altars with huge chargers full. 

But to the Rxti/es now the fight appears 

Unequal, who are mov'd with various fears 3 

And more when they him not fo cheertull ſaw, 

With heavy pace neer tothe altar draw, - 
And caſt down looks, who whilſt heavens aid he ſecks 
Had loſt the manly colour in his cheeks, 

This obſervation as Jutwr»e view'd 

To ſpread, and ſeiſe the giddy multitude, 
Camerta's form-the takes, whoſe gradhixe won 
And fathers valour, honour for the ſon ; 

And he himſelf moſt valiant ; in ſhe goes | 
Amid(ft the bands, and thus firange rumour ſowes. 
;For all theſe forces, is ir not a ſhame 

Oac man't'cxpole ? what, have we not the ſame... 
—_=: Num | 
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' Number and {trength 2 Behold, before us ſtand 
Trojans, Arcadians, and the fatal band” 
Thoſe fierce Herrurians, who hate Twrnns ſo: 
We're two for one,if we ſhould charge the foe. 
He rais'd by fame, ſhall with the gods ſurvive 
T'whom he's devoted, and for ever live. 
Our countrey loſt, we muſt proud lords obey, 
Who now fit (till, and help to him deny, 
Thus being incens'd, the murmur londer grew, 
And mote and more now through the army flew, 
L atines, Laurentians, who did late ſuppole 
An ecnd of war, and reſt from former woes, 
Are all for arms,the peace they much deteſt, 
And Turns fortune doth their minds moleſt, 
To theſe another did Zutwrra joyn, 
Which moy'd far more : from heaven ſhe gave a figne, 
Then which could nothing more their ſouls inrage, 
Or ſooner make th*/ralians to ingage. 
| Por Joves fair bird, cutting the arched skies, 
Asat a loud-wing'd troop of fowf he flies ; 
T hen ftooping down, he from the water bears 
A falver ſwan, truſt in his hooked ſears, 
Th'/taliazs,courageraiſe ; for the whole flight 
With loud cries face about, (a wondrous ſight) 
They cloud the heauen with wings, and through the sky 
Ina full body charge the enemy ; 
Vanquiſh'd by force, tyr'd with his load, he threw 
His prey i'th'{tream, and to the clouds withdrew. 
The omen then, Ret:1ians did ſalute, 
And arms prepared with a mighty ſhout. 
And firſt the Augur bold Tolumnms ſaid, 
For this with vowes ſo often I have prai'd. 
You gods, I take your hgne; and led by me 
Now draw your {words out, valiant Antilce, 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe whom this Manger did with war infeſt 

( As harmlefle fowl ) and hath their realms oppreft, 

Shall drive him hence; and force him to the main, 

Then with one mind-array your ſelves again, 

And ſave your King in danger to be loft, 
This ſaid, his ſpear againſt the foe he Caf, 

The well-aim'd javetin ſounding cuts the skies ; 

At once, huge ſhours, at'once the ſquadrons riſe, 

Defire of tumulr now inflames their blood. 

But the ſent ſpear,where nine bold brethren ſtood, 

Which by a Tyrrhen dame true to his bed 

Were to Grlipes an eArcadian bred, 

One in the midſt where his rich belt did fit, 

Cloſe to his (ide juſt where the butron knir, 

As the brave youth in fhining arms did Rand, 

Went through his ribs,and firetch'd him on the ſand, 

But the bold brothers in a body make, E 

And Rtir'd with rage ſome draw their twords,ſome take 

Their ſpears in haſte, and mad, advance ;za band 

Of Lawrentines draw forth theſe to withſtand, 

1 rojans, eArcadians, Agelinians move, 

To try it out with ftcel they all approve. 

Altars are ſpoild*, ind ftormes of javelins poure, 

And from the sky deſcends an iron ſhoure. 

They ſeize the cups and hearths ; Latmuus flies, 

The peace being broke with injur'd deities, 

Some mount their horles, others ſtraight prepare 

Their chariots, and with drawn fwords ready are. 
AMeſſapres at this peace much - diſcontent, 

Did charge a King in royal ornament, 

Tyrrhen Auleſtes : who, as he withdrew 

Backward, himſelf on th'altar overthrew, 

On's head and ſhoulder pitch'd ; but with his lance 

CH:ſſapus fiercely did to him advance ; | 

CCA And 
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And whill he quarter cry'd, with his huge ſpeare 
Slew as he fate aboye hy laid, Lie there, 
Fo the great gods a berrer ſacrifice, 
Th'tal:ans rulh, and ſpoile him cre he dies. 
C ons fiom wr _ orange} xy ; 
With which, Eouſms , gain” 
A blow on's face, that ſer Fs beard on 
Which burning ſmelc: he, as he did retire, 
With his left hand purſuing of his blow. 

Did ſeize the hair of his amazed foe ; 


And wraflling with him, b him to the ground, 


Then with his ſiffe word gave the deadly wound, 
Poaalirins, the ſhepherd eA!ſu: flew, 
As *fore the tquadrons and firſt ranks he flew, 
And following with a drawn tword; overtakes ; - 
But his deaths-wound bequearh'd him with an axe. 
The mighty blow clove to the chin his head, 
And all his arms with blood beſprinkeled : 
A hard and iron ſleep cloterh his tight, 
And feal d his eyes up in eternal night. 

But Prince «near naked hands extends, 
His hcad yet bare, and calls aloud his friends; 
Whereruſh you thus ? whar ſudden rage is this? 
O ſtay your wrath ! the peace concluded js, 
All arc agreed ; *ris I mutt end this war : 
Let me then fight, and lay aſide your feare ; 
A laſting peace I with this hand ſhall bind, 
Theſe offerings me,and T»rm have deſign'd. | 

Whiltt theſe he faid, behold with mighty ſound 
A winged arrow gave the King a wongs 
By what hand ſhot, or whirlwind ſent, unknown, 
What god or chance did Rwtils fo renown, 

| Bur 7urnus, when he ſaw /£neas turn, 

His Captainstroubled; firajght with hope did burn ; 
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Calls for his ſteeds, then arms, and from the plains 
Leaps in his chariot, and ſtrait rakes his reins, 
And many valiant fauldier overthrowes, 
And o're them dying with his horles goes ; 
Or with his chariot wheels whole ſquadrons tears, 
And at them flying cafts their taken ſpears. « 
Soneer cold Hebras bloody 41 ar: proceeds, 
Whilſt his ſhield rattles, to his fiery liceds 
Giving the reins, then winds they fly more fleet, 
And farcheſt Thrace grones with their thundering feet ; 
With him pale fear, and cruel anger rode, 
And treachery accompanies the go, 
Fierce T#r aus fo, his horſe drives through the plain, 
Smoking with ſwear, inſulting o're the {lain : 
From their ſwift heels a ſanguine dew he ſpreads, | 
And ſand with fireams of blood commaixed, treads ; 
And now he Sthenelne, Thamarts, Polus {ew ; 
Thele hand co hand. him afar off orethrew. 
Glaucus and Lades, both in Lycia born, 
Whom 1mbraſus their facher did adorn 
W:th arms of cqual proof, either to fight, 
Or mounted co outftrip the winds in flight. 
In th'other wing, Euazedes fierce came on 
With new ſupplies, old Do/ons warlike fon ; 
His grandfices name, and fachers firength he had, 
Who in times patt, when he a ſpy was made 
To view the Grecian camp ; bold, for his hire 
Acvilles horſe and chariot did require, 
For this, 7 pdides gave him other pay, 
Nor bore he e're Pelides feeds away. 

As afar off bold Tzrmes him did view 
Through th'ample sky, at him his javelin threw ;; 
Then ſtops his horſe, and from his chariot leaps. 


Whom falling down half dead on's neck he ſteps, 
Ce 3 ' Puls 
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Puls his ſword from. him, and the ſhining blade 

He colour'd in his throat, and thus he ſaid; * 
Trojan, behold that land thou ſtriv't to gain ; 

And ftretch'd out thus, meaſure th* Heſperiar plain, 

To thoſe dare fight with'us, we alwayes yield | 

Rewards like theſe ; and thus they cities build. 
Nexr Butes with his {pear he overthrew, 

Bold Clorss, Sabirzs, and Dares ſlew, © 

T her folocas, T hymetes next did ſpeed, | 

As he was tumbling from his warlike fteed. 

And as Edonian Boreas, when aloud 

He thunders raging on th'sgear flood, | 

To ſhore the billows tollow ; through the sky, 

Which way winds blow, the fleeting clouds to fly. 

So T #rn#s, whereloe're he way doth make, 

The troops give place, the bands to flight berake ; 

He with's own force on like a whirlwind comes, 

The wanton winds ſhaking his waving plumes. 

' Phegeus withſtands him ; though his fury burns, 

He ſtops his charior, and his horſes turns ; 

Their toamue mouths he checkt, and whilſt he hung 

Drawn by their mains, at him his ſpear he flung ; 


Which pierc'd quite through his double mail, & found 


Paſlage to raſe his body with a wound : 

But he defended with his target, made 

Still at the foe, and from his {word craves aid ; 
When hurried with the wheel, and flying axe, 

He was at laſt o'rethrown, whom Ter»: takes 
Berwixt his helm and gorge, and ſmore off 's head, 
And left upon the ſand hus body dead. 


Whilſt conquering T#rzxs made ſich flaughters thus; 


' Mneſthens, Acates, ſad Aſcaris, 
e/Encas bleeding to the camp attend : 
Each other Gep.ona long ſpear he leand ; 
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To draw the broken arrow he aſlayes, w: 7, 
Strugling with' pain, and tries the eaſieſt wayes ; 
They lance the wound, and where it lay conceal'd 
Cut deep ; that they again may take the field. 

apix, Whom Phebus lov'd moſt was there, 

ho once to him did ſuch aftection bear, 

That his own arts on him he did beſtow, 
The ſpirit of Propheſie, with his harp and boy. 
That he may long deferre the fatall houre 
Of his old father, he the ufe and power 
Of Gmples learn'c, and to himſelf imparts, 


By ſtudy knowledge of delpiſed arts, 


 e £neas chating lean'd upon a ipear, 

With fad 7ulzs, and great converle there, 
Nor is he moy'd nor troubled at their tears, 

Then old Japix many things prepares, 
His velt girt back in the Pe07zan guile, 
And Phebus powerfull herbs in vain applies, 
Vainly he labours to draw forth the ſteel, 
Tries with his Probe, and doch with pincers feel ; 
No way will hit, no aid Apollo yields, 
Now horrour, more and more rag din the fields, 
Danger draws neer,duſt hides the heaven from view ; 
Horſe charge, and 'mid(t the camp thick jayelins flew ; 
A wofull noiſe did now aicend the sky, 
Of valiant youth, who in fierce battell die. 

Here Veaus troubled at her lons deep wound, 
Brought Dtane, in Cretan 1da found, 
The (talk hath ſprowrting leaves, and on the crown 
A purple flower, not to wild goats unknown, 
When their rough backs the winged ſhatr hath gal'd* 
This Venus brought, in clouds her beauty yail'd ; 
To this ſhe did freſh fireams in gold infule, 


In fecrer, and with ſweet Ambrolia dewes, 
Cc 4 She 
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She odoriferous Parax did compound, (wound, 
'Wirh which th'old man not knowing, bath'd the 


Then from his body, firaight all anguith fled, 

And now the wound no more, though mighty, bled, 

The ſteel now uncompel'd follows the hand, 

' And ftrength returns unto its old command. 
Bring armes, why flay you ? firſt /apsx cries : 

Inflaming courage 'gainſt the enemies, 

This is no work of man, nor did this art, 

My maſter Phab»s unto me impart, 

Nor have I drawn the fteel, which deep did lurk, 

A greater God ſends thee to greater work. 

Then for the fight c/£xeas earneſt, ties 

His golden cutthes to his manly thighs, 

Hating delayes, brandiſh'd his (pear ; this done 

Buckles his ſhield, andclaps his corſlet on, 

And then his ſon imbracing, thus arrai'd, 

He through his beaver, ſweetly kiffing faid; 

V aloxr, true hononr, learn ( my boy ) from me, 

Fortune from others ; this right hand ſhall be 

In war thy ſhield, and (hall with realms endow ; 

Toriper years atrain'd, remember thou 

Thy friends example; let thy fathers fame, 

And = H > os m_ as inflame. l 

Thus having ſaid, through © ets he makes, 

And mighty he, a mighty Leekn hoes 

Anteus and 1ſneftheus firazghe a body make, 

And all the bands draw forth, the campe forſake, 

Then mighty clouds of duft obſcure the field, 

And thundring feet makes the ſhook earth to yield, 

; Turmes beheld them, as the troups did draw 

Forth from the works, and th* A» ſonrars ſaw, 


Straight through their bodies runs cold trembling fear, 


But before all his fiſter firſt did hear, 
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She knew the ſound, and frighted fled amain. 
He hafts, leading his black band through the plain. 
As when a mighty ſftorme flies to the ſhor | 
Through the deep ſea, ſuſpeRed long before 
By skiltull ſwains, who fear it will annoy, 
Their plants, their ſtanding corn, and all deſtroy, 
The wind as Harbingers bring th'found to land, 
So —_ e/Encas With = 7 _ band, 
And cloſe together they in bodies drew, 
Tymbres, wt: Far overthrew, 
Tnefthens, Archetins, and Achates ſped _ 
Bold Epulon, Gyas left Ufens dead : 
Tolumnias the Augurer, he ſlew, 
Who 'gainſt the 7 rojans firlt his javelin threw ; 
Clamour ſcales heaven, now Knriliaxs yield 
And ſwift turn dufly ſhoulders through the field, 
e/Eneas \corns to fight with any here, 
Who charge on foot or horſe, or caſt a ipear ; 
He 7 #r»ws ſeeks alone through duſty miſts, 
And only him demands unto the liits. 
Juturna that Virago ſtruck with fear, 
Tumbles Merrſcus, Twrms chariottcer 
Out of his ſeat, and ſnatch'd from him the reins, 
And leaves forſaken, falne upon the Plains, 
ARing his part. ſhe guides the foaming bits, 
In voyce, arms, ſhape. like to Merijcrs hs. 
As when a ſwallow flies throvgh ſpatious Courts 
Of ſome rich lord, and in vaſt hals reſorts, 
Food ſeeking for her young, porches ſhe rounds, 
And now about the chryſtall fountains ſounds. 
Thus mounted through the foe Juturna makes, 
And with her thundring wheels all overtakes : 
Then here her brother, and now there ſhe ſhews, 
Nor lets him fight, but far from thence ſhe goes. 
e/£rneas 
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/E 3244 (o, turns here, now there-he flies, 
And Txrm trac'd through ſcacter'd enemies ; 
Calling as oft as him, he had in fight : 
And ſpurs adds to his winged horſes flight. 
As ofc Futura thence her chariot guides 3 
' Waat ſhall ſhe do, tot with ſuch various tides ? 
__ eAEr:4645 he manyplots prepares, 
At him MH:ſ[apzs ( for he had two ſpears ) 
Caſt one of them, and ſent with mighty force. 
</£ 1ea« guards himſelf, and Rops his courſe, 
B-nding his kaee , through's crelt the javelin comes, 
And from his cask, quite ſweeps away his plumes, 
Then for the treachery, his rage grew hot ; 
When he perceiv'd his flying chariot, 

ove, and the altars he to witnefle cals, 
Of braken leagues, then on the ſlaughter fals, 
No diffecence makes, with all-he doth ingage, 
And gives full reins to his late curbed rage. 


What God can tell thoſe {laughters 2 who in verſe 


The funerals of rhe captains can rehearſe, 

Which fell by T#r:%s on th' Auſonian Plain, 

Or count thoſe numbers by /£xeas ſlain ? 

Could ov? be pleas'd to fee ſuch ways as thele 

*Twixt nations that muſt joyne in laſting peace ? 
E 1248 Sacro ſlew, ( this fight firſt Raid 

The flying Trojans, ) nor he long delaid : 

Through's breaſt, where fare-did eaficlt way afford, 

*Monelt his ſhoreribs he ſheaths his naked ſword. 

Turnss, Amuas, falne from's Courſer, met | 

On foot, an's brather next D-»rs ler ; 

To this adyancing, death he did afford 

With his long (pear,thar ſlaughters with his ſword ; 

Their heads cut off, he to his chariot bore, 


And hung them up, bloody with purple gore, g 
| c 
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He T ale, T.anais, and Cethegius flew, * 
Three at one charge, and flexne Ozyres too 
Of th'Echion name, whom dame Peridia bore, 
Brother from Lyc:a ſent, and Phabus ſhore; 
And young Menetes who in vain denide 
To go to wars : neer filhy Lernas fide | 
He had his craft, and houſe, wealth was unknown, 
Whole father til'd a countrey not his own, | 
As firesare kindled in contrary wayes, 
Among{t diy woods, and ſprigs of crackling bayes, 
Or when with rapid courſe ficm mountains ficep © 
Sound foamy ſtreams, and hurry to the. deep, 
And both alike make devaſtations large. 
So ſtout e/£reas and bold Tyrnus charge 
Their rage now boyls,and breaſts unconquer'd bleed , 
With their whole {irength, to ſlaughter they proceed, 
Muranu hee, ( boaſting the antient name 
Of grandfres who from Larne Princes came ;) 
He with a ſtone o'rethrew, and on the Plains 
Meaſur'd his length : whom falne, and loſt his reins, 
The wheels ran ore : thick blows {wift heels afford, 
Of horſes now unmindfull of their lord. 
Turnus meets 11s mainly raging now, 
And caſts his javelin at his golden broiy : 
Quite through the helme ir fixed in his brain. 
Nor could thy valour thee protetion gain, 
Bold Grecian (retens from fierce Tarn ods ; 
Nor from e/£xeas charge, could his oyn Gods 
(1 pertis fave : his breaſt to thilword mutt yield, 
| Nor to the wretch avail'd his brazen ſhield. 
Thee eAolns, Laurem ian fields ſaw dead, 
And the large Champaigne thy broad ſhoulders ſpread, 
Whom not the efrgive ſquadrons could deſtroy, | 
Nor fierne Achilles who lubyerted' T1 7. 
Here 
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Here was thy place for death, from [dz come, 
Laurentian fields thy body muſt intombe, - 
L atins and Tr0javs, now are all ingag'd ; 
IM eſt hens, Sereſtus and Meſſapus rag'd, 
Well mounted,on bravely A/3/as brings 
up Tuſcane bands, and the aLrcadian wings, 
They battell joyne and ſtrive with all their might ; 
' No reſerve lefc. there was a cruell fight. 
The moſt fair mother of «£eac here 
Puts in his mind to th'walls he ſhould draw neer, 
And fraight with's Army co the city go, | 
Which ſudden ſhould the Lats overthrow. 
He, as he 7r»us ſought throughall the bands, 
Bending each way, ſaw how £7 erent (tands, 
from ſo much troubles ſafe, in quiet reſt : 
A ſhape of greater war inflames his breaſt. 
eMnſthens, Sergeſtus and Srreſts tour, 
Plac'd on amount he cals, where round about 
Trojans might flock, nor ſhields or ſpears they laid 
Aſide, whilſt thus from riing ground he ſaid, 
What I command obey . this Jove decrees ; 
Nor {hw.move for the ſuddain enterpriſe, 
This town and city, cauſeof all this war, 
Linleſſe teld, and ſay they vanquiſh'd are, 
I will deſtroy, and level with the ground 
Their ſmoking ſpires ; till 7 '#r-us will be fonnd, 
Muſt IexpeR? whillt he is pleas'd to fighr 
Vanquiſh'd again, muſt I attending wait ? 
Of all our woes thisis the head and ſpring. 
Sue then for peace with flames and fire-brands bring, 
This faid, they chearfull into order fall, 
Andina body draw unto the wall. 
Straight ſcaling ladders were, and fire prepard : 
Some to the gates advance, and kill the guard : 
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Others, 
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Others,all heaven with ſhafts and jayelins cloud; 
eneas ful, raiſing his hand, aloud 
Lzatinus blames : calls heaven to witneſſe then, 
He is compel'd to take uparms agen, 
They by hoſlility Peace fad broken twice. 
Then *mongſt the people fatious fiirs ariſe ; * 
Some for the 7 70:axs bid open the gate, 
And that they ſhould march through the city ftrajghe, 
And to the out-works they their King do call ; 
Others bring arms, and will defend the wall. 
As when a ſwaine finds in a hollow rock, 
A ſwarmae of bees, and fills the place with ſmoke : 
Diſturb'd they fly about their waxen ſeat, 
And with a mighty noiſe their anger whet ; 
Smoke icales their roofs, within lad murmurs riſe, 
And pitchy fumeZadyance unto the skies, 

When to the fainting Latins chanc'd a woe, 
Which the whole city did with grief o'reflow. 
As the Queen taw the foe draw neer the wall, 
The gates beſet, fire on theFoofs to fall ; 
Nor 7»rmes nigh, the city to maintain, 
Hopelefle ſhe . abr in fight the Prince was ſlain, 
Struck dead with woe, Iam the caule, ſhe cries, 
I I the ſpring of all theſe nulſeries. 
Thus raving ſhe, her birter griet expreſt, 
And deſperate ſhe rends her purple veſt : 
Then on a beam. a knot for baſe death knit, 
Soon as the wofull Latins heard of it ; 
( But firſt Lavinia tore her golden hair 
And roſie cheeks ) they all in uprore were : 
And the whiole palace rung with diſmall cries, 
Hence the fad fame through the whole city flies ; 
Their hearts now fail'd ; amaz'd Lats went, 
And regal weeds, at his wives forwne, rent ; . 


Then 
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Then, for hiis ruin'd town oppreſt with woes, 
Foul.duſt upon his filver hair he throwes ; 
Himſelf much blaming, cauſe he did refuſe, 
And for his fon did not «/Ereas chuſe, 
Mean while the warriour T#r-s did a few 

Poor ſtraglers to the' fartheſt plains purſue ; 
And by degrees now ſlower, and {lower he rides, 
An&lefle and lefle in his ſwift horſes prides, 
' Hitheyro him the wind ftrange terror bears, 
With clamours mix'd ; and to his liſtning ears 
Thecities confus'd noiſe and cries had blown, 
Ah what misfortune now diſturbs the town ! - 
Why from Laurentawm come ſuch ſounds ! This laid, 
Diſtracted im his mind a while he aid. 

His faſter, who Meriſcus ſhape had gor, 

His charjoteer, and drove his chariot, 
To him then ſpake+ The T79jans there purſus 
; Where victory opens now a Way to you : 

Ochers there ate that will defend the town; 

e/Encas drives th' Italians up and down, 

Thundring in arms; let us like llaughters make' 
Amongſt the Trojans, nor the field forlake, * 

Since thou in firength and valour equal art. 

Then T «rs ſaid 
Siſter, long fince I knew thee, when by charms 
ou brok'|t the league, and rookli thy lelfe up atms. 
Now Goddefle, thou deceiy' (4 in vain : but who 
From heaven to ſuffer thus commanded you ? 
Cam'ſt thou to ſee thy brothers cruel death ? 
Whar ſafety elſe can fortune now bequeath ? 
Did not thele eyes behold Mſurans, when 

He call'd to me aloud, and call'd agen ? 
Then whom to me (alas) was dearer none : 

The brave man fefl, by a great wound o'rethtown, 


And 
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And haplefle fens dy'd, leſt he ſhould ſee; | 
Qur foul diſgrace; his arms and body be 
The 7 70jans prize, Shall There tamely flay 
Till they deflroy the town ? Ts that the way > 
Nor ſhall this arm Drazces confute ? ſhall F 
Retreat, and ſhall this land ſee T#wr-s fly > 
E death ſo hard ? You ſpirits, that dwell below, 
Oh ſend me aid; f:nce heaven's declar'd my foe / 

To you my ſpotleſle ſoul not knowing t'offend, 


' Worthy my predeceſſors ſhall deſcend, 


Scarce ſaid ; when Sages through the foe did come; 
His horſe behold all over in a fome : 
In's head an arrow flicking, poſt he came 
Requiting aid of 7Txr»s by his name, 
Great Pr-nce, in thee is our laſt hopes, allow,] 
Some aid tO us ; e/£zeas thunders now 
In arms about our gares, and threatens, he 


Will now deſtroy the towres of /talte ; 


Add ready with deſtruction fire-brands flie 
About the roofs. The Latines fix their eye 
Only on thee; alt 's loft, if thou not aid. 
Nor will Latizus longer be delaid - 
Whom to call fon, or with which fide t'agree. 
Beſides the Queen, moſt faithful Nil td Ks 
Is dead ; and frighted with her own ſad fates 
Hath made her telf away ; only the gates 
Arc by Meſſapns, and Atinas mand ; 
Round thele, on every fide thick 1quadrons ſian, 
An iron crop gliſters with ſwords and ſhields, 
Whilſt thou doft drive here in forſaken fields, 

Turns amaz'd, with various objects ood 
Silent a while ; great ſhame then boyls his blood, 
Grief with difiration mix'd, and love did call; 
Stir'd up by age, and lofle of hotour, all; 

Soon 
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Soon as his mind he recolleQed had, | 
The walls ( much grievd)) with burning eyes ſuryai'd, 
And the great rowa did from the wheels behold, 
When he might ſee amongſt the bulwarks roll'd 
And the dry timber up a mighty flame 
With ſmoke towards heaven : then to a cowre it came. 
Wrought with huge beams, which he himſelf had made, 
And had with wheels and lofty arches laid. | 
Fate callsnow, ifter, there is no delay : 

What God and hard chance bids, we mmſt obey. 
Tie meet « £4:as ; deaths worlt forme Ile face ; 
Nor longer ſhalt thou tee my _ diſgrace : 

Grante're the fight I may to tury yield. 

This aid, from's chariot feaps into the field, 

And ruſh'd through foes, his fifter fad forſakes, 

And {wife he through the middle quadron makes, 
As a huge ſtone drove by a tempeſts power 
From a Fills rop, or carried by a ſhower ; 

Oc ſliding years which time hath freed from thence, 
The mighty rock roll'd down with violence 
Baunds from the earth ; and cumbling headfong then 
With it Fweeps woods,and flocks,whole herds and men, 
So through che broken ſquadrons Terms goes = 
Toth'city walls : and where the ſad carth flowes 
Wirh ſtreams of blood,where javelins cloud the skies, 
Waving his hand, with a loud voice he cries. 

No more jn fight Ruteltans Latins Joyn, 

What e're the forrane is, it muſt be mine. 

Twith my fword firm peace ſhall make. This ſaid, 

They all rewear, and a fair ſpace they made. 

But when e/£»eas heard of Turns mame, 
Straight from the walls and lofty rowres he camc. 
And breaks off all delayes, quirs all defigns, 

* Audioytull now in chuadring arms he ſhines, 


So 
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Vitrgil's, ezers. 
So mighty A hos, or tall Erix ſhew, 
Or antient Aperminus, whent with ſnow. 
Above the ſtars his lofty head is crown'd, 
And doth with tempeſt-beaten okes reſound, 
Ratilians,T rojaxs, and th'[tali. ns, all + 
Who did maintain, and thoſe who ſtorm'd the wall, 
Fix'd there their eyes, and from the fight withdraw. 
Latinus was amazed, when he ſaw 
Such mighty men, bora in far diſtant land, 
Reſoly'd to try it out, now hand to hand, 
Soon as the field with open liſts appears, 
With a ſwift cqurſe far off they caſt their ſpears : 
They charge then with their targets, and the ground 
Doth with a grone return the brazen ſound. | 
Then with their {wotds blow after blow lay on, 
Fortune and yalour are conjor nd in one, ' 
So in great Sy/a,or T aburns height -, 
Two bulls with horns begin a cruel fight ; : 
Their frighred Lords retreit : the cattel ſtand- 
Silent with fear, who ſhall the ſteers command, - 
Whom the whole herd ſhall follow ; whilft the foes 
Gore one another, dealing cruel blowes : 
In ftreams of blood their necks and ſhoulders dround, 
And with their bellowing all the woods relound. 
So with their ſhields they at each other flie, 
Whilſt mighty fragor fills the ample skie. 
With equall beame Jove holds the ballances, 
eAnd in edch ſcale the various. fate he layes 
Of both the Princes ; who ſhall honour have, | 
And whons deaths weight ſhall ſink down fo the grave. 
Here Tarun did his arm-and qr 7 win 
Then makes a blow, ſuſpeRing no milchance, 
- ny 


A ſhout the 7 r0jarxs a e Latines made, 


Both fides are rais'd ; but —y perfidious blade 
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Breaks 
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Breaks in the ftroke, and on theearth it lies, 
a ſirange hilt he in his hand did find. 

Fame is, when he did mount his horſes joyn'd 
Fn the firſt fight, and was for battell hot, - 
He ſeiz'd Metiſcus (word, his own forgot : 
And that ferv'd long, whilt ſiragling T r9jen fled. 
Bur when it came to arms by Vulcan made, 
The mortal ſword like ice broke in his hand, 
The peeces ſhining on the yellow ſand. 
Therefore amaz'd he flies through th'open plain, 
Now here, now there ; and wheels about again. 
For each fide T r9jans With a guard ſurround, 
There did a fen, there lofty bubwarks bound, 
Nor ſlower </Eneas after him, though he 
Sometimes complained of his wounded knee, 
And ſwiftly at the heels he follows him ; 
As whena Deer incloſed with fome ſtream, 
Or ſtruck with terror, when the arrow ſounds; 
The huntſman neer with a full crie of hounds ; 
Bur he a thouſand wayes tries for eſcapes, 
Frighted with nets and banks : Fierce Xmber gapes 
Ready to ſeize; and now ſo nigh doth get 
He bites, but cozen'd with an empty bit ; 
Then clamours riſe, the banks and lakes reply, 
Andall the heavens thunder with the cry. 

He flying, then upbraids Rwrilian bands, 
Cals cach by name, and his own ſword demands. 
e/£Emeas threatens death to any one 
Dares give him aid, and to deſtroy the rown : 
This vows to do at which they ſhake, difinaid. 
Too and agen they full five courſes had : 
For no mean prize they ſtrove, or ſporting ftrife, 
Bur they for blood contend, and 7 #rms hife, 


Flight now muſt aid ; more ſwift then winds he flies, - 
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Sacred to Faumes, here an Olive food, 
On which thoſe {cap'd the danger of the flood, 
Tothe Laurentian God did pay their vows, 
And promis'd veſts, hang on the facred boughes, 
Trojans Without reſpe&t cut down this tree, 
That a cleare lift might for the Champions be. 
Here tuck /£ncas ſpeare with violence caſt, 
And in the yielding root was fixed faſt, 
The Daraaz puls, that he with this the foe ; 
Might oyertake, becaule he was too ſlow. 

Then T rs frighted prayes, O Faunus heare, 
And pity, and dear carth detain the ſpeare, 

If alwayes Tyour honours have maintain'd, 
Which now with war the Tr0jazs have prophan'd, 
Nor with vain yowes he call'd the deities ayd ; 
For Whilſt e/£eas ſtrugling, was delaid 
In the ſoft ſtump, nor could the root conliraine : 
gm in CMctiſcus form again, | 

uns in and helps her brother to his ſword, 

Venns with furie at the bold nymph ſlird, 
Then comes, and from the deep root puls the lance, 
Now brave in arms, and chear'd they both adyance, 
This to his ſword, that truſting to his ſpeare, 

And for the ſtrife of panting Mars prepare, 

Mean while heav'ns mighty King to Juno faid, 
As from a bright cloud they the fight ſurvaid ; 
What now remains deare wife, when ends our ods ? 
oEneas thou knowſt, muſt fit amongſt the Gods, 
And Fates to him have ſtarry ſeats allow'd. 

What plot thus ſtays thee in a gloomy cloud ? 
What / ſhall a mortall wound a God : or thou 
(For to Juturna thy power did allow 

To bring the ſword for Dxxus lons defence)* 
To give freſh courage to = —__— Prince. 


if» 
$ » 


ive 


po p 


F. ' - If6 The twelfth Book of \ 

Give 0're at laſt, to our intreaties bend, -- 

Nor let ſuch eating vriefe thee filent ſpend, .. 

2 Nor with ſuch care ſo often trouble me ; 

> Time was, when thou couldt vex by Land, and Sea 
The T r9jan race ; and-kindle cruel warres : ' 
Houles deſtroy; and Hymen mix with jars. 

More I forbid t'attempt : ſuch things Jove ſpoke, 
When 7-1» {aid, with a ſubmifhve loak. 
Becauſe great Jove thy mind to me was known, 
Unwilling I have Terms left alone, 
Nor ſhould{tthou ſee me ſolitary (it 
"In a cold cloud,and tuffer rhings unfit : 
Bur girt with flames,our ſquadrons to excite, 
- And draw the Tr4jas to unhappy fight, - 
I mult confeſle, pittying,I did per wade | 
Wofull J-t#r-ato her brothers ayde : 
And greater things I for his life would doe, 

' But not to uſe a dart, or bend a bow, 
This by th'inexorable Stygian floods be =| 
I fweare,that only oath which tyes the Gods ; 
And-now I goe, and leave the wofull fight, | 
Bur one thing I requeſt, which yer no right |; 
Or Fate denies : for th* Majeſtie of thine, KR 1 
When with ble(t Hymer,they ſhall leagyes conjoyne, 
( And nay icbe,) and Lawes of peace proclaime, 
Let nor the Latzzs change their antient name, 
Nor let them be call'd Tr9j2s I beleech, 
Nor yet to change their habir, nor their ſpeech ; | 
Let it be Latin, and for eyer be | 
The A/b4» fathers in great {talie ; | 
Lee Romzzs by their valour conquer all, | 
Troy's faln : and with her let the name now fall. | 

The king of men and Gods, then ſmiling layes. 
Thq art Jves fifter, Saturns lecond race ; 
$714 © | 
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Why in thy breaftrowlſt thou ſuch floods of rage 2 
Lay by that ſpleen, fo vainly did ingage ; 
Iam o'recome, and thou thy ſute (hall gain, 
They ſhall their cuſtomes, and their ſpeech retain ; 
And keep their antient name. The [r9jar race, 
Mix'd with ſo great a body ſhall give place, 
Ile adde their ſacred rites, and I ſhall make 
Latins and Trojans, both one tongue to ſpeak. 
A race mix'd from th* A#uſozians thou ſhalt ſee 
Excelling men, and gods in pietie : 
Nor any nation more it war or Feace 
Shall honour thee, Theſe words did Jo pleaſe, 
And fatisfide, her mind being chang'd, ſhe fhes 
From the dark cloud and leaves the troubled skies. 
This done ; Jove with himſelfe contrives to call 
Juturna, from her hapleſſe brothers fall. 
Two helliſh hags there be, the Dire height, 
Which to Megera, were by difmall Night 
Born at a birth, and arm'd with ſerpents [tings : 
Who gave them power to uſe reſounding wines, 
Theſe at Joves throne, and cuell court appear ; 
Thele ſtir in mortals jealou/ie and feare, 
When the Gods king, ficknefle and death prepares, 
Or wicked cities terrifies with wars. 
7ove one of thele, ſending from heaven, injoyns , 
To meet Jutrna with ill boading hgnes. 
She to the earth in a \wift whirlwind flies : 
So glides a Parthian arrow through the skies, 
With poiſon arm'd, or by Sydonras art: 
Sounding through th'aire. with deadly bane, a dart : 
Unknawn it comes,ſwift throvgh the gloomy ſhade; 
So haſts nights daughter, and to earth ſhe made, 
Afﬀcer ſhe ſaw the Tr9/ans, and did look 
On Tarn bands ; a (mall birds form ſhetook, 
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"Which, oronitombs, orroofs forſaken hants, 
And late in ſhady night her ſorrowchants. s. 
Thus chang'd, the hag at Tir-us face did charge, 
And with her flapping wings ſhe beats his targe 


Here ſudden numbneſle ſeis'd his limbs with fear ; Bl 
Amaz'd, ftruck dumb, erected was his hair. TI 
Bur afar off, as neer the Dire drew : A: 
Her ſounding wings, woful Juturna knew, By 
Tearing her flowing hair, her face infeſts Al 
With her owa nails, and beats her panting breaſts, Sc 
How can thy fifter, Taraus, aid thee now ? Su 

Or what is left for me, poor wretch, to do ? 
How ſhall I fave thy life ? which way ſhall I Ra 
Oppoſe my lelfe againſt this prodigie ? Ne 
Fright me no more, foul hag ; now I ſhall go ; Ot 
The ſounding of your deadly wings I know : Hi 
Nor proud commands of ve deceived me, Th 
And this he gives for my virginitic. Th 
Why did he me immortall make ? and why Ha 
Took he from me the happineſle to die ? 
Then I might give a period to this woe, In 
And to the ſhades with miy dear brother go. Bu 
But I immortall am ? yer wanting thee, Ne 
Nothing that's mine, ſhall pleaſant be to me, So 
That earth would gape and follow me ! that now Sur 
A goddefle might deſcend to ſhades below ! Tr 
This ſaid, her head with a green vail ſhe hides, Sta 
And with a groan beneath the river glides. WI 
e/£ncas (tands, and a huge javelinſhooke, Ne 
A mighty tree ; and like a foe thus ſpoke ; A 
What ftayes thee now, O T urs ? 'tis not flighr An 
Muſt end onr quarrell, but a cruel fight. Al 
Transforme thy leltc into all ſhapes; and try = 


What e're chou canſt by ſtrength or art apply. 
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Deſire with wings tothe high ftars to glide : 
And in earths hollow wornbe thy ſelfe to hide, 
Shaking his head, thy proud threats feare not me, 
The Gods, ( he ſaid ) ove is myenemie, | 
' Thus having faid, a ponderous ftonehe found, 
An ancient mighty one, which for'a bound 
By chance juſt on the neighbouring limits lay, 
And for the meers all firite did take away ; 
Scarce twice fix men, this to their necks could reare, 
Such men as now the earth grown old doth beare, 
The Heroe running, with huge firength did throw 
Raifing himſelfe, this lone againſt the toe : ; 
Nor himſelfe running, nor yet going, knew ; 
Or lifting how bis hand the huge (tone threw, 
His knees did tremble, and a cold blood flowes 
Through all his nerves ; the flone with violence goes 
Through empty aire ; but it fell ſhort, nor went 
Halfe way to give the blow, where it was ſent. 
As when in quiet night, fleepe ſciles our eye, 
In vain we ſeem ſome earneſt flight to trie, 
Bur in the midſt we faint, our voice doth faile, 
Nor ſpeech,nor words.nor our known firength preyaile ; 
So Turnnus, What fo Cre his yalour tries, 
Succeſle the cruel Goddefle him denies. 
Troubled, the Town and Rt-/s firuck with feare 
Standing he view'd ; and trembles at the {peare. 
Where ſhall he fly, how ſcape the enemie, 
No chariot, no Jutwrna can he ſee. 
efneas aiming, did himſelfe advance, 
And at him maz'd, hethrowes his fatall lancs, 
A ftone ſhor from a batterer not ſo Joud 
Thunder'd. or lightning Fold tkdken cloud. 
Like a black whirlwind he the javelin threw, 
Bearing fad death ; which through his armour _ F 
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And through ſeyenfoldings of his.ſhield it paſt,” 11> 
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nd ſounding,in his groyn ir fix'd at laſt. 


The mighty 7 «rms. wounded, finks upon ; 
His double knee 3; Rat#iiazs gave a grone, > Fl 
And all the'hils the'voyee re-ecchoeraund, © -- : | - 1:11 
And the tall groves reply the mournfull ſound, :. -:/ 
+ He ſuppliant chen, did hands and'eyes advance,-' © 
' And aid I have deſerv'd it, uſe thy chance ; 
But haſt thou ſen{& gta fad-Parents woe ? 
And ſuch thy father was; then pity ſhew 
To aged Daunus ; or if rather hen | 
Would(i take my life, my corps to friends allow. 
T hou haſt o'recome ; th' Auſoniars me have leen 
Mercy to craye ; Lavinia is thine; -. 
Here end debate. . Then fierce s/&neas hands 
Survaying him all ore,and Raid his hands, 
And at this language miote and more did melt ; 
 Whenon his ſhoulder he perceiv d the belt 
Which Pallas's was, the golden buckles ſhone, 
Whom Turns by a. deep wound had overthrown, 
And on his back the hoſtile enfigne: had. 
After thoſe ſpoils with grief he had ſurvai'd, 
Incens'd with deadly rage, ſhalt thou, ſaid he, 4 
, Grac'd with my deat friends ſpoyls eſcape from me? . | 
Thus Pallas, Pallas theean offering makes : : 
And on thy. wicked hlood teyenge now takes. 
Thus having ſaid, with indignation {tir'd, 
He in his boſome ſheaths toth'hilt his ſword. 
Straight numbing cold onall his bodly ſeiz'd. . 
And with a grone, life flies to ſhades diſpleas'd. 


FINI'S. 


